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LUNEBURG, 


VOL.  I. 


■a  dear  to  HeaTcn  b  uintlf  puri^, 
'lliat,  when  a  loiil  ii  found  uncerelj'  bo, 
A  tbousuid  liTeriad  aogcli  lackey  bar, 
DrinnftbTairnu^i  diiqittfidn  andgwlt; 
Add  in  clear  drram  and  Mlemu  vbdoo. 
Tell  bar  of  thingi  tliat  iw  groas  ear  can  bear; 
Till  oft  cohtou  with  heannlj  haUmnb, 
Be^n  to  cast  a  beam  on  (he  outward  ifa^iei 
Hw  unpoUmed  ttmple  of  the  ndnd. 
And  tunu  it  bj  dqiree*  to  tbe  loul'*  oKncC) 
Till  all  be  made  Immortal. 

Miuov* 


Printed    bjr  A,  &  B.  Spotttawoodc^ 

N«W>SMet.Sqiia». 
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AUTHOR   OF   ^  THAODED8  OF  WA&SAw/' 
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IN  THREE  VOLUMES. 
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LONDON: 

njKTKD  roK 

LONGMANs  HURffT,  REES,  ORM£,  BROWN,  AND  GREEN* 

rAXXAVOinft-ROw, 

1824. 


^^^,   <^      ^^    .\ 


to 
HIS  MOST  EXCELLENT  MAJESTY^ 

GEORGE  THE  FOURTH, 

4 

KING  OF 
ENGLAND,  SCOTLAND,  AND  IRELAND, 

THE    UNITED  BRITISH  EMPIRE, 

KING  OF  HANOVER, 

DUKE  OF  BRUNSWICK  AND  LUNEBURG, 

DEFENDER  OF  THE  FAITH, 

&c«  &c.  &c.  &c. 


Sire, 

This   little   traditionary 

sketch  of  an  illustrious  hero,  is  most 
gratefully  laid  at  your  Majesty's 
feet ;  by  one  who,  feeling  that  ro- 
mance may  be  to  the  jiresent  times 
what  the  song  of  the  bard  was  to 
ages   past  —  the   memorial   of   de* 
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parted  excellence,  the  inspiration 
of  virtues  to  come  !  —  in  seeking 
such  an  exemplar  for  her  story,  found 
it  in  the  House  of  Brunswick. 

Then  succeeded  the  delight  to 
real  patriotism,  of  tracing  the  glory 
of  England,  in  the  ancestors  of  her 
Sovereign  —  the  hereditary  descent 
of  the  royal  virtues,  which  for  nearly 
two  centuries  have  sealed  the  Magna 
Charta  of  Great  Britain  —  the 
spirit  of  protection,  rather  than  of 
conquest  —  the  magnanimous  heart, 
curbing  the  brave  hand.  The  pa- 
rental vigilance,  which  presides  over 
,an  empire  with  the  comprehensive 
care  of  a  father  in  the  bosom  of  his 
family. 
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The  loyal  and  the  upright,  obey-' 
ing  the  sceptre  of  this  equal  law, 
possess  their  homes  in  peace  and 
prosperity;  while  the  Sword  of  Jus- 
tice, when  compelled  to  be  drawn 
against  the  disturbers  of  the  com- 
mon-weal, has  ever  been  tempered 
by  the  present  gracious  hand  that 
holds  it^  with  a  compassion  which, 
in  conformity  with  the  Divine  ex- 
ample —  wills  not  the  death,  but  the 
reformation  of  the  offender. 

Thus,  in  being  ruled  by  a  mo- 
narch, who  in  times  of  the  most 
signal  continental  difficulties,  whether 
in  the  cabinet  or  the  field,  carries 
the  same  *^  quality  of  mercy"  into 
all  his  relations  abroad,  who  so  well 
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understands  how  to  make  his  name 
great,  and  his  people  happy,  the 
British  nation  finds  itself  the  ho- 
noured of  the  world.  And  na- 
turally as  the  mirror  reflects  its 
object,  all  born  uncfer  such  auspices 
must  share  the  grateful  devotion, 
the  profound  loyalty,  which  ani- 
mates the  respect  of  her,  who  has 
now  the  honour,  by 

The  most  gracious  permission. 
To  subscribe  herself, 
Sire, 
Your  Majesty's 
Very  dutiful,  fiEUthfiil,  and  obedient 
Servant  and  Subject, 

#  JANE  PORTER. 


Long  Ditton, 
Jan.  26.  1824 
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introduction- 


History  gives  the  grand    outline  of 

events, — but  only  like  a  general  map  of 
some  vast  country,  wMch  requires  minuter 
tracts  to  shew  its  roads  and  passes.  If  we 
wish  to  know  the  particulars  of  any  cele- 
brated person's  life,— -those  smaller  occur- 
rences deemed  too  domestic,  or  too  insig- 
nificant for  the  dignity  of  history,  though 
probably  the  springs  of  its  most  important 
actions,  —  we  must  seek  them  in  private 
arcliives,  and  the  long-neglected  annals 
of  the  times. 

In  those  old  and  circumstantial  details, 
the  reader  may,  indeed,  be  sure  of  meet- 
ing much  irrelevant,  and  more  tedious 
matter;  but  he  is  not  the  less  certain  to 
discover  that  which  will  awaken  his  inte- 
rest,  and  sometimesexplain,in  the  simplest 
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and  most  unsuspected  way,  the  deepest 
mysteries  of  the  politician.  For  besides 
presenting  the  great  objects  of.  public 
chronicles,  these  familiar  narrators  shew 
how  the  least  are  often  connected  with 
the  greatest ;  how  the  fortunes  of  private 
persons  may  turn  on  events,  which,  from 
tlieir  lofty  aspect,  seemed  commissioned 
with  nothing  beneath  a  nation's  destiny ; 
and  how  the  fates  <^  the  highest  indivi- 
duals may  be  decided  by  accidents  appa- 
rently trivial.  In  short,  in  these  plain- 
speaking  records  of  times  and  femilies,  - 
we  find  as  striking  a  difference  in  the 
^pearance  of  the  persons  they  treat  of| 
from  the  unbending  stateliness  of  their 
representation  in  history,  as  a  Roman 
citizen  might  have  seen  between  the 
statue  of  Germanicus  in  the  forum,  and 
Germanicus  discoursing  with  him  under 
its  shadow.  Here  human  actions  are 
placed  as  they  occur,  without  any  arti- 
ficial effects  from  light  and  shade.  The 
fiuthful  penman  had  no  unbitioa  but  to 
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relate  what  he  saw;    and  he  noted  it 
down  day  by  day  in  the  patrimonial  hall, 
where  the  heroes,  who  were  {lis  subjects, 
passed  hourly  before  him,    coming   in 
from  the  chace,   or  going  forth  to  the 
battle ;  or»  during  whiles  of  repose  from 
both,  drewaround  the  hospitable  hearth,  in 
domestic  aimplicify,  amidst  their  families, 
and  friends,  and  ancient  servants.     Thus 
finding  in  the  noble  names  he  tells  of, 
however  illustrious  from  birth  or  fame, 
the  tenderest  human  dependencies ;  and 
human  frailties  also,  mingling  with  their 
virtues ;  we  no  longer  consider  them  with 
the  cc^d  speculation  of  beings  of  another 
sphere,   but  feel  them  brothers  of  our 
nature ;  in  whose  joys  or  sorrows  we  may 
sympathise,  and  whose  moral  victories,  or 
defeats,  may  therefore  excite  our  emula- 
tion, or  afiect  us  with  their  warning.    Nay, 
more,  — we  every  where  read  the  great  re- 
ligious truth,  that  "  the  fortune  of  man  is 
the  providence  of  God,"  who,  governing 
all  by  the  admirable  chain  of  this  mutual 
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dependence,  proves  to  our  understanding 
and  our  heart,  that  with  the  Sovereign 
of  the  universe,  there  is  no  real  distinc- 
tion between  men  but  what  virtue  makes ; 
and  while  the  order  of  creation  demands 
subordination  of  uses,  whether  i^  thejstajrs 
or  in  men.  He  gives  the  soeptrje  to  the 
prince,  and  the  plou^share  to  Idie  |)tea<- 
sant  Hence,  it  neither  becomes  the  one  to 
contemn,  nor  the  other  to  repine  \  every 
man  having  his  talent  and  his  duly.f  .and 
he  best  deserises  the  meed  i^  honour,  who 
best  fulfils  his  trust. 

These  reflections  a^xMe  while  turning 
over  a  few  volumes  of  those  hereditary 
and  veritable  chroniclens,  whose  works  had 
withstood  the  worm  fcr  maoy  genemtiow. 
Some  were  printed,  o&ers  ^  maxmsmpt  \ 
Grerman,  French,  and  English,  lying  to- 
gether on  the  same  mouldering  shdf, 
Uke  hostile  heroes  sharing  t^e  same  pile. 
Dark  as  the  cemetery  w»s,  the  deeds  of 
its  illustrious  dead  hovered  in  bright  li^fat 
over  their  ashes.    And  if  tJae  page  which 
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now  attempts  to  recall  their  luminous 
examples,  achieve  that  distinction,  and 
is  afterwards  permitted  to  fall  into  honour- 
able dust  by  the  side  of  theii*  early  histo- 
rians, the  hand  which  writes  it,  and  col- 
lects from  such  respected  materials  the 
memoriab  of  a  ndble  clause,  mil  not  have 
laboured  in  vain*  Venerable  men!  ye 
wrote  for  your  generation;  we  for  Qt|i?s  i 
still  inculcating  the  same  lesson,  from  the^ 
same  root;  as  successive  friiit  and  foliage 
spring  from  one  stem,  to  nourish  and  to 
shelter  many  a  succeeding  race  of  man. 
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ADDRESS 

From  the  Old  Chronicler  to  his  Readers^ 


is  the  same  packet  with  some  of  the 

.,  domestic  documents  from  which  the  fol- 

Lla^King  narrative  has  been  collected,  a'brief 

l^storical  account  was  found;  and  as  it 

S»seemed  originally  put  there  to  elucidate 

the  more  private  matters  of  the  corres- 

ponding  papers,  its  insertion  here   maj 

not  be  less  necessary. 

"  Methinks  it  will  be  considered  a  use- 
fiil  herald  to  the  actions  recorded  within, 
to  recall  to  the  memory  of  whoever  may 
hereafter  look  upon  these  documents,  the 
relative  situations  of  the  countries,  and 
celebrated  personages,  herein  consigned 
to  the  judgment  of  posterity. 

•*  Since  the  reign  of  Charlemagne,  no 
sovereign  united  so  many  extensive  ter- 
ritories,  and  approached  so  near  a  uni- 
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versal  monarchy  as  Charles  the  Vth  of 
Germany.  By  inheritance  from  his  grand- 
father, the  Emperor  Maximilian  I.,  he 
possessed  the  provinces  of  the  Low- 
Countries,  which  constituted  the  kingdom 
of  Burgundy ;  the  Tyrol,  Austria,  Stjrria, 
Carinthia,  Camiola ;  and,  in  brief,  all  the 
realms  which  lie  between  the  Danube 
and  the  head  of  the  Venetian  sea.  Be- 
sides these,  and  tiie  extra  dominiofi  he 
derived  in  quality  of  Emperor  of  GeB*- 
many,  he  inherited  the  crown  of  Spain  ^ 
and  its  rich  dependancies,  in  right  of  his 
mother.  But  on  his  demise,  dividing 
this  enormous  territory,  he  allotted  the 
German  partition  to  his  brother  Ferdinand, 
and  bestowed  Spain,  with  the  Nether- 
lands, upon  his  son  Hiilip.  Ferdinand, 
by  marriage,  soon  after  added  the  king- 
doms  of  Bohemia  and  Hungary  to  his 
moiety;  and,  as  he  left  it,  his  posterity 
determined  to  maintain  it. 

**  But   during    these   two    successive 
reigns  of  Charles  and  Ferdinand,  com- 
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menced,  and  continued  in  r^id  progress, 
that  change  in  the  religious  opinions  of 
awn,  which  not  only  tenniniUed  in  the 
Admowledgmeot  of  a  free  judgment  in 
nwtters  of  &ith,  but  occasioned  the  es- 
tabli^ment  of  certain  civil  rights  amcHigst 
die  pe<^le  and  their  rulers,  which  finidly 
diamembered  the  enq)ire. 

"  For  some  centuries  before  this  pe- 
riod the  moral  and  religious  ignorance 
-of  princes  and  tiieir  guides,  held  the 
,  world  in  the  most  d^lorable  vassalage, 
'  and  degree  of  human  wretchedness.  ^ 
Passion  and  power  were  the  only  dicta- 
tors. Men  saw  no  law  but  Iheir  own 
wills,  or  the  strong  aim  of  force,  widdi 
conqielled  them  within  the  bcaids  of 
another's.  — That  there  was  aGod  above, 
most  of  them  confessed;  and  to  OHiciliate 
his  fiivour,  many  of  them  made  vows  of 
penance,  or  endowed  monasteries;  but 
none  found  it  requiaitE  to  cin'b-  a  passion, 
or  restrain  an  appetite,  while  the  easction 
of  a  dmrch,  or  the  shaving  of  his  head. 
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could  atone  fat  the  on6  or  the  othet.  -^ 
Nay,  M>  staled  Wef e  the  ey^s  of  the  peo-^ 
pie,  and  so  wofse  ihwn  blind  those  m4k>' 
professed  to  leisul  them  aright,  that  the 
Eternal's  fbl^veness  for  every  species  of 
crime,  was  sold  at  a  public  mart^ — iii 
short,  pardons  on  account  of  sins  coift* 
mitted,  and  indulgences  for  the  perpetnu 
tion  of  any  yet  to  come.  Pope  Leo  X. 
WIS  the  strenuous  supporter  of  this  iM* 
pious  traffic,  -—simony,  indeed,  in  rankest 
form.  A  free-thinker  himself,  if  not  an 
absolute  deist,  he  cared  little  for  the 
honour  of  a  religion  he  professed,  without 
truly  believing ;  and  as  long  as  its  abuse 
affi>rded  the  means  for  himself,  and  those 
like  unto  him,  to  amass  wealth  for  their 
pleasures,  neither  he  nor  they  cast  a 
thou^t  on  the  present  moral  welfare,  or 
possible  eternal  doom  of  mankind*  Eatf 
drmk^  Jbr  to-mamm  we  perish  /  was  the 
virtual  Uteed  of  the  times. 

"  In  the  mklst  of  the  storm  of  human 
vices,  which  this  unwarrantable  licence  set 
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at  large,  real  religion  was  not  left  without 
a  witness.  Wickclifie  and  Huss  had 
pleaded  her  cause  to  former  generations : 
Luther  now  rose  in  her  defence.  He 
brought  the  scriptures  to  the  pec^le  in  a 
language  they  could  understand;  and 
drawing  a  parallel  between  the  pure  doc- 
trines of  Christianity,  and  tlie  mon- 
strous immoralities  sanctioned  by  papal 
Rome,  told  his  auditors  to  make  their 
own  inference*  Common  sense  gave  the 
anticipated  reply ;  and  those  who  believ- 
ed it  their  interest  to  hold  men  in  error, 
armed  force  against  reason*  The  traf- 
fickers in  the  indulgences  especially,  and 
others  profiting  by  equally  abominable 
scandals  on  the  church,  lost  no  time  in 
alarming  the  heads  of  tlie  Catholic  go- 
vernments with  unfair  representations  of 
the  new  opinions ;  accusing  Luther,  as  evil 
men  formerly  did  the  physician  of  Alex- 
ander, of  aiming  at  a  vital  part»4|^hen  he 
only  meant  to  cut  away  the  diseaj^  in 
corruption. 
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"  Both  Charles  V«  and  his  brotlier 
Ferdinand^  vdth  the  Elector  of  Bavaria, 
obeyed  the  impulse  of  these  false  wit- 
nesses. But  all  the  princes  of  Oerinany 
were  not  so  misled.  The  conquest  of  the 
Greek  empire  about  this  time  by  the 
Turks,  had  driven  the  renialns  of  its  an- 
cient learning,  with  its  yet  existing  pro- 
fessors, to  take  shelter  in  Italy ;  and  the 
discovery  of  printing  meeting  the  favour- 
able juncture,  the  consequent  difiiision 
of  knowledge  enabled  the  nobles  and 
people  of  western  Christendom,  not 
merely  to  understand  the  arguments  for 
religious  purity,  but  to  comprehend  and 
appreciate  the  advantages  of  civil  liberty. 
The  result  was,  to  desire  a  system  of 
legal  mutual  restraint,  instead  of  the  un- 
certain remedies  in  use,  — intestine  war- 
fare,  or  the  partial  awards  of  feudal  de- 
cisions. 

"  UiiBer  these  impressions,  the  Elec- 
tor of  Saxony,  with  the  Palatine  of  the 
Rhine,  and  the  Duke  of  Brunswick  Lu- 
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neburg,  were  the  most  eminent  protectors 
of  tlie  great  refimnist.  The  latter  prince, 
indeed,  was  the  first  in  Germany  who 
publicly  estaUished  the  purified  faith  and 
ritual  in  his  dominions.  A  severe  de- 
cree of  Charles  V.  against  all  persons 
professing  this  faith,  being  asiswered  by 
a  protest  signed  by  these  'princes,  and 
several  others  besides,  from  that  period 
the  followers  of  Luther  took  the  name  of 
Protestants.  This  act  was  succeeded  by 
a  &ir  promulgation  of  tlietr  creed,  given 
before  the  Atiperor  at  Augsburgh ;  where- 
in the  argument  was  iwniidewd  so  conclu- 
nve  by  even  an  enemy,  tint'  a  csdiolic 
bishop  started  from  his  seat,  andexlaimed, 
—  ••  We  must  abolish  tiiese  opimons, 
or  they  will  abolish  oursl " 

**  By  this  text  the  emperors  and  their 
partisans  continued  to  shape  their  actions, 
accordingly  as  they  were  able  to  <^pose, 
or  to  detach,  athra-  the  Luthertui  sove- 
reigns'of  Europe,  or  the  Protestratprinces 
of  Uie  empire  fh>m  the  general  cause. 
14 


FROM   THE  €HJ>^  CHRONICLER.         1$ 

Amongst  its  proselytes  were  numbered 
the  kingdoms  of  Denmark,  Norway^ 
Sweden,  En^and  and  Scotland.  France, 
tooy  appeaa^ed  on  the  eve  of  the  same  day; 
and  Switzerland  openly  declared  for  die 
apostle  of  Geneva. 

^  In  the  midst  of  the  contest,  Charles 
took  a  signal  revenge  on  the  electoral 
house  of  Saxony,  for  its  prominent  share 
in  the  revolution  of  religion :  he  trans* 
/erred  its  dignities  to  a  cdlateral  and 
hostile  branch. 

<'  Reader,  thou  must  callr  to  remem^ 
brance,  that^die  father,  and  grandfather 
of  JolmTrederick  Elector  of  Saxony,  did 
not  ftdlow  only  the  Duke  of  Brunswick 
Lunebrngii  in  openly  espousing  Luther, 
but  assisted  Melancthon  with  all  thei^ 
influence,  political  and  personal,  in  the 
propagation  of  his  doctrines ;  and  in  con- 
sequence of  their  son  and  successor  John 
Frederick  shewing  the  same  zeal,  but 
with  less  effective  judgment  in  maintaining 


his  power,  the  emperor  laid  a  plan  to 
transfer  it  to  his  own  side. 

**  The.situation  of  the  house  of  Saxony 
was  in  this  wise :  descended  from  Albert 
of. Brandenburg,  sumamed  the  Bear ;  it 
consisted  of  two  branches  from  one  stem; 
a  prince,  who  lord  of  the  whole,  but  hav- 
ing two  sons,. divided  his  dominions  be- 
tween them.  To  Ernest  the  eldest,  he 
bequeathed  the  larger  portion,  under  the 
denomination  of  the  Electorate;  to  Albert 
the  younger,  he  consigned  the  less  con* 
uderable,  %ith  the  title  of  Duke.  — 
Hence  originated  the  double  houses  of 
Saxony,  ,and  the  corresponding  rivalry  of 
their  posterity,  which  at  last  became  so 
kindless,  between  such  near  kindred,'  that 
the  electoral  family  had  only  to  announce 
itself  the  protector  of  Luther,  for  the 
■  ducal  family  to  immediately  declare  itself 
the  enemy  of  all  his  partisans.  To  avenge 
himself,  then,  against  the  elector  John 
Frederick,    the  son  of  him  who  had  so 
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constantly  defended  the  person  and  pre- 
cepts of  the  reformer,  the  emperor  re- 
quired no  more  than  to  stimulate  .  the 
ambition  and  high  warlike  talents  of 
Maurice,  the  young  Duke  of  Saxony. 
Stratagem  assisted  open  attack ;  the  elec- 
tor was  provoked  to  take  arms,  was  de- 
feated, made  prisoner,  and  his  birthright 
transferred  to  his  kinsman,  the  instru- 
ment of  his  overthrow.  The  despoiled 
prince  was  allowed  the  little  territory  of 
Saxe  Gotha  and  Weimar,  to  be  settled 
on  his  two  sons;  while  himself,  held  a 
captive  for  life  in  a  remote  castle  on  the 
Danube,  espoused  in  his  old  age  the 
daughter  of  the  wild  predatory  Baron 
Grumbach,  his  fellow-prisonen — He  left 
an  infant  son  by  this  woman ;  in  after 
years  hardly  acknowledged  by  his  bro- 
thers as  of  their  blood,  but  inheriting  all 
the  pride  of  his  father*s  house,  with  the 
remorseless  thirst  for  vengeance  derived 
from  his  mother's. 

**  Maurice  having  gained  his  object  in 
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acquiring  the  sole-  command  of  Saxony, 
and  being  in  his  heart  a  Lutheran,  inlme* 
diately  embraced  the  protestant  side ;  and 
dying  in  a  successful  fields  bequeathed  his 
dominions  to  his  brother  Augustus.  The 
new  elector  ardently  trod  in  the  same  re- 
formed path;  which  the  succeeding  pages 
will  show ;  while  the  empire  saw  many 
changes  after  the  demise  of  Charles  V. 
and  his  brother-successor. 

<<  He  left  two  sons^  Maximilian  II., 
who  succeeded  him,  and  granted  to  the 
protestants  the'  fiunous  edict  called  The 
Peace  of  Religion ;  and  Charles,  created 
Duke  of  Styria,  who  became  fkther  to  the 
Ferdinand  of  that  country,  whose  d^k 
proceedings  overshadow  many  a  record 
m  this  register. 

<<  Maximilian,  himself  a  Ludieran  ^n 
every  thing  but  openly  avowing  his  faith. 
Was  married  to  a  Spanish  princess;  to 
whom,  incautiously,  he  resigned  the  edu- 
cation of  his  sons  Rodolph  and  Mat- 
thias :  %oth  of  ^iAmox  afterwards  succeeded 
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him  ia  the  empire  :-^and  duiii^  their 
reigns  the  chief  events  in  these  pages 
occur. 

«^  Of  these  tmo  princes  it  may  justly 
be  said,  that  Rodolph,  asEmpercMr  of  G&c^ 
many^  was  a  sovereign  of  better  heart 
dian  head»  Tolerant  from  inclinationy 
and  example  of  his  father ;  bigotted  firom 
lus  papal  creed,  and  tuition  of  his  mother ; 
but  of  that  easy  nature,  whoever  vrm:  his 
ear  turned  him  to  their  purpose. 

<<  His  brother,  the  Archduke  Matthias, 
a  brave  and  frank  mannered  man,  (but 
master  of  a  depth  of  policy  few  guessed 
at,)  was  constituted  by  the  emperor  go- 
vernor of  Hungary  and  Austria.  Hence, 
in  peace,  he  lived  either  at  Presburg  or 
Vienna ;  and,  during  war,  always  at  his 
post  in  the  field.  Rodolph  himself  usually 
held  his  residence  at  Prague,  the  capital  of 
his  kingdom  cf  Bohemia,  passing  his  time 
in  a  sort  of  busy  idleness ;  while  his  bro- 
ther, the  presumptive  heir  of  his  power, 
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was  earning  the  wishes  of  the  empire  in 
.many  a  campaign  against  its  enemies. 

"  But  Ferdinand  of  Styria,  just  men- 
ijttpned  before  (and  whofie  appanage  com- 
.prised  the  whole  of  the  neighbouring 
countries  to  the  Venetian  sea),  on  the 
,plea  of  his  near  kindred,  often  abided 
with  the  eqfiperor ;  and  by  certain  subtle- 
ties, gradually  superseded  Matthias  in  Iiis 
h^art.  Sometimes,  indeed,  he  varied  the 
ground,  but  to  the  same  object ;  either 
privately  promoting  his  views  with  the 
catholic-princes  of  the  empire;  or  passing 
in  ostentatious  parade,  from  station  to 
jstation  on  the  Croatian  borders  of  Tur* 
key;  or  crossing  them  in  equal  pomp, 
to  share  in  the  glories  of  his  rival's  vic- 
tories ;  or  rather,  witli  invidious  observa- 
tion,  to  lay  up  store  to  disparage  the 
military  skill  of  Matthias  and  his  young 
heroes  j  every  one  of  whom  he  abhorred 
as  a  personal  enemy,  in  exact  proportion 
to  their  service  in  swelling  the  iame  of 

16 
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the  man  whose  rights  he  hoped  to  cm 
cum  vent,'  by  destroying  the  reputation 
he  could  envy,  but  not  emulate^ 

<<  At  this  time  Holland,  or  rather  tfae 
Seven  United  Provinces  of  the  Low 
Countries,  had  secured  their  freedom 
firom  the  Spanish  yoke,  pressed  hard  upon 
them  by  the  cruelties  of  the  Duke  of 
Alva ;  and  under  the  stadtholdership  of 
their  champion,  the  Prince  of  Orange, 
they  maintained  themselves  as  an  inde- 
pendent state.  But  the  southern,  or 
Walloon  provinces,  were  still  held  in  the 
old  intolerant  vassalage ;  and  by  the  name 
of  the  Spanish  or  Austrian  Netherlands, 
(for  the  emperor  retained  some  interest 
in  them),  yielded  a  murmuring  obedi- 
ence. The  inhabitants  were  ostensibly 
catholics,  and  that  they  should  never  show 
sign  of  the  reverse,  a  threatened  inquisi- 
tion  held  them  in  check.  Still,  however, 
they  were  the  victims  of  both  opinions ; 
for,  surrounded  by  the  combatant  disput- 
ers,  their  land  became  a  sort  of  lists,  in 
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which  a  comparative  few  on  eitherbehaJj^ 
brought  forththose  sanguinarf  arguments 
of  fire  and  sword,  which,  if  carried  into 
aU  the  countries  these  challengers  repre- 
sented,  must  have  desolated  half  Eii. 

"  The  same  ehiTaJric  mode  of  com- 
pressing the  field  for  victory  or  defeat, 
could  not  be  adopted  between  Christen- 
dom and  the  infidel  barbarians  of  the 
East.  The  recent  conquest  of  the  Greek 
empire,  by  those  fiercest  followers  of  the 
creed  of  Mahtunet,  inspired  them  with  an 
ambition  to  become  masters  of  the  west- 
em  empire  akd;  and  eveiy  spring  saw 
their  armies,  like  locusts,  overspread  its 
eastern  quarter.  Therefore,  on  the  plains 
of  Hungary,  or  amongst  the  trackless 
wilderness  of  Transylvania,  or  along  the 
bumt-up  and  trampled  Tallies  of  Croatia, 
the  Archduke  Matthias  led  his  adven- 
turous Germans,  to  repel  the  savage 
hordes  which  eat  up  the  land.  After 
several  hard  fought  campaigns,  in  «hich 
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Christian  of  Limeburg  and  Ernest  of 
Mansfeldt  were  his  right  and  left  hands, 
he  at  last  had  the  satisfaction  of  driving 
them  back  over  their  own  frontier ;  and 
of  forcing  their  Sultan  to  sign  a  peace, 
lull  of  honour  to  his  conqueror,  and  ad- 
\^antage  to  Christian  Europe. 

"  France,  too,  about  the  same  period, 
had  become  a  theatre  for  noble  hearts 
and  resolute  arms.  But  Henry  of  Na- 
varre closed  its  bloody  tournaments,  for 
awhile,  in  similar  glory.  And  when  the 
writer  of  this  sketch  opened  his  master's 
doors,  to  those  who  gave  rise  to  the  memo- 
rial, he  believed  all  the  world  was  at 
peace." 

So  far  the  chronicler.  The  next  page 
will  relate  where  his  record  was  found, 
and  concerning  whom  it  was  penned. 
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TRADITION  FROM  THE  HARTZ. 


CHAP.  I. 

Amongst  certain  worm-eaten  manu-r 
scripts  discovered  a  few  years  ago  in  a 
small  walled-up  closet  attached  to  the 
ruins  of  an  old  castellated  hunting  lodge 
in  the  forest  of  Hartz,  may  still  be  seen 
a  curiously  written  account  of  a  night's 
sojourn  there,  made  by  four  mysterious 
travellers  during  one  of  the  sudden  and 
tremendous  storms  which  often  desolate 
those  wild  regions.  A  slip  of  parchment 
annexed  to  the  manuscript  commemorates 
the  fall  on  the  same  night  of  a  very  an- 
cient  and  famous  pine,  usually  dalled  the 
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Bed  qftke  FmsHer^  and  calculated  to  have 
stood,  o'ercanopying  the  forest,  above 
seven  hundred  years;  the  last,  indeed, 
of  a  vast  druidical  grove  which  formerly 
skirted  the  whole  of  the  neighbouring 
mountain.  The  chronicle  and  its  adjunct 
bear  date  anno  Domino  1610 ;  but  the 
events  they  record  occurred  something 
earlier.  For  the  rest  of  the  narrative, 
collected  into  these  more  modem  pages, 
and  by  which  some  extraordinary  circum- 
stances in  the  appearances  of  the  above* 
mentioned  travellers  are  explained,  it  is 
gathered  from  otiber  equally  authentic 
sources,  spared  by  accident  probably  from 
the  hand  of  war,  while  its  brand  and  its 
plunderers  totally  destroyed  many  more 
apparently  lasting  monuments. 

The  memorable  storm  just  mentioned 
happened  towards  the  middle  of  the  month 
of  August  The  day  had  been  insuffer- 
ably hot,  even  to  people  travelling  under 
the  sheltering  umbrage  of  the  forest,  and 
was  succeeded  by  an  evening  of  so  dense 
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I  gLoom,  that  douds  drc^t  like  curtains 
OOL  tbe  hills,  till  the  whole  horizon  became 
ttwLoped  in  a  dark  twilight,  lurid,,  por- 
tentous, and  terrific  The  wood-fellers 
abandoned  their  work  unfinished  to  hasten 
hrase ;  the  veiy  deer  fled  to  covert  j  and 
the  multitude  of  various  birds,  which  all 
day  had  been  singing  from  the  trees, 
became  mute,  and  buried  themselves 
amongst  the  branches.  The  awful  still-- 
iie»  which  followed  this  shrouding  of  the 
whole  scene,  was  soon  disturbed  by  a  low 
murmuring,  as  if  from  the  depths  of  the 
forest;  when  also  the  coal-blackness  of 
the  sky  becanoie  suddenly  broken  by  sheets 
of  lightning,  succeeded  by  a  few  large 
drops  of  rain ;  and  long  before  tlie  nearest 
woodman  got  to  shelter,  the  clouds  burst 
in  torrents. 

In  the  midst  of  this  water-spout,  a  little 
troop  of  wayfaring  cavaliers  drew  up  tlieir 
horses  beneath  an  overhanging  screen  of 
fir*trees  on  the  side  of  a  precipitous  dell. 
They  had  hardly  taken  their  station,  ere 

VOL,  I,  c 
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the  thund^  began  to  rattle  and  pecl  oj^er 
their  heads,  as  if  the  veiy  heavens  were- 
at  war ;  and  while  the  sable  of  premature 
night  blotted  out  every  object,  in  a  single 
instant  a  sweep  of  forked  fire,  accompa- 
nied by  a  whirlwind  that  seemed  to  seize 
the  whole  forest  in  its  grasp,  shot  from 
the  clouds,  and  illuminatingaprodigiously 
gigantic  tree  which  towered- on  the  oppo- 
site brow  of  the  ravine,  shewed  it  hollow- 
trunked  and  hoary,  though  still  extending 
its  huge  time-wOTH  arms  like  a  canopy  over 
_aii  around. 

"  Behold  the  Erie  King!"  cried  a 
young  voice,  in  admiration;  but  in  the 
very  moment  the  awful  zig-zag  displayed 
it  erect,  and  yet  crowned"  with  sylvan 
honours,  the^bolt  struck  it ;  instant  dark- 
ness followed  the  flash,  and  the  travellers 
heard  tlie  riven  trunk  fall  with  a  crash 
fhat  shook  the  ground  like  an  earthquake. 
Their  horses  took  flight  at  the  shock,  and 
starting  from  so  insecure  a  shelter,  tore 
along  as  if  pursued  by  the  furies ;  bearing 
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their  riders  against  or  over  every  thing 
that   opposed    them,    till    bruised    and 
breathless  they  allowed  themselves  to  be 
checked   on  an  open  space,  where  the 
trees,  or  rent  branches,  whirling  in  the 
wind,  no  longer  impeded  or  struck  theni 
like  missile  weapons.   The  thunder,  how- 
e\'er,  still  continued  to  roll  over  tHeir 
heads,  and  was  even  more  terribly  rever- 
berated   from    the    caverned    earth    at 
their  feet ;  this  part  of  the  chase  having, 
ages  back,  been  delved  into  vast  subter- 
raneous galleries  by  the  earliest  miners  of  '- 
the  Hartz-  The  rain  too,  now  unrepelled 
by  any  screen  from  the  trees,  drenched 
the  party  to  the  skin ;  and  ignorant  where 
to  turn  for  any  sort  of  refuge,  they  gladly 
welcomed   a  second  electric  -  blaze  from 
the  streaming   clouds,   which   not  only 
shewed  them  the  wide  forest-heath  they 
were  upon,  but  the  grey  towers  of  a  cas- 
tellated building  rising  above  the  dun  line 
<A'  a  sodded  embankment.     Greeting  the 
sight  with  a  shout,  the  travellerii  put  theij' 
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horses  again  to  the  speed ;  and,  davon 
onwards  by  the  force  of  ^e  blast,  the 
jaded  animals  halted  within  a  &w  paces 
of  a  low  exterior  dyke. 

The  lodge  it  surrounded  had  formerly 
been  strongly  fortified,  both  according  to 
ancient  and  modem  defence;  and  it  atiU 
possessed  a  fine  baronial  draw-bridge  over 
a  broad  and  once  deej>  w^sr-ditch.  Bpt 
at  the  time  of  the  chronicle  the  moat  w^s 
dry,  and  overgrown  with  underwood,  ex- 
cept at  a  few  hollows  in  the  decayed 
ground-work*  where  tiie  collected  fains 
meeting  the  earth-springs,  had  settled 
into  large  pools,  chalybeate  from  the  soil 
beneath,  and  evincing  their  character  by 
a  broad  yellow  stain  on  the  rough  masonry 
around. 

In  approaching  the  bridge,  which  for 
some  years  had  been  stationary,  one  of 
the  cavaliers  paused  a  moment,  listening 
to  the  huge  chains  still  attached  to  its 
feudal  timben^  swinging  and  rattling  in 
the  wind.    The  sounds  w&x  threiMsning^ 


OF  IkUKBBURO.  9$ 

but  no  beed  Beenedpaid  to  the  noiae 
by  wardar  cfr  watd&^^dog  of  this  Beques*- 
toed  monntam  fw ;  and  it  was  not  till 
the  hoofs  of  straiige  hones  echoed  £rom 
the  drop  of  the  bridge^  that  the  grizzled 
sentind  of  the  |^te  sprung  from  his  ken^ 
ad,  and  with  hoarse  barfdngs  gave  notipe 
to  within^  tiud;  fore^  feet  were  passing 
to  his  stronghold.  A  man,  with  a  resin«> 
010  bfllet  burning  in  his  hand,  issued 
from  a  postern  in  the  side  of  the  gate- 
way. The  travellers  hardly  needed  to 
ask  for  shelter;  their  drenched  appear- 
ance, and  the  inclemency  of  the  night, 
were  sufficient  ^peal.  Besides,  it  was 
the  custom  of  the  lodge  to  grant  hospi^ 
tality  to  all  whom  chance  or  choice 
brought  to  its  waits ;  and  some  of  this 
pi^y  weimng  4ihe  garb  of  the  Jagd-Jun*. 
ker,  or  privileged  companions  of  the  chase, 
the  forester  greeted  them  with  a  hunter's 
welcome  from  the  bugle  at  his  breast ; 
then  holding  his  flaring  torch  before  their 
horses,  led  the  way  through  a  quadrat) - 
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gular  court  to  the  main  door  of  ^e  dwetU 
ing  part  of'  the  building.  At  the  broad 
steps,  running  down  with  water  from  the 
eves,  he  called  men.  to  assist  his  guests  in 
alighting,  and  went  forward  himself  to 
announce  them  to  the  forest-nuuter.  r  - 
This  personage,  always  a  man  ef  births 
and  whose  title  imports  the  command  he 
holds,  in  the  present  case  was  not  merely 
a  nobleman,  but  one  who  had  -taken.lm 
turn  in  courts  and  camps.  Disabled. in 
tiis  tenth  campaign  by  a  wound  which 
«ti£rened  the  joint  of  his  sword  arm,  he 
retired  in  the  prime  of  life  to  a  small  pai- 
trimony  on  the  edge  of  the  Hartz ;  uid 
soon  atter  was  nominated  by  his  prinoe, 
by  whose  side  he  had  been  wounded,  to 
the  forest  district  nearest  his  own  little 
borders.  From  that  day  Baron  S^ielbe^ 
gave  up  the  wgrld  —  at  least  he  left  it  to 
seek  him }  and  people  say  he  had  good 
reason,  from  the  faithlessness  of  a  womani 
and  the  treachery  of  a  false  friend,  to 
quarrel  with  his  kind ;  yet  no  wanderer 
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of  high  or  low  degree  ever  passed  his 
doordy  whether  of  ihe  forest  lodge^  or  his 
own  humbler  home  oti  its  skirts^  without 
leftvipg  benedictions  on  the  kindly  master 
of  bo£h  i  — -  and  the  blessing  of  benevo- 
lence did  indeed  reflect  itself  on  the  life 
of  its  owner. 

While  sitting  alone  in  the  great  hall 
of  the  lodge  this  same  evening  of  the 
storm,  sometimes  looking  up  to  the  high 
painted  windows,  and  listening  to  the 
raging  dements  howling  and  clamouring 
against  the  casements,  Baron  Spielberg 
felt  within  himself  the  grateful  security 
of  a  man  under  shelter  not  only  from 
them,  but  the  more  pitiless  blast,  which, 
during  many  former  tempestuous  days 
and  nights^  had  desolated  his  heart. 
With  serenity  now  there,  he  looked  down 
on  his  book,  and  continued  to  read  the 
warlike  commentaries  of  Julius  Caesar 
till  his  eyes  were  weary ;  then  mused  on 
the  bloody  battles  fought  ages  ago  under 
the  very  shades  where  he  was  then  en- 
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joying  peacc^  solitude }  till  gradually 
sinking  into  &  staep  -visited  l^  siiDilar 
dreams,  he  was  lying  «Dtruiced  amidst 
die  abor^inal  defenders  of  Gennany, 
when  the  shriil  notes  of  Raotd's  bugle, 
and  the  barking  otcAd  Wolfgang,  recall* 
ed  him  &om  the  visionary  clangor  <^  the 
Roman  truaq>et,  to  those  &mUiar  sounds 
of  his  simple  sylvan  lite.  Aware  that 
none  of  his  own  people  covid  be  id>road 
that  boisterous  night,  he  started  on  his 
feet  to  receive  whoever  might  need  his 
hospitality.  H«  ihea  heud  tlie  tran^ 
ling  of  horses  in  the  court>yaErd }  atid 
hurrying  across  the  nxHn,  was  met  by 
the  warder  of  the  gate  c(Hning  to  an- 
nounce his  guests.  The  banHi,  again 
shtdcing  himself  fnun  his  yet  hovering 
visitants  of  other  days,  hast«ted  forward  j 
and,  as  the  travellers  approached  from 
the  porch  into  the  entrance  hall,  wel- 
comed them  with  the  cordiality  of  a 
liberal  heart,  and  the  ease  of  a  man  con- 
scious of  means  equally  bounteous^ 


-  One  of  the  party  remained  without,  to 
examine  into  the  state  of  his  horse,  which 
had  fallen  more  than  once  during  its 
affiighted  careen  Three  accompanied 
their  host  into  the  interior  hall,  answering 
his  warm  greetings  with  that  sort  of  mul- 
tiplied acknowledgments  which  often 
speak  more  of  {Condescension  than  a 
sense  of  obligation.  Having  entered, 
they  immediately  unjfastened  their  riding 
cloaks,  heavy  with  mud ;  and  taking  off 
their  hats,  soaked  in  rain,  threw  them 
carelessly  on  a  large  polished  table  of 
native  pine,  clawed  with  silver,  and  bright 
as  a  mirror :  —  round  and  massy  as  that 
which  entertained  Arthur  and  his  peers, 
it  stood  under  a  rafter  of  stag-horns, 
branching  and  twisting  over  that  quarter 
of  the  ceiKng  in  the  fashion  of  a  canopy. 
Some  of  these  antique  insignia  of  the 
chase,  the  trophies  o£  many  generations, 
and  to  which  one  of  the  party  cast  up  an 
eye  of  smiling  curiosity,  shone,  though 
sombrely,  with   ancient  gilding  j    while 
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the  greater  number,,  rough  and  dun,  ex- 
hibited, the  same  ungami^ed  front  that 
met  the  hunter's  knife  in  the  moment  of 
his  prize. 

The  travellers  drew  to  the  fire  j  and 
while  Ruthard,  one  of  the  veterans  of  the 
Hartz,  was;  hewing  fuel  on  the  emben 
his  master's  slumbers  had  allowed  nearly 
to  expire,  the  Baron  himself  observed*- 
with  some  interest,  the  peculiar  af-^ 
pearance  and  demeanor  of  his  guests.) 
Two  of  the  cloaks  on  the  table,  he  had 
perceived  were  marked  on  the  shoulder, 
with  the  privileged  badge  of  the  chase  )- 
yet  the  manners  of  the  wearers  differed 
entirely  from  the  jocular  familiuity  usual 
with  those  who  entered  the  lodge^  under 
that  revel-making  sanction.  The  courtly 
elegance  of  these  noble  chasseurs  waa, 
even  more  distinguished  than  their  fine 
persons ;  which  even  the  most  indi&rent 
observer,  must  have  pronounced  sin-, 
gularly  handsome^  They  were  both, 
very  young  men;  and  a  certain  general 
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resemblance  left  little  doubt  in  the 
imnd  of  the  Baron  of  their  being  brothers, 
though  nothing  could  be  moro  dissimilar 
than  their  countenances.  The  features 
of  the  elder  were  correct  as  if  cut  by  the 
chisel  of  a  Grecian  statuary,  and  seemed 
equally  fixed  in  one  expression — cold  and 
self^entered.  WhUe  the  face  of  the 
yoonger,  a  youth  hardly  sixteen,  bloom- 
ing, j6rank,  and  animated,  possessed  a 
loveKness,  to  which  no  term  of  mere  cor- 
poreal beauty  can  give  a  name;  some- 
tluBg  of  angelic  purity }  absence  from 
guileful  thougbf  or  suspicion  of  others, 
with  all  that  is  endearing  in  the  bright 
and  good  of  Ibiman  kind 

Spielberg  looked  <m  him  and  sighed. 
He  remembered  his  own  early  days,  and 
rimilar  air  of  confidingness  in  all  he  met ; 
he  remembered  the  injuries  which  repaid 
that  implicit  trust !  And  tiien  he  smiled 
at  himself,  for  anticipating  any  resem- 
blance between  his  past  fate,  and  the 
&tttie  destiny  of  a  young  heart  cased  in 
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a  form  so  unlike  his  own.  But  could  he 
have  penetrated  through  the  marbled  ex- 
terior of  the  elder  brother,  he  would  have 
seen,  that  neither  beauty  of  person,  nor 
grace  of  mind,  can  always  avert  the  stroke 
caprice  would  inflict,  or  escape  a  wound 
from  a  baser  principle. 

The  perscvi  who  had  entered  with  the 
twain,  seemed  much  their  senior,  and 
altogether  of  a  less  refined  composition. 
His  figure  was  larger ;  and  his  face  dark, 
morose,  and  haughty ;  from  under-cloud 
of  which,  a  jesting  glance  would  o€Cft» 
sionally  flash,  and,  sometimes  a  sneer  of 
scorn,  not  always  quite  assignable  to  the 
apparent  object.  The  hunting-frocks  of 
his  companions  were  perfectly  plain  and 
buttoned  to  the  throat ;  but  a  small  star 
sparkled  on  the  interior  vest  of  this  per«> 
sonage,  which  the  accidentally  opened 
bosom  of  a  very  ordinary  buff  leather 
doublet  once  or  twice  betrayed.  The 
head  of  a  finely  mounted  pistol,  crested 
with  a  bear's  paw»  occupied  a  place  near 
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it  His  air  was  proud  and  jsidf-assured ; 
and  the  fluency  of  his  speech^  when  his 
humour  served^  fully  answered  that  hold 
ocmfldence ;  thou^  he  often  biioke  off  in 
the  midst  of  the  most  interesting  dis- 
eounie»  for  his  talents  aj^eared  of  no 
mean  calibre^  with  a  real  or  affected 
eontempt  o£  its  subject  Baron  Spielberg. 
Bodoed  thisy  even  in  tiie  first  conversation 
after  their  entrance ;  for  while  the  elder 
cfaasseur  was  standing  by  the  fire^  spread^e 
ing  his  chilled  hands  to  the  warmth  and 
gazing  into  it  unheeding  what  was  said^ 
this  person  began  a  rapid  narrative  of  the 
various  dilemma  into  which  tlieir  loss  of 
way,  and  surprize  by  the  storm,  had  in- 
volved them ;  but  left  it  to  be  finished  by 
the  animated  and  artless  descriptions  of 
his  youngest  companion;  who»  to  the 
iqepressible  consternation  of  one  at 
least,  of  his  audience,  concluded  with  an 
account  of  the  thunderbolt  which  shattered 
the  gigantic  pine. 
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The  forest-master,  during  the  recital* 
felt  like  tJie  patriarch  of  a  nation  listening 
to  the  &te  of  one  oihis  noblest  subjects; 
and  questioning  the  narrator  as  to  the 
spot  where  it  stood  ;  when  the  immediate 
reply  described  the  pecidiar  magnitude 
and  shape  of  the  tree,  which  the  descend- 
ing blaze  had  in  the  same  moment  dis^ 
played  and  blasted,  the  old  huntsman 
cjaciUated  a  sound  of  dismay ;  and  the 
Baron,  with  rather  a  forced  smile,  ex- 
pressed his  fear  that  Ruthard  guessed 
right,  and  that  the  long  &mous  Bed  (f 
the  Fowler  was  no  more ! 

The  emotion  visible  in  the  countenances 
of  both  master  and  servant,  while  the 
farmer  uttered  this,  redotibled  the  interest 
of  the  young  narrator  in  tiie  sublime 
iall  ct%tree,  to  which  his  admiring  glance 
bad  given  the  name  of  the  Erie  King!  and 
with  all  the  aroused  curiosity  of  his  earlier 
boyhood,  —  when  lie  used  to  sit  at  hiv 
mother's  feet^  hearkening  greenly  to  her 
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tales ;  not  only  legends  from  her  native 
Denmark,  but  traditionary  wonders  con* 
ceming  this  very  forest^  —  he  now  en^ 
quired  of  the  baron,  what  was  meant  by 
calling  that  magnificent  pine,  indeed,  no 
more !  the  Bed  qfihe  Fimler  f 

^'  From  the  most  ancient  timte  a  re- 
cord has  been  preserved  in  the  Hartz," 
reptied  his  host,  "  of  our  emperor, 
Henry  L,*  sumamed  the  Fowler  on  ac- 
count of  his  field  sports,  having  one  day, 
while  out  on  a  hawking  party,  lost  his  at- 
tendants and  his  way  in  the  depths  of  the 
forest.  After  much  fruitless  search  for 
an  egress,  being  weary  and  benighted, 
he  tied  his  horse  to  that  tree,  then  a  sap- 
ling, and  laid  himself  down  at  a  little 
distance  to  sleep.  In  the  morning  he 
was  awoke  by  the  neighing  of  hiajBecdt 
and  on  looking  up,  saw  a  bright  massy 
substance  lying  glittering  in  the  rays  of 
the  rising  sun.  The  animal,  who  had 
just  pawed  it  from  the  ground,  was  strik-^ 
ing  it  with  his  foot    The  emperor  rose 
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to  observe  so  strange  an  appearance,  and 
then  perceived  that  the  'whole  of  thedis^ 
turbed  earth  arOund  sparkled  with  the 
dame.  Examination  proved  it  to  be  silver 
ore  i  and  from  that  hour  the  mines  of  the 
Hartz  were  discovered,  —  a  treasure*^ 
house  for  himself  and  his  people  to  the 
latest  generations. 

**  But  besides  this  fortunate  reputatiDfi 
of  the  tree/*  continued  the  baron,  «  a 
sort  of  superstition  is  attached  to  its  exis- 
tence; for  the  legend  goes  on  to  say» 
that  the  Fowler  held  a  solemn  feast  and 
alms*-giving  under  its  branches  once  every 
year  till  the  day  of  his  death,  which  hap- 
pened on  an  anniversary  of  the  discovery. 
A!nd  such  is  the  extraordinary  coinci- 
dence of  events,  from  that  time  till  now, 
it  fiMpten  noted  to  lose  a  bough  when- 
ihrer  any  mortal  calamity  threatens  the 
fimiily  of  the  great  lord  of  the  Hartz.*' 

**  There  be  those  dive  to  witness  the 
fkct,**  rejoined  Ruthard,  with  a  respect- 
ful licence.     **  I  remember,  when  our 
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good  Diik€  fimert  the  Gdnfeaior  died» 
an  arm  as  big  as  any  ordinaqr  pine  was 
broken  off  by  the  storm  of  that  night 
And  now,  what  idre  we  to  expect  firom 
the  uprooting  of  the  whole  tree  ?*' 

He  turned  pale  as  he  spoke ;  and  the 
dark-browed  traveller,  sportively  passing 
his  hand  over  the  face  of  the  yojunger, 
then  fixed  in  grave  attention  on  the  por- 
tentous countenance  of  the  hoary-headed 
forester ;  **  In  my  mmd/*  cried  he,  "  the 
total  overthrow  of  so  ill-boding  an  oracle, 
rather  portends  an  end  of  melancholy 
omens  than  a  beginning  of  new !  And 
after  this  night's  proof,  I  prophecy,  all 
true  liegemen  to  the  blood  of  the  Fowler 
will  be  bound  in  loyalty  to  say  the 
same." 

A  laugh  closed  this  remark ;  while  the 
elder  chasseur,  who  had  hitherto  remained 
almost  totally  silent,  with  a  smile  lighting 
up  his  before  chilling  reserve,  observed, 
**  that  such  superstitions  might  be  re- 
garded as  captives  taken  in  the  old  con- 
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flict  between  truth  and  error ;  the  last 
lingering  footsteps  of  Paganism  fh>m  its 
native  woods ;  the  slow  departure  of  the 
gloomy  sybils,  brother,"  said  he,  "  whom 
you  so  devcHitly  worship." 
.  The  youth,  feeling  rather  ashamed  of 
his  awe  of  the  prognostic,  blushed  at 
this  reference  to  him }  and  gaily  ques- 
tioned  the  baron  respecting  the  nine 
hundred  and  ninety-nine  beautiful  phan^ 
toms  of  as  many  Saxon  virgins,  reported 
to  haunt  the  depths  of  the  silver  mines. 

During  all  this,  and  the  more  general 
discourse  which  succeeded,  nothing  was 
dropped  by  his  guests  to  lead  their  host 
to  know  who  they  were;  though  h« 
gathered  sufficient  to  corroborate  his 
first  impression,  of  their  being  of  th* 
highMt  rank.  The  far'Stretching  tracts 
of  the  Hart2  bordered  on  several  sove* 
reign  states.  He  knew  the  antler.badg* 
of  its  chase  had  been  presented  by  the 
duke  his  master  to  most  of  them ;  and 
the  young  men  before  him,  might  well 
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belong  to  any  one  of  those  princely 
houses.  Once,  indeed,  a  certain  contour 
in  the  figure  of  the  eldest  chasseur  had 
struck  him  with  ^  resemblance  to  his  own 
lord— the  veteran  Duke  of  Brunswick 
Lundwigt  when  he  was  at  the  same  age ; 
but  the  fiice  was  so  totally  dissimilart  he 
dismissed  the  idea  i  though  with  a  feeling, 
thit  if  such  should  be  the  quality  of  his 
guests,  he  was  not  sorry  their  disinclina^ 
tioQ  to  disclose  themselves,  spared  him 
the  trouble  of  court  ceremony  at  his 
rustic  board* 
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All  this  while,  the  thumler  rolling  at  a 
distance^  continued  to  reverberate  awfully 
amongst  the  hills;  and  the  descending 
floods,  without  abating,  still  poured  against 
the  deep -bayed  windows,  rebounding 
from  the  huge  jutting  stone»work,  with 
the  violence  and  noise  of  a  sea  struggling 
for  admittance.  At  one  of  the  most  fu- 
rious gusts,  the  great  outward  door  being 
suddenly  opened,  a  rush  of  wind  with 
rain  like  a  cataract,  burst  into  the  en- 
trance-hall, and  forcing  asunder  the  heavy 
folding  doors  of  the  interior  apartment, 
the  party  within  heard  voices  in  the  court- 
yard shouting  for  lights,  and  calling  loudly 
on  the  stranger  to  beware  of  the  tank» 
The  forest-master  now  recollected  that 
Raoul  had  announced  four  travellers; 
and  stung  with  a  hospitable  pang  at  his 
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own  forgetfulness»  without  apology  to  hia 
other  guests  for  abruptly  startjjag  from 
his  seat^  he  was  hastening  out  to  seek 
their  companion^  when  the  object  of  his 
tflf-reproach  entered  the  halL 

The  aspect  of  this  stranger  made  the 
veteran  pause  on  his  step  for  a  moment^ 
and  then  advance  to  greet  him^  with  that 
tense  of  the  presence  of  a  superior,  which 
compeb  an  instant  homage  not  only  of 
the  manner  but  the  mind ;  a  homage, 
that  elevates  the  person  who  bestows  it, 
merit  alone  being  its  object ;  and  none 
can  pay  it,  who  do  not  themselves  deserve 
some  portion  of  the  tribute.  Spielberg 
did  not  ask  himself,  '^  Who  is  this  ? ''  — 
Of  his  name  he  might  continue  ignorant ; 
but  he  saw,  the  person  who  approached 
him  was  not  merely  what  soldiers  call 
a  man  qf  service^  but  one  whom  nature 
formed  to  command.  His  demeanour 
shewed  the  right  was  granted  him.  He, 
too,  seemed  in  the  spring  of  life ;  perhaps 
even  junior  to  his  dark-browed  associate ; 
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who,  widi  all  his  evident  knowledge  of 
the  world,  and  air  of  gloomy  self-depen^' 
dence,  retained  something  of  the  green- 
ness of  unmoderated  youth ;  while  a 
chastened  fire  shone  in  the  looks  of  this 
person,  and  a  station  appeared  in  his 
carriage,  which,  whatever  might  be  his 
birth,  spoke  a  noble  purpose  in  life :  the 
air  of  dignity  that  surrounded  him  was 
its  consequence.  No  assumption  was 
needed  ;  nor  were  there  any  appearance 
of  his  thoughts  being  employed  one  way 
or  oth^  on  the  subject.  He  uttered  his 
thanks  for  the  apologies  and  proffered 
civilities  of  the  forest-master,  with  the' 
simple  frankness  of  a  man  really  obliged  ; 
and  looking  towards  his  (nends,  congra- 
tulated them,  with  a  smile,  on  their  com- 
fortable quarters^  He  was  dripping  with 
the  second  deluge  he  had  passed  under 
from  the  stables. 

The  youngest  of  the  party  was  walking 
about  the  room,  with  the  buoyant  love 
of  movement  beloi^ing  to  his  years ;  but' 
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his  brother^   and    his   companion,    had 
tbrown  themselves  into  high-backed  el- 
bow chairsy  at  the  distance  of  the  baron's 
table  from  the  fire,  now  in  full  furnace. 
Half  a  dozen  dogs,    of  various  choice 
breeds,  lay  stretched  amongst  the  rushes 
which  strewed  its  ample  hearth ;  while 
the  burning  reflections  cast   from  two 
immense  brazen  columns  flanking  it,  set 
the  whole  of  that  quarter  of  the  hall  in  a 
seeming  blaze.    One  of  these  monuments 
proved  to  be  a  copy  from  the  great  goal  of 
the  games  on  the  banks  of  the  Bospfforus ; 
the  other,  terminating  in  a  point,  and 
hung  with  old  armour  highly  burnished^ 
owed    its  original  to  Jerusalem.      The 
young  chasseur  had  drawn  near  the  latter, 
when  Ruthard  re-entered  with  the  last 
guest ;  and  the  veteran's  eye  falling  on 
the  gazing  position  of  the  animated  boy, 
his  recent  sympathy  with  his  former  story 
drew  the  old  man  again  to  his  side ;  who 
was  not  a  little  pleased  at  being  instantly 
a^ked  the  meaning  of  such  extraordinary 
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pieces  of  furniture.  Ruthard  proudly 
replied*  lliat  *'  both  columns  had  been 
brought  from  the  east,  centuries  back ; 
and  placed  here  in  honour  of  an  ancient 
lord  (^  the  domain,  well  known  for  his 
great  exploits  in  that  famous  land/' 
This  excited  more  questions,  and  more 
answers,  till  the  long  stories  of  each 
trophy  were  duly  repeated,  in  a  low  voice, 
to  the  smiling  and  attentive  listener. 

Meanwhile,  the  dripping  cavalier  dis^ 
encumbered  himself  of  his  wet  cloaks 
It  bcftk  no  mark  of  the  chase  j  but  the 
baron,  with  a  cordial  glow  of  soldierly 
brotherhood,  perceived  that  his  undet 
garments  were  entirely  military.  A  kind 
of  half  dress,  consisting  of  a  perfumed 
leather  doublet;  with  a  large  steel  gorget, 
curiously  inlaid  with  an  impresse,  but  in 
characters  beyond  the  decyphering  of 
his  host.  A  scarlet  embroidered  scarf 
cross^  his  shoulder,  while  a  gold  chain 
4itf  uncommon  weight  and  magnificence, 
SQipeDded  a  small   iron-bound  wooden 
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cross  firom.his  neck«  His  belt  contained 
a  hnu:e  of  long  pistols ;  and  a  ponderom 
swordhungat  his  side,  so  plainly  mounted^ 
there  could  be  no  doubt  the  value  lay 
'  more,  in  the  metal  than,  the  ornament* 
The  spurs  at  his  heels  jingled  on  the  floor 
as  he  stepped :  which  novelty,  had  the 
baron  been  as  familiar  with  modern  as 
with  ancient  military,  practice,  might  have 
lunted  to  him  the  name  of  his  guest;  -^the 
young  field-marshal,  who  made  the  first 
use  of  his  influence  in  the  army,  to  lessen 
the  miseries  of  war,  not  only  to  nusi  but 
to  beast !  and  amongst  other  ameliora* 
tions,  he  invented  this  sort  of  rowel,  to 
stimulate  without  goring  the  generous 
^nimftlft  he  rode  to  the  field. 

As  soon  as  he  drew  near  his  friends^ 
they  enquired  about  his  horse.  It  had 
proved  less  hurt  than  he  expected ;  and 
his  humanity  leading  him  at  the  same 
time  to  examine  theirs,  he  told  them  the 
result.  While  th^  discourse  continued 
thus  more  exclusively  amongst  them« 
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selves,  Spielberg  turned  his  attention  to 
the  hither,  end  of  the  haU,  where  i^upper 
was  preparing;  and  when  duly  spread 
with  the  best  of  his  forest  fare,  venison, 
wild  boar;  and  wines  from  the  Rhin^au, 
he  came  forward  to  invite  his  guests  to 
the  board;  addressing  himself  first  to 
the  cavalier,  who,  however,  declined  the 
seat  of  honour.  The  personage  who  wore 
the  hidden  star,  threw  hihiself,  with  a 
derisive  smile,  into  a  chair  at  the  bottom 
of  the  table ;  while  the  elder  chasseur, 
not  timing  to  regard  where  he  was 
placed,  took  the  vacant  seat  at  the  right 
hand  of  the  baron.  The  younger  stiU 
lingered  nestr  the  historiographer  of  the 
brazen  pillar  ;  and  when  he  answered  hit 
brother's  summons  to  the  table,  that  he 
was  hearing  a  tale  of  chivalry,  the  dark- 
browed  knight  at  its  foot  exclaimed, 
^<  Rather  pledge  to  its  manes !  Hard 
blWs  are  now  more  likely  to  soil,  than 
ilnprove  coats  of  nobility." 
•^'^^  If  so,"  returned  the  youdi,  "  we  are 
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lacMre  pbliged  toth^n'-who  burni^ed 
ours.  Besides,*'  whispered  he  to  the  co- 
valiefy  as  he  took  his  seat  l>eside  him, 
^*  these  old  stories  remind  me  of  iny  deair 
brother  &r  away ;  and  he  does  not  fedr 
smling  his  coat,  in  any  field  of  modern 
day!''  , 

t .  The  cavalier  smiled  his  reply.  •  ^  o 
The  forest-master,  meanwhile,  as  his 
guests  did  honour  to  his  board,  helped 
them  with  hospitable  alacrity  from  the 
smddng  haunch.  More  exhausted  by  cold 
and  long  fasting  than  absolute  fSttigue, 
the  comfortable  shelter  they  had  found, 
and  the  present  good  cheer,  seemed  to 
re*vigorate  in  spirit  and  body  the  whole 
party.  Even  the  chilling  reserve  of  the 
elder  chasseur  dissolved  under  the  genial 
influence  j  and  he  joined  the  animated 
discourse  of  the  hour,  by  eulogising  the 
magnificent  scenery  they  had  been  tra- 
velling through,  till  just  before  the  dark- 
ening storm  shut  out  the  landscape,  and 
Jbewildered  himself  and  his  compaDioqs 
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in  the  maze  of  rocky  gleiu  and  pred^ 
tous  woods. 

The  knight  of  the  star  did  not  bo  sood 
neglect  his  flask  and  trencher ;  but  the 
QtTalier  often  forgot  both,  while  remark- 
ing on  the  happy  aspect  of  the  whole 
country  between  the  farthest  Saxon  ban^ 
of  the  Elbe,  and  the  borders  of  tbb  Ocher, 
the  romantic  and  wizard  stream  of  the 
Hartz.  He  drew  a  comparison  betwixt 
this  forest  district  and  those  of  Bohemia, 
and  Austrian  Germany :  and  well  he 
might ;  for  in  tiiose  immense  imperial  wU* 
dernes9es»  totally  abandoned  to  the  chas^ 
the  wide  silent  solitude  is  seldom  ani* 
taaied  with  sign  of  life,  except  where  the 
deer  are  scared  from  their  browse,  or  the 
wild  boar  from  his  lair,  by  the  privileged 
hunters  and  their  dogs.  Then,  indted, 
may  be  heard  the  plaintive  bleat  of  the 
<Mie>  or  savage  growl  of  the  other,  re- 
turoed  by  the  echoes.  Sometimes,  also, 
hordes  of  outlaws  command  the  remote 
passes  of  those  vast  deserts }  but  neither 


OF  LUKEBURG.  5$ 

spade  nor  plough  biieak  the  soil  of  their 
hauDts,  nor  the  voice  of  cheerful  labour 
their  gloomy  retirement.  In4he  Hartz^  on 
the  contratyi  large  tracts  iti  fine  ciilti vation, 
were  seen  every  where,  routing  the  desert 
of  its  barren  heaths  and  saviage  animals* 
Farms,  vineyards^  and  the'village  church, 
had  displaced  the  den  of  the  robber; 
and  the   rough-hewn  wooden  cross  no 
loHger  marked'  the  spot  of  the  lonely  tra- 
veller's murder. 

While  the  conversation  ran  thus^  the 
countenance  of  the  forest^master,  to  whom 
it  was  principally  addressed,  underwent 
a  variety  of  changes.  Proud  of  the  good 
oU  causCf  to  the  success  of  which  he  at- 
tributed every  advantage  desfcribed,  he 
did  not  interrupt  the  last  speaker  in  a 
parallel  that  warmed  his  heart ;  but  at 
its  close,  he  eagerly  replied,  "So  it  IS  { 
and  aB  the  effect  of  a  pure  religion  1  the 
only  sure  ground- of  good  laws  and  ra- 
tional  freedom  ;   in  short,  not  the  pro- 
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fession  onlyi    of  Christianityi   but  the 

* 

practice.** 

The  dark-browed  traveller  looked 
abruptly  up  from  his  trencher^  and  asked 
whether  he  meaut  the  Roman  Catholic^ 
or  the  Lutheran,  or  what  other  practice  ? 
While  he  spoke,  he  directed  his  eye  full 
on  the  iron  cross  at  the  breast  of  the 
cavalier. 

The  baron,  in  a  surprise  hardly  knew 
how  to  answer.  He  felt,  that  no  such 
explanation  would  have  been  required, 
were  the  company  what  he  had  supposed 
them ;  that  it  could  not  have  been  put 
in  the  presence  of  any  Prinq^  of  Bruns-^ 
wick ;  and  he  was  at  a  loss  what  to  think 
of  the  marked  reference  of  the  moody 
speaker,  to  the  ever  sacred^  but  now 
disputed,  emblem  worn  by  the  cavalier. 
Up  who  owned  it,  though  unohserving 
the  suspicious  glance  which  pointed  the 
doubt,  did  not  lose  the  wondering 
gaze  with  whidi  his  young  companion 
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was  regarding  the  query,  or  rather  the 
irreverent  carelessness  with  which  it  was 
put ;  and  also  perceiving  the  instant  ex- 
pression which  over-douded  the  open 
countenance  of  their  host,  this  true  knight 
of  the  cross,  with  a  double  solicitude,  on 
account  of  t^p  impression  on  the  ductile 
mind  of  the  one,  and  the  probable  vague 
opinion  of  their  principles  on  the  other, 
— after  a  pause,  as  if  awaiting  the  reply 
of  the  baron,  broke  the  silence :— * 

"  To  me,"  said  he,  with  a  gentle  bow 
to  their  host,  '^the  definition  is  sufficiently 
explicit ;  at  least  I  understand  it  in  this 
way,  —  that  by  whatever  name  we  call 
the  mode  of  our  religion,  if  the  pure 
spirit  of  Christianity  be  the  guide  of  its 
professors,  whether  princes  or  people, 
there  must  be  reciprocal  justice ;  which 
includes  every  freedom  with  which  hp- 
man  nature  can  be  safely  trusted.  The 
Roman  Catholic  faith  was  not  always  what 
it  now  is.  Pure  in  its  origin,  it  became 
obscured  by  the  blinding  purposes  of  evil 
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men,  a  disgrace  to  the '  priestboody  who 
bought  and  sold  [the' human  conscience* 
Princes  and  people  being  left,  in  consc- 
ience, to  their  own  darkened  passions; 
the  one  degenerated  into  selfish  despots^ 
the  other  became  interested  slaves.  The 
vices  of  either  class  I  need  not  descant 
on.  But  when  the  Holy  Scriptures  were 
brought  from  the  dust  of  the  cloister, 
light  again  broke  over  the  mystery  of 
human  wretchedness.  Men  had  the 
means  to  compare  their  conduct  with  the 
standard  of  God ;  and  seeing  their  rela- 
tive duties  to  Him,  and  to  their  fellow 
creatures,  found  that  religion  was  virtue, 
and  virtue  happiness.'* 

"  Yes,  noble  sir,**  returned  Spielberg ; 
*'  and  thus  the  liberal  spirit  of  the  re- 
stored faith,— *•  for  you  justly  explain  it  so 
^viiiiavingconverted  the  arbitrary  dictation 
of  our  hereditary  lords,  into  an  equitable 
guardianship  of  their  people  from  every 
species  of  oppression  whatever  $  and 
aware  diat  Jbrce  may  maintain  the  right 


they  jsecured  oi|r  liberty,  of  conscience 
by  the. ever  memorable  Peace  ^Religion:  ^ 
----a  hapjKjr.issue  of  the  confession  of  the 
I^otestant  faith^ ;  made  not  a  century 
ago  in  presence  of  the  Emperor  \  and 
uader  the  auspices  of  the  brare  and  pious 
ftthers  of  this  very  house  P* 

Theluuron  had  felt  the  pulses  of  his  old 
heart  heat  as  in  the  days  of  his  youth  while 
listening  to^and  answering  the  qavalien 
But  the  elder  x^hasseur,  for  some  reason 
regretting  the  discussion^  interrupted 
further  response  by  a  giatulatory  remark 
on  the  swords  and  .pikes  (^former  days, 
being  now  transformed  into  plough-shares 
and  pruning,  hooks;  ^^  giving  peace/' 
said  he,  **  to  man  and  beast  V* 

jf^JEcce^gnumf*  returned  the  knight  ^ 
the  star  with  a  slirug,  glancing  first  at  the 
warlike  accoutrements  of  the  cavalier,  and 
then  on»  the  full  armed  walls  o£  the  apart^ 
iment-^Indeed  every  species  of  sylvan 
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.wei4>on  wiere  there ;  bows  and  arrows,  cou- 
teaux  de  chasse,  hunting  spears,  and  fowl- 
ing pieces,  of  all  periods  and  fabrics.  The 
most  ancient  were  arranged  in  the  fashion 
of  a  state  armoury,  in  stars  and  other  de> 
vices  i  while  those  for  diuly  use  stood 
nearer  hand,  in  the  ready  rank  and  iUe 
of  wetl-prepared  arms.  Antlers, .  stag^ 
jheads^  and  other  spoils  of  tlie  chase,  "filled 
up  the  interstices ;  and  here  and  there 
large  pannelled  pictures  to  the'  same 
effect,inheavy  carvedframes  of  black  oak, 
occupied  the  broader  spaces  in  the  dusky 
wainscoat ;  which,  however,  stretched 
only  half-way  up  the  massive  stone- 
work of  the  wall,  relinquished  for  ages, 
in  that  higher  region,  to  the  display  of 
elk  sculls, '  xein-deer  horns,  and  other  fo- 
xiest trophies  from  distant  lauds,  branch- 
ing to  the  utmost  cove  of  the  gnuned 
roof,  where  cobwebs  knit  them  together. 
"  I  never  could  have  conceived  this 
old  lodge  so  formidable  a  den  !"  resumed 
the  elder  chasseur,  following  the  nUi  of 
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companion's  eyes  with  his  own^  and 
rising  With  him* 

«  Very  probably/*  remarked  the  barqn, 
<'  it1>elongs  to  tlie  race  of  the  lion  ;  and 
something  more  than  a  tincture  of  his 
blood  may  be  required  to  relish  his 
Cracks.*' 

There  was  a  turn  in  the  veteran's  coun« 
tenance  when  he  uttered  this,  that  brought 
a  flush  over  the  cheek  of  the  last  speaker ; 
and  collecting  his  former  restrained  air, 
he  might  have  sunk  again  into  cold 
silence,  had  not  his  dark-browed  coad- 
jutor,  now  mounted  into  his  very  alt  of 
scorn,  pointed  to  a  gigantic  figure  in  bas 
relief  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  hall, 
and  sarcastically  asked,  whether  that  were 
not  his  shaggy  majesty's  portrait?  It 
was  the '  effigy  of  an  armed  man,  and 
carved  in  cedar  wood.  The  face,  in 
broad  front,  wore  a  huge  mass  resembling 
a  wig  or  helmet,  surmounted  by  a  sort  of 
.'diadem ;  whence  some  towering  crest, 
'  now  broken  •  off,  •  formerly .  emerged.    A 
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JTuli  curling  beard,  pouted  cm  the 'breasts 
might  very  excusably  have  been  taken 
for  a  lion's  mane ;  while  the  royal  oymer 
proved  his  manhood,  by  hdding  a  mibrd 
in  one  lidnd,  and  a  Saracen's  head  iii  the 
other.  The  further  history  of  the  image, 
which  Spielberg  indeed  regarded  as  one 
of  hi^  household  gods,  might  possibly 
haV6  bten  elucidated  by  the  complete 
insignia  of  tfsiatfe  warfare,  and  armorial 
'scutchefons  cut  in  the  rugged  sculpture  of 
the  frame ;  but  the^^uestioner  not  seeming 
iifdin^d  to  take  that  trouble,  turned,  to 
their  host  for  a  ^ply.  The  baron,  of- 
fended with  the  growing  derision  of  one 
at  least,  rather  sternly  made  answer  t*— 

^  That  is  Richard  of  England!  a 
]^ince,  indeed,  of  the  same  temper.  Bat 
'Henry,  the  lion  of  Brunswick,  of  the 
blood  and  spirit  of  the  Fowler,  he  stands 
yonder  at  the  hither  end  of  the  haU.  His 
foot  is  on  the  neck  ^  idolatry,  Krodo^  the 
grettt  idol  of  thitf  Baltic  diores  )  whow 
sdtar>bnAightfi>' this  places  ia  memoiy 
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of 'tke  vietory  gave  its'  luuvie  ta  the  ad- 
jeceot  iDoiflitaun. ' '  The  right  hand  cf.the 
ch]|C'  rests  01^  the  model  of  a  Cfarkitii^ 
diiHliy  which  he  built  as  a  still  nobtor 
moDiimeiit;  a  beautiful  female  captive 
kneeb  at  his  feet ;  and  his  left  hand  holds 
the  ioeptre  of  half  Germany/' 

*^  Till  a  atronger  arm  took  it  P'  mut- 
tered tbe  knight  to  himself^  while  he 
and  his  companion  mechanically  pro- 
ceeded with  Spielberg  towards  the  object 
of  his  narration,  ^*  This  fair  captive  was  a 
princess  of  tJie  conquered  Sclavi,  and  the 
victor  bestowed  her  in  marriage  on  a 
hdmed  knight  in  his  rear/'  continued 
the  baron* 

This  sto^  was  b^^  within  hearing 
of  the  youngest  of  the  party.;  who,  on 
the  rest  leaving  the  table,  had  engaged 
in  assisting  the  cavalier  to  dry  some  papers 
Mfonnd  soaked  through  in  the  pouche 
of  his  vest)  but  the  ycaxtii  no  sooner 
caught  the  words  of  the  baron  in  .pass- 
ings the  heartily  thisr  he:jwa8:ifa«wa  also 
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amongst  his  audiende.  The  dark-browefl 
commentator  was  then  amusiog  himself 
,with  whirafiical .  remarks,  uttered  in  hk 
usual  morose  tone,  on  the  grotesqJPde- 
sign  and  ruder  workmanship  of  the  whole 
piece ;  the  elder  chasseur  having  indeed 
mistaken  the  most  prominent  feature  of 
the  kneeling  beauty,  for  some  spiked  ap- 
pendage to  the  elbow  of  her  mailed  lover. 
But  soon  as  the  sarcastic  knight  found 
bis  younger  companion  at  his  side,  he 
turned  abruptly  to  him,  and  demanded  — 
;'*  whether  he  really  thought  those  grim 
.personages,  were  in  fact  truer  heroes, 
than  his  old  friend  of  the  nursery,  the 
giant-killer  ?  Both  history  and  fairy  tal^ 
in'his  miiid,  had. their magni^ing glass." 
.  "-Baron  !  You  will  answer  him  ?"  — 
was  the .  r^ly.  —  The  forest-master 
turned  on  the  speakers ;  and  the  ingenu- 
ous face  of  the.  latter,  looking  on  himin 
the  confidence  of  a  kindly  response,  dts- 
anned  'him  of  the.  displeasure  he  was  fast 
accumulating  aguast  some  of  the  com- 
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imny.     The  elder  chasseur  tooj  as; if  solL- 

dtous  to  make  some  amends  for  hi8i||iare 

in  A  seeming  ingratitude  to  their  bosfb 

pdnenessy  observed — that  <^  those  :WOrr 

thies  had  been  buried  so  long,  it  ought 

not  to  surprise  him,  when  he  found  per^ 

tons,  not  particularly  interested  in  their 

memories,  had  either  forgotten,  or^  knew 

very  little    about   thefti :  —  Avid  some- 

thing  of   this  being  our  c&se,''   added 

he,  "  I  would  thank  Baro>i  Spielberg  to 

indulge  my  brother  witU  the  legend?*' 

"  Young  men,'*  resumed  the  veterai?, 
*♦  whoever  ye  may  be,  and  however  rude 
these  effigies  are,*^ciiey  represent  persons 
whose  claims  to  your  reverence,  rest  on 
veritable  fa|rton'>  not  on  vague  legends.— 
Th^  are,  indeed,  the  poor  memorials  of 
two  of  the  noblest  works  of  God ;  and 
their  example  belongs  to.  all  mankind :  a 
giftat  prince,  the  champion  of  the  church, 
and  the  father  of  his  jpeople  1 ;  and  a  no 
less  renowne^i  hero,  also  a  sovereign,  who 
carried  the  banner  of  Christ  to  the  most 
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dtstant  ioiidel  shores.  —  Richard  Coeur 
de  laon  of  England,  andour  lion-hearted 
Hemy,  were  near  kinsmen ;  —  in  &ct, 
their  united  blood  fills  the  brave  veins  of 
my  master,  and  his  g^lant  sons  !*' 

While  the  baron  was  speaking  with 
the  rapidity  of  enthusiastic  recollections, 
the  youngest  of  his  auditors  found  a  hand 
on  bis  shoulder,  and  looking  round,  saw 
it  to  be  the  cavalier's ;  who,  at  the  repe- 
tition of  the  names  of  the  two  heroes,  had 
risen  from  his  sent,  and  came  forward  -~ 
«  George,"  said  he,  in  an  under  tone, 
*•  this  is  the  sound  or'  the  trumpet !" 

The  youth  answef-ed  witii  a  br^ht 
glance,  while  their  host  proceeded  in  the 
same  excited  strain,  to  recoiintthe  descent 
o£  Henry  of  Brunswick  from  a  race  of 
ancestors,  whose  brave  lineage  had 
mingled  in  the  depths  of  time  with  that 
of  Anninius.  Lords,  incited,  of  a  vllt 
wooded  region  from  the  Danube  to  the 
ocean,  and  by  s  right  aocient  as  their 
bulwsrkss  in  these  voy  forests  they  htd 
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made  Varus  and  his  legions  pay  the  for* 
feit  of  their  lives,  for  having  attempted  to 
put  Roman  chains  on  German  neckili^ 

**  ¥es !  and  no  true  descendants-  of 
their  blood  can  listen  to  the  spirit  in  these 
woods,*'  exclaimed  the  cavalier,  •♦  and 
everini£fer  a  modem  Ca^ar  to  repeat  the 
yoke  of  Rome,  either  upon  their  civil 
liberties  or  conscience," 

The  baron*s  honest  countenance  '■  ex« 
panded  at  this  remark;  and  directing 
his  discourse  especially  to  his  youngest 
listener,  he  proceeded  to  say  —  that  "  on 
this  very  principle,  the  chiefe  of  that 
family  had  always  acted  ;  whether,  like 
Henry  the  Fowler,  they  were  them- 
selves elected  to  the  imperial  throne ;  br^ 
like  Henry  the  Lion,  with  the  less  osten^ 
tatious  title  of  duke,  ruled  over  an  ex* 
tent  of  country  more  than  dividing 
power  with  the  empire  itself.  From  the 
Elbe  to  the  Rhine,  from  the  Baltic  to  the 
Mediterranean,  his  sway  was  acknow- 
ledged; and  his  alliance  sought  by  the 
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Mowed^  by  his  laws  and  his  arms ;  the 
integrity  of  his  dominions  remained  for 
matiy  years,  an  example  to  posterity. 
But  evil  days  tried  the  fortitude  of  this 
great  prince.  The  Emperor  became 
jealous  of  his  power^  and  the  neighbour- 
bouring  princes  envied  it.  One  v^un- 
teered  to  strike  the  first  blow  —  *' 

•*  Aye,"  interrupted  the  dark-browed 
traveller,  with  a  smile  of  bitterness,  "  your 
Leo  was  «not  always  to  have  the  ascen- 
dant !  — The  bright  Bear  rose !— and  has 
set — but,  in  the  wheel  of  time,  it  may 
rise  again ! " 

Spielberg  observed  the  speaker's  hand, 
as  if  by  an  irresistible  impulse,  press  the 
half-concealed  crested  bear-paw  on  his 
pistol's  head,  to  his  breast  as  he  spoke ; 
and  then  he  could  not  but  suspect  that 
he  saw  in  him,  one  who  felt  affinity  with 
the  first  enemy  of  his  master's  house, 

•*  If  your  astrology  be  portentous," 
continued  the  baron,  '<  it  is  to  be  hoped 
the  race  of  the  bear,  is  more  worthy  to 
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supplant  the  lion  than  their  progenitor ! 
The  usiupation  he  then  made  of  ano- 
ther's rights,  gave  the  lesson  which 
tau^t  other  princes,  to  usurp  those  oi 
his  posterity/' 

TT>e  traveller  did  not  replj;  and 
Spi^berg  continued  his  discourse,  by 
femaiking,  that  when  adversity  assailed 
Henry  the  lion,  it  did  not  wait  long  be- 
fore it  attacked  his  royal  namesake  also* 
**  Both,"  added  he,  "  passed  the  or* 
deal,  like  gold  through  the  furnace, 
proving  the  true  metal,  and  rivetting 
their  friendship  the  stronger.  When 
persecuted  by  the  tyrant  of  the  empire, 
and  over-reached  by  the  cunning  and 
ambitious  springs  of  Bernhard  of  Bran- 
denburg, not  unaptly  surnamed  the  Bear, 
Henry  received  means  of  defence  from 
his  brother  of  England ;  and  when  Ri- 
chard was  made  prisoner  by  the  treachery 
of  Austria,  the  two  sons  of  Henry  of 
Brunswick  gave  themselves  hostages  for 
his  ransom !    That  rude  piece  of  chisel* 
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ling,''  observed  the  naitatbr,  pointing  to 
a  figure  carved  in  the  huge  frame-work 
of  Ibe  colossal  group,  ^*  represents 
Othoy  the  eldest  of  the  brothers.  He  is 
there  in  imperial  robes,  having  been  af- 
terwards emperor.  The  effigy  on  the 
left,  armed  cap-a-pee,  is  William  the  other 
son  ;  surnamed  Fair  Swords  from  the  pu- 
rity of  his  honour ;  and  of  Winchester^ 
from  having  been  bom  in  that  English 
eity,  when  his  illustrious  parents  were 
the  guests  of  Coeur  de  Lion.  William 
espoused  a  Princess  of  Norway.  -  •  We 
have  still  pld  tales  of  his  valour  and  her 
beauty,  which  erected  them  into  the 
idols  of  Germany ;  and  from  them,  in  a 
direct  line,  springs  my  gallant  master, 
William  Duke  of  Brunswick  Lune- 
burg !  *• 

"  My     father  !  "     exclaimed     the 
youngest  of  his  auditors;   whose  lumi- 
nously agitated  countenance,   like  sum- 
mer lightning,  for  some  time  had  been 
*^ving  notice  to  the  observing  eye  of  the 
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cavalier  of  this  explosion ;  and  anable 
any  loiter  to  control  the  proud  delight 
wkh  which  he  found  himself  descended 
from  two  such  bero^s^  in  the  burst  of  his 
feelings  he  grasped  the  band  of  the  brave 
narrator  with  a  fervour  that  could  not 
be  mistaken.  The  good  old  soldier's 
heart  swelled  top  big  for  utterance,  and 
bowing  his  grey  locks  upon  the  youthful 
glowing  hand  that  clasped  his,  he  kissed 
it  ardently  —  then,  for  a  few  moments^ 
walked  away. 

There  was  a  general  pause,  till  the 
frowning  advocate  of  the  Bear  broke  it,  by 
a  whisper  to  the  elder  chasseur ;  who  im- 
mediately turned  with  a  severe  reproof 
to  his  brother,  on  so  unnecessary  a  disclo- 
sure of  themselves. 

"  Forgive  me,  Ernest  ?"  replied  he, 
wiping  away  the  tear  that  sparkled  in  his 
eye  from  a  sort  of  emotion  he  had  never 
felt  before ;  ^*  but  had  my  life  been  the 
forfeit  of  that  exclamation,  I  could  not 
have  helped  iU" 
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The  cavalierj  without  attending  to  Uke 
displeasure  <^  the  elder  priuce,  suddeo^ 
pressed  the  younger:  in  his  arms.  ..He 
did  not  say  any  thing  i  but  the  wvta 
throb  George  met  there,  confirmed  the 
newly-kindled  flame  in  his  soul,  joevcr 
to  be  extinguished. 

When  the  baron  rejoined  Uiem,  his 
veteran  face  was  .all  smiles,  while  the 
dew  of  a  deeper  senaibility  gUBtenedio 
the  furrows  of  bis  cheelo.  He  owoect 
that  more  than  once  during  the  eve&ing 
a  suspicion  had  crossed  bim,  that  one  at 
least  of  his  master's  sons  then  houounod 
the  old  lodge  with  hia  presence.  "  It 
was  not  my  business  to  invade  the  iCon- 
cealment  I  found,"  said  he  j  "but  it  is 
every  man's  duty  to  speak  worthily  (^bis 
benefactors,  whether  dead  or  living ;  and 
occasion,  once  or  twice,  seeming  to  de- 
mand it  of  me  this  evening,  (and  his  03^ 
glanced  on  his  sarcastic  guest,)  I  b<»e 
the  wibiess  I  must  ever  testify  of  the 
truly  illustrious    parentage,    sans  pettr. 
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reproche^  whence  you  derive  your 
bdn^ !''  With  the  last  words^  his  heart, 
and  his  venerable  head,  bowed  to  the 
cavalier. 

^  A  scarlet  sufiiision  passed  over  the 
whole  of  that  noble  countenance;  a  cloud 
also  for  a  moment  darkened  his  brow ; 
but  it  fled  before  the  sudden  fire  of  his 
eyes,  when  he  replied  •—  and  in  a  tone 
lu8  peculiar  characteristic,  mild,  man- 
ly, sweet,  but  unanswerably  decisive; 
^  Baron!  in  me  you  are  mistaken.  I 
am  a  soldier  of  fortune.  These  are  the 
sons  of  your  Duke !''  and  he  looked  on 
the  two  brothers. 

Spielberg  continued  to  steadily  regard 
him. — He  had  not  even  then  named  him* 
self;  but  the  veteran  again  felt  there  was 
no  need  of  any  announcement,  to  assure 
him  he  was  then  in  the  company  of  some 
one  of  those  celebrated  captains,  who, 
miiting  the  impetuous  heroism  of  youth 
irith  the  sagacious  observation  of  experi* 
ence,  had  lately  made  tyranny  tremble 
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irom  the  south  to  the  east ;  —  and  repeat- 
ing ^e  bend  of  his  hoary  hairs,  with  re- 
doubled respect  to  the  young  and  moil«M 
chief  before  him,  made  answer :  —      "> 

"  I  do  not  apologize  to  either  party," 
said  he,  *' for  mistaking  that  port,  and  the 
principles  connected  with  it,  for  those  of 
my  maftter's  second  aon.  Christian  Of 
Brunswick !  '  Por,  since  his  valour  has 
assisted  Henry  of  Navarre^  in  giving  se- 
curity to  the  Hugonots  of  France,  I 
deemed  it  not  improbable  he  might  noi^ 
be  passing  this  way,  to  sheath  his  disinter- 
ested Bword  in  the  hall  of  his  fathers." 

*<  We  roust  not  talk  of  a  diunterested 
sword  here!"  replied  the  cavalier;  "the 
extended  cause,  of  whicli  the  HugoatM 
are  only  a  part,  is  the  interest  of  evttry 
man.  Hence,  wherever  a  true  arm  is  yet 
to  be  stretched  in  its  deiettce,  there  wi 
must  seek  Christian  of  Brunswick.  Hn>% 
indeed,  is  peace,  but  much  remains  Aw 
the  peace  of  Christendom." 
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THE-youthful  hero,  whom  these;  hn  agied 
ad  young  compatrioto^  united  to  euloi- 
ffae^  was,  as  the  baron  observed,  the 
second  son  of  William,  Duke  of  Celle  and 
Lmeborg ;  the  then  most  revered  braiich 
of  the  widely  spreading  stem  of  Bruns« 
wick.  The  family  of  Celle  acquired  thii 
pre-eminence,  not  only  on  account  of  itd 
more  extensive  territory,  and  the  cont 
sraouqate  leaders  it  had  produced  to  the 
defenoe  of  Germany,  but  it  was  renowned 
all  ovesr  Europe  in  memory  of  its  chief 
Ernest  the  Confessor,  having  been  the 
6nt  duke  whose  state  embraced  the  doc-? 
trines  of  Luther,  and  afterwards  main» 
twied  their  scriptural  authority .  against 
the  whole  bigotry  and  persecntions  of  the 
ptpal  arm.  From  that  time,  whenever 
circomstances    made  the  demand,    the 
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same  ^irit  shewed  itself  ia  one  or  other 
of  his  race ;  but  now  it  was  with  Prince 
Christian  that  it  seemed  to  abide  in  fullest 


During  most  of  these  remarks,  Ernest, 
who  was  this  early  hero's  eldest  brother* 
remained  silent ;  while  the  soul  of  George 
still  all  ear*  told  irom  bis  eyes  its  com- 
mentary. 

Their  dark-browed  companion,  wiUi 
some  asperity,  observed,  that  '*  Prince 
Christian's  foreign  &me,  was  more  likely 
to  injure  than  promote  the  pure  Pro- 
testant  cause,  in  a  German  field  ;  jea- 
lousy being  natural,  with  grave  spirits, 
against  reli^ous  argument,  or  military 
steadiness, learnt  in  a  French  camp!" 

*<  Envy,  al<nie,  will  ever  dictate  such 
a  sentiment!"  answered  the  baron, 
warmly. 

**  And  no  man  whore^y  knows  hiin, 
can  envy  the  reputation  of  Christian  d 
Brunswick  from  any  feeling  of  jealousy," 
rgoined  the  cavalier.    '*  His  religious 
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principles  are  proved  by  his  practice ;  his 
military  steadiness,  by  the  purpose  of  his 
life;  and,  for  his  personal  qualities,  they 
stand  in  no  man's  way,  but  rather  assist 
the  rising  of  all  who  dare  the  same  track* 
Pardon  something  of  egotism,  in  what 
I  am  going  to  say.  But  being  what  I 
told  you,  baron, — a  soldier  of  fortune,*-^ 
my  happy  fortune  has  put  it  in  my  power 
to  bear  a  conclusive  testimony  to  this 
pott  of  our  subject/' 

The  knight  of  the  Bear's-paw,  whose 
doubting  shrug,  besides  his  former  obser- 
vation,  had  extorted  this  from  the  cava* 
lier,  exclaimed,  ^'  I  know  I  am  a  stiff 
infidel  against  whatever  would  vaunt 
human  consistency  beyond  what  I  have 
experienced. — I  am  honest  in  declaring, 
I  think  Christian  of  Brunswick  a  man  — - 
and  therefore  to  be  looked  to.— You 
wiD  pardon  me,  princes!''  continued 
he,  to  the  brothers,  **  sincerity  is  my 
castle." 
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^  «  Your  den  I**   answered  the  eldest^ 
with  a  smile. 

*^  Aye,  my  den ! "  replied  the  haughty 
descendant  of  Bernhard ;  and  not  dia-. 
pleased  at  the  implied  reference  to  hik 
once  powerful  ancestor,  he  added,  ^*  and 
having  vented  my  growl,  proceed  you 
with  your  proofs ! " 

The  cavalier,  like  all  who  knew  hiin,( 
privileged  this  moody  man,  and  smiling 
his  assent  to  the  seeming  command,  tum^ 
ed  to  the  baron,  and  resumed -~ 

*^  When  Prince  Christian,  then  a  mere 
youth,  first  appeared  in  the  plains  of 
Hungary  against  the  Turks,  I,  too,  a 
stripling,  bore  arms  in  the  same  field.  -^ 
We  were  not  personally  acquainted ;  but 
h^  afterwards  generously  remarked,  when 
a  prince's  suffrage  might  be  a  ladder  for 
a  subaltern  step — that  he  had  then  ob* 
served  my  spurs  were  no  colder  than  Hfs 
own. — But  at  that  time,  neither  of  Ufii 
had  found  opportunity  of  distinguishing 


OP  L0KEBIW4G%  79 

ouiselves  beyond  the  common  tracks '  of 
duty.  •  '   .  /** 

^^  One  day,  however,  the  leading  of  a 
forlom-4iope  of  great  im]K)rtance  was  to 
be  appointed.  My  heart  took  fire,- per* 
hapsy  with  something  more  than  ambi^ 
tiqo.  The  tent  of  our  commander  was 
crowded  with  young  men  likely  to  be 
choien;  my  e^emess  precipitated  me 
before  the  rest,  and  I  volunteered  the  ser^ 
vice.  Another  stepped  forward  at  the 
moment,  but  the  agitation  I  was  in  pre* 
vented  me  discerning  who  it  was,  pr  even 
distinguishing  the  voice  that  made  the 
same  petition. 

"  I  cannot  comply  with  both,"  re- 
turned the  general ;  <<  but  you,  Prince 
Christian,  by  birth  and  merit  may  claim 
this  terrible  expedition,*-* if  you  really 
demand  it.  For  terrible,  I  must  wa^ra 
yOQ,  it  will  be ;  to  wrest  a  post  from  the 
enemy,  he  knows  commands  the  key  of 
the  campaign !  —  Deatli,  or  the  atchieve- 
ment!    There  is  no  medium,  prince.—* 
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I  would  give  the  bravest  veteran  in  our 
army  an  hour  to  consider  of  it/' 

^<  The  tumult  in  my  breast,  during 
this  address,  engaged  me  too  much  to 
think  of  leaving  the  spot,  which  I  ought 
to  have  done  immediately*  But  the  in* 
stant  our  commander  ceased  speakings 
Christian,  whose  more  composed  spirits 
had  been  observing  my  emotion,  with  all 
the  generous  impulse  of  which,  perhaps, 
only  he  is  fully  capable,  respectfully  an- 
swered, '<  General,  I  dare  not  accept 
your  preference.  That  young  man 
volunteered  before  me ;  and  I  should, 
indeed,  fear  to  perish,  did  I  rob  him  of 
his  just  precedence/ 

*<  A  vague  murmur  ran  through  the 
tent.  Christian  had  not  then  found  more 
opportunities  for  signalizing  himself^  than 
any  of  the  commonest  rank  there  present; 
therefore,  the  risk  was  something  to  Im 
reputation,  in  thus  seeming  to  recede 
from  an  eminently  perilous  undertaking* 
But  opinion  knew  him  too  well,  to  doubt 
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his  courage.  It  was  the  honour  he  re« 
Unquished.  And  to  one  who — in  short, 
he  resigned  to  a  nameless  volunteer,  this 
brilliant  occasion  of  distinguishing  him- 
sd£  before  the  eyes  of  the  first  captains 

in  Europe.     1  was  successful " 

The  cavalier  paused  for  a  moment,  to 
stibdue  the  beating  of  his  heart,  which, 
cm  these  remembrances,  began  to  un- 
steady his  voice.  That  tranquillized,  he 
added^in  a  calmed  but  not  less  impressive 
tone,  **  The  honours  I  then  acquired 
I  felt  hardly  my  own.  I  seemed  to  have 
rifled  them  from  Christian,  and  they 
8at  even  gallingly  upon  me,  till  the 
Almighty  brought  me  to  his  rescue  in  the 
field  of  Raab.  It  was  then  life  for  ho- 
nour. I  recovered  him  from  the  enemy, 
at  the  expence  of  being  disabled  half  the 
rest  of  the  campaign ;  and,  ever  since, 
separated  or  near,  we  have  had  but  one 
heart.'' 

While    the    cavalier    was     speaking-, 
George  did  not,  as  before,  sit  drinking  in 
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every  Word  that  fell,  with-  his  newly 
awakened  soul  seen  iii  his  eloquent  coun* 
tenance.  fie  leaned  his  head  upon  the 
table,  listening  indeed,  and  full  of  thickly 
coming  thoughts.  The  remarks  of  the 
brave  Spielberg,  on  this  comprehensive 
trait  in  the  character  of  his  master's  son, 
may  well  be  guessed ;  but  he  would  have 
been  glad  to  have  gathered  also,  from  the 
narrative,  who  he  was  whose  frank  dis- 
closure shewed  how  well  he  merited  the 
sacrifice.  During  the  recital,  his  black- 
browed  companion  sat  with  a  seeming 
morose  indifference,  though,  now  and 
then,  a  glance  from  under  his  pent  lids, 
sufficiently  evinced  he  felt  something 
else  than  satisfaction  in  the  subject. 

The  mention  of  Raab  drew  on  some  ' 
general  remarks  from  the  baron,  on  the 
singidarly  desperate  character  of  thai 
campaign;  in  the  midst  of  which  di^ 
course,  the  warning  bell  for  evening 
prayer  rang  from  the  great  tower  of  the 
lodge,  sounding,  amongst  the  yet  sweep- 


ing  gusts  of  the  subsiding  storni»  \tfitb 
dull  and  heavy  clangour.  AU  presejtt 
were  aware  of  its  import ;  those  Exercises 
of  piety  being  r^ular,  even  in  the  wildest 
abodes  of  men,  wherever  the  reformed 
religion  was  professed:  but  the  usual 
minister  for  such  ordinances  not  having 
appeared^  Prince  Ernest  enquired  i^ho 
wonli  perform  the  service,  and  was  an» 
«wered,  the  pastor  Orpitz ;  a  venerable 
Lutheran  refugee  from  the  old  persecu- 
tions on  the  Rhine,  who  having  lost  two 
sons,  and  nearly  his  own  life  also,  in  those 
a\vful  times,  had  found  an  asylum  in  this 
remote  region,  passing  his  years  in  almost 
monastic  seclusion. 

"  His  eyes  were  injured  by  a  pistol 
shot,  in  the  tumult  where  his  sons 
perished,**  continued  the  baron;  "  and 
now  become  totally  blind,  he  seldom 
leaves  his  apartment  but  to  perform  the 
duties  of  religion.'* 

A  narrow  arched  door,  near  the  effigy 
of  CcBur  de  Lion,  was  opened  by  Rnth- 
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ard/  who  brought  lights  for  the  cham*" 
bers^  and  set  them  on  the  table,  to  be 
ready  when  service  should  be  over.  The 
moody  personage  of  the  party  tooiflip 
one^  and  with  a  sullen  bow  to  his  host, 
remarked^  that  as  Calvm  and  Luther  had 
some  points  to  settle  with  each  other,  as 
well  as  with  the  Pope,  he  must  be  ex- 
cused  in  retiring  to  his  own  vespers. 
With  the  word,  he  passed  beyond  the 
high  carved  Gothic  screen,  which  pro- 
tected the  fireside  quarter  of  the  hali 
ifrom  the  side  of  entrance ;  and  as  he 
disappeared,  the  baron,  with  a  question 
in  his  eyes,  looked  on  Prince  Ernest. 

**  I  see  your  surprize,'*  returned  he, 
*'  but  our  companion  professes  the  faith 
of  Geneva;  and,  though  thus  shewing 
more  prejudice,  perhaps,  than  knowledge 
of  Ms  suil]gect,  he  is  nevertheless  a  warm 
advocate  in  the  Imperial  presence,  for 
Protestant  liberty  of  conscience ;  hence, 
we  may  excuse  his  intolerance  here !  ** 

<•  Pardon,  but  not  excuse,"  returned 
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Spielberg.  *<  Schism  amongst  friends^  is 
the  worst  species  of  enemy;  opening 
gapsy  not  merely  to  produce  disunion, 
but  for  argiunent  to  attack  our  prin-* 
ciple.'* 

"  Baron/'  observed  the  cavalier,  "  with 
regard  to  earthly  policy,  doubtless  our 
schisms  in  the  church,  may  be  destructive, 
because  of  the  political  disunions  they 
produce ;  but  they  strengthen  our  faith 
in  the  foundation  on  which  the  church  is 
sustained,  because  they  prove  its  solidity. 
The  jealousy  of  sectarianism  prevents  all 
interpolations  in  the  sacred  books ;  sifts 
every  doctrine  j  so  that  any  device  brought 
forward  by  fanaticism,  ignorance,  or  evil 
design,  is  canvassed,  and  held  parallel 
with  the  Scriptures.  By  this  means, 
though  Luther  and  Calvin  may  dispute, 
still  the  doctrine  of  Christianity  is  not  the 
less  found  to  be  One,  and  unfihangeably 
free  from  all  taint  of  human  contrivance. 
The  hottest  opponents  in  opinion,  are  in 
fact  the  most  vigilant  guardians  over  the 
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purity  of  that  divine  testament,  jproth 
which  all  date  their  common  salvation. 
Yet,  though  Providence  thus  turns  mortal 
infirmity  to  good  account,  I  am  far  from 
deeming  it  a  reason  for  unduly  encoura^g* 
ing  the  propensity  to  cavil  and  dissent. 
Men's  own  fair  judgments,  or  pride  in 
dictating  to  others,  are  sufficient  impulses 
of  themselves.  But  it  is  a  subject  of 
wonder,  and  to  adore  with  admiration, 
how  the  Almighty  wisdom  transforms 
evexy  apparently  contrary  circumstance 
in  nature,  to  man's  ultimate  ad  vantage -» 
and,  if  he  does  his  part,  to  his  eternal 
happiness.'' 

"  I  believe  you  are  right,"  returned 
Spielberg,  with  an  honest  conviction  in 
the  smile  of  his  countenance ;  **  there^ 
fone  I  shall  curb  my  own  intolerance 
agluBst  your  Calvin  friend,  and  proceed 
in  peace  to  our  orisons ! " 

Rntbard  announced  the  pastor  being 
in  the  chapel — a  step  was  heard  at  the 
moment,  moving  as  if  on  tip-toe  behind 


the  screen ;  the  cavalier  looked  towards 
it,  and  thought  he  i^w  the  shadow  of 
their  moody  companion  on  the  opposite 
wall;  but  concluding  he  must  be  miis* 
taken,  since  he  had  so  long  ^vithdrawn, 
he  made  no  remark,  and  turning  to  the 
summons,  followed  his  host  and  the  rest 
of  the  party  through  the  little  arched 
door,  and  along  a  low  vaulted  passage, 
into  the  chapel. 

This  place  of  simple  worship  contained 
no  more  costly  furniture  than  a  smaU 
cushioned  desk,  at  which  the  aged  mini- 
ster stood  ;  his  closed  and  sightless  eyes 
shaded  by  grey  hairs,  while  his  serene 
countenance  bore  the  marks  of  that  holy 
light,  whose  beams  shine  inward.  Benches 
were  placed  around,  before  which  the 
rough  sons  of  the  forest  were  standing. 
The  princes  bowed  to  the  minister  when 
they  entered,  as  if  his  rayless  vision  could 
discern  their  homage ;  but  he  was  alike 
unconscious  and  unwishing  of  any  homage 
being  paid  iQ  that  place  to  other  than 
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his  God.  At  the  sound  of  the  advancing 
steps  of  the  baron  aad  his  guests,  and 
particularly  on  hearing  the  mailed  foot  of 
the  cavalier,  for  his  boots  were  heeled 
with  iron,  the  reverend  man  turned  his 
head  towards  the  part  of  the  room  where 
they  were  settling  themselves,  and  for  a 
few  seconds  he  appeared  to  look  straight 
forward  to  the  spot  where  the  cavalier 
stood.  He  then  knelt  down.  All  pre- 
sent did  the  same;  ^nd  a  moment  ot' 
solemn  stillness  succeeded,  while  every 
soul  was  uttering  its  own  inward  prepa- 
ratory prayer  to  the  Almighty  Father  of 
them  all. 

The  minister  then  began  his  meek  yet 
earnest  petition;  and  the  scene,  mean- 
while, presented  a  sight  that  might  weU 
be  called  the  peace  qf  religion ;  suBlime 
in  its  simplicity,  to  see  how  strength  and 
youth,  and  worldly  distinction,  then  hum- 
bled themselves  at  once  before  feeble  old 
age,  invoking  the  God  of  mercy  for  the 
only  vital  distiaction,  the  purification  of 
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their  soiil&  On  the  same  consecrated 
pavement  knelt  the  hardy  foresters  with 
their  master ;  opposite  to  them,  the  bro« 
ther  princes,  with  the  cavalier  by  their 
side.  At  the  end  of  the  prayer,  the 
benediction  was  given ;  and  all  rose  with 
an  orderly  reverence  which  precluded 
ncnse^  but  the  cavalier's  metal  scabbard 
rang  against  the  stone  floor  in  regaieing 
his  erect  position.  Orpitz  again  tuined 
his  tatce  in  that  direction.  His  counte- 
nance was  lifted  up;  and  raising  his 
hands,  as  if  some  additional  invocation 
were  yet  to  be  offered,  every  one  stood 
still.  In  a  low,  half-breathed  voice,  he 
was  then  heard  to  say,—  "  O  God! 
keep  the  foot  of  war  from  this  land !  or 
save  it  from  the  blood  of  peaceful  inno- 
cence!" 

<*  Amen,**  echoed  the  cavalier,  in  a 
response  from  the  heart,  which  he  thought 
none  heard  but  the  Being  to  whom  he  ad- 
dressed it, — but  the  quick  ear  of  the 
blind,  had  caught  the  word ;  and  motion- 
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ing  to  draw  near  the  devout  respondent^ 

th6  cavalier,  perceiving   hi«%  intentioni 

hastened  to  meet  him.  —  The  old  man 

stopped,  and  with  a  receding  movement^ 

excl^med~**  Nearly  twenty  years  haM 

passed  since  1  heard  steps  like  theme  V 

George  started  forward,for  the  agitated 

speaker  seemed  ready  to    fall  to   tiie 

ground ;  and  touching  the  pale  emaciated 

hatiilj  "  Allow  me,  rieverent  sir,"  said  he, 
"  to  lead  you  ?** 

Orpitz  trembled  still  more. — **  Where 
am  I  ?''  cried  he.  ^*  That  should  be  the 
voice  of  William  of  Celle !  I  heard  it  in 
the  dreadful  hour  when  he  led  me  from 
sights  of  horror  I*'—  The  venerable  man 
gasped  for  breath,  but  held  by  the 
prince,  as  if  grasping  one  who  was  to  save 
him  from  some  present  evU. 

*^  It  is  the  voice  of  his  son,"  returned 
George,  with  emotion.  Before  this  rq^iy 
was  uttered,  the  baron  had  given  a  glance 
to  his  retainers  to  withdraw ;  a  signal 
which  the  most  rugged  of  them  obeyed 
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wHb  a  tear  in  lus  eye ;  for  all  knew  the 
trial  of  faith  which  had  fallen  upon  their 
venerable  pastor. 

<^  And  do  I  live  to  touch  a  son  of  his,'- 
ejaculated  the  old  man^  with  a  convulsive 
sob  ;  **  he  who  rescued  mine  from  the 
burning  stake^  and  carried  me,  blinded 
and  insensible,  from  him  I  had  befadd 
murdered  ! — ^Never  shall  these  eyes  look 
on  human  face  in  mercy  or  in  wrath 
again ;  but  to  touch  —  to  bless  his  son ! — '^ 
Overcome  by  his  recollections^  the 
almost  fainting  speaker  leaned  againM 
the  breast  of  the  young  prince. 

Meanwhile  the  cavalier,  who  had  ob- 
served the  painful  associations  connected 
with  the  sounds  of  his  military  apparel, 
fearing  to  stir,  stood  in  mute  compassion ; 
and  Ernest,  whispering  a  rapid  question 
to  the  baron,  of  what  this  unexpected  re- 
ference to  their  father  meant,  received 
an  answer  in  the  same  under  tone, — ^that 
the  duke  had  rescued  the  venerable  man 
firom  a  horrid  death,  and  a  yet  more  hor^ 
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rible  spectacle,  in  the  tumult  where  he 
lost  his  e^es ;  *'  but  I  will  tell  you  more," 
added  he, "  when  the  saintly  victim  is 
out  of  hearing." 

Ernest  then  approaching  Oipitz^ 
George  put  one  of  his  brother's  hands 
into  the  old  man's ;  **  Thisj"  said  he,  in 
a  v<nce  .tremulous  with  rising  tears,  *'  this 
is  my  eldest  brother.  He  also,  would 
emulate  my  father  in  paying  reverence 
here.'* 

The  meek  sufierer  pressed  the  hand  of 
the  elder  prince.  —  "  Baron,"  said  he, 
**  I  heard  the  question  just  put  to  you. 
These  noble  young  men  do  not  know  all 
I  owe  to  their  father.  You  will  repeat  it 
to  them  when  I  am  gone  to  my  room  ; 
for  you  were  present  at  it  all  J  Princes !" 
continued  he,  after  a  momentary  pause 
of  great  agitation,  "  my  prayers  are  an- 
swered, to  kneel  beside  his  race,  and 
bless  them  ere  I  die.  — Yonder,  doubtless, 
is  your  brave  brother,  whose  arms  have 
already  inherited  his  father's  anointed 
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purpo8e--to  keep  the  sword  and  the 
brand  from  again  desolating  our  perse- 
cuted altars !  —  Lead  me  to  him,  that  I 
majr  breathe  one  prayer  over  ye  all  !''— 
While  speaking,  he  seemed  strengthened 
fay  the  energy  of  his  gratitude  ;  and  di^ 
recting  the  sustaining  hands  of  the 
princesy  approached  the  cavalier. 

**  I  am  not  Christian  of  Brunswick  j'*^ 
cried  he,  dropping  on  his  knee  ;  *<  but 
bless  his  cause,  venerable  servant  of  our 
divine  master  !  —  the  cause  of  justice 
and  mercy !  and  in  that  prayer  every  son 
and  fellow-creature  of  your  earthly  be« 
nefactor,  will  receive  a  benediction  !*' 

"  Yes !  He  was  my  benefactor !"  cried 
the  old  man,  raising  his  sightless  eyes  to 
heaven ;  ^^  a  ministering  angel  from  the 
All-merciful !  —  One  child  lay  a  bleeding 
corse  before  my  eyes ;  but  he  preserved 
my  last  martyr  to  breathe  out  his  blame- 
less  spirit  upon  his  father's  breast }  and 
mine  then  felt  a  foretaste  of  my  murdered 
children's  eternal  reparation. «— Yes,  I 
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will  bless  him !  —  His  cause  will  bless  it> 
self!  and  O  !,  may  the  succour  he  gave 
to'  me  and  mine,  in  that  moment  of  ex- 
tremity, be  repaid  to  his  children's  chil- 
dren !  May  they  ever  be  a  bulwark  to  the 
weak  and  a  refuge  to  the  friendless ;  till 
the  temporal  glories  of  their  race  be 
exchanged  for  the  eternal  glories  of  the 
jiASt  made  perfect  T^  When  he  uttered 
this,  both  princes  kissed  with  reverence 
the  devout  hands  which  rested  on  their 
heads. 

«  Warrior !"  added  he,  turning  to  t  he 
cavalier,  "  by  your  words  you  are  a 
soldier  of  the  trutli !  May  the  answer  to 
the  centurion  be  on  your  petitions  V* 

The  cavalier  put  the  pale  hand  to  his 
lips  which  George  had  respectfully  re- 
Hoquished ;  and  Orpitz  taking  the  arm 
of  the  baron  with  the  other,  while  a  saints 
ly  composure  again  settled  over  every 
feiaturie,  walked  with  a  steady  though  slow 
step  towards  the  door ;  Spielberg  resigned 
him  there  to  his  usual    attendant.— -Si* 
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lence  remained  with  the  guests  till  their 
host  rejoined  them ;  and  even  then  they 
followed  him  in  the  same  awe-struck 
mood,  back  into  the  hall ;  where  Ernest^ 
throwing  himself  into  a  chair,  sat  looking 
down,  in  deep  meditation. — The  cavalier 
broke  the  stillness,  by  enquiring  in  what 
part  of  Germany  the  horrible  'event  had 
taken  place. 


96  OCnCB  CHRISTIAN 


CHAP.  IV. 

«  On  the  banks  of  the  Rhine/*  replied 
the  baron  j  **  but  alas  !  you  must  regard 
It  as  only  one  of  a  sad  series  inflicted  on 
our  cause,  at  that  calamitous  period  of 
harsh  intolerance  ;  a  period  which  laid 
Germany  in  blood  for  nearly  thirty  years. 
—This  circumstance  occurred  in  the 
midst  of  it,** 

He  then  proceeded  to  relate,  that  the 
elder  son  of  the  venerable  object  of  their 
compassion,  having  early  been  called  to 
the  ministry,  became  pastor  of  the  Lu- 
theran church  of  Cologne.  At  that 
time  Gerard  de  Truchses,  Count  of  Wald- 
burg,  was  elector  of  that  papal  eccle- 
siastical state.  —  Being  a  young  and  high- 
spirited  man,  this  exchange  from  a 
cloister  to  the  world,  with  all  its  pleasures 
at  command,  could  not  but  lay  his  heart 
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epen  to  the  dangers  of  the  aflections  also  ; 
dangers  to  him^  because  the  vows  of  his 
sacerdotal  dignity  would  not  allow  him 
domestic  relations* -— Temptation  soon 
presented  itself  in  the  person  of  thei 
young  and  lovely  Agnes  of  Eisleben^ 
who  oame  for  a  short  time  to  Cologne 
with  the  countess  her  mother.  This 
odfibiated  beauty,  for  all  Germany  rung 
ciherAarmSf  was  first  seen  by  the  Count 
de  Waldburg  in  her  dress  of  canoness 
of  the  abbey  of  Gemsheim  ;  a  simple 
habit,  which  left  the  power  of  her  trans* 
cesdaat  beauty  so  entirely  to  itself,  that 
Gerard  no  sooner  beheld  her  than  he  be^ 
came  enamoured.  *-*  Circumstances  de^ 
tiiand  die  Countess  of  Eisleben  at 
Cologne,  and  the  young  canoness,  hei^ 
daughter,  was  not  long  insensible  to  the 
ardour  of  the  elector's  attachment. — 
Still  she  knew,  that  while  he  continued  a 
Catholic,  neither  as  a  prince,  nor  a  priest; 
could  he  unite  himself  with  bef  }  but  she 
a  Protestant,  though  possessing  an  ecde* 

VOL.  I.  w 
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siastical  title^  as  it  belonged  to.  a  secula*' 
rized  abbey,  had  no  monastic  vow  to 
militate  against  her  affections.  —  Gerard,, 
who  for  some  time  had  felt  the  unreason- 
able  yoke  of  his  own  ordinances,  and  yet 
abhorring  the  absurd  doctrine  of  indut 
gences,  which  pretended  to  compromise 
the  load;  even  before. her  arrival,  had 
become  half  a  convert  to  the  Lutheran 
opinions ;  and  the  state  of  his  heart  after 
her  appearance,  made;  him  wholly  so.  — * 
He  renounced  th$  papal  faith,  and  led 
the  beautiful  Agnes  to  the  altar. 

The  clerical  son  of  Orpitz,  being  ab- 
sent from  Cologne  at  the  time,  ^he 
marriage  was  solemnized  privately  in  the 
Lutheran  chapel  there,  by  a  clergyman 
in  the  elector's  confidence.  These  'ex- 
traordinary nuptials,  were  no  sooner 
Icnown^  than  the  Catholic  chapter  of  the 
J^ishoprick  sent  a  deputation  to  demand 
pf  their  metropolitan  his  immediate  re* 
^signation  of  the  see.  —  Such  resignation 
jwould  include  that  of  the  electorate }  but 
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love  h^  not  extinguished  ambition  ;  and 
once  in  possession  of  a  station,  which  he 
now.  intended  should  strengthen  the  Pro- 
testant cause,  he  persisted  in  retaining 
the  power  to  which  he  had  been  elected. 
An  appeal  was  made  to  the  Emperor,  and 
to  Rome ;  and  the  pope  issued  a  sen* 
tence  of  excommunication  and  deposition 
against  the  elector,  confirmed  by  the 
imperial  bann.  Then  burst  out  the  storm 
of  political  contest  for  the  sequestrated 
electorate ;  and  sdl  the  more  furious  ele- 
ments of  fanatical  zeal.  —  Waldburg  and 
his  bride  were  obh'ged  to  abandon  his 
palace  in  the  dead  of  night.  He  then 
wandered  from  place  to  place ;  Tor  the 
jealousies  of  certain  princes,  with  whom 
ht  hoped  to  have  found  even  a  short 
refuge,  repelled  him  with  such  indignities, 
that,  driven  to  despair,  he  determined  to 
quit  his  country. —  The  unhappy  pair  had 
one  daughter,  their  only  offspring;  and 
she  they  left  in  the  land  of  her  ancestors, 
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some\diere  under  a  feigned  mine  (  vASkt 
they  fled,  no  one  knew  whither. 

Meanwhile,  the  most  inveterate  of  tiw 
fiapal  states  of  Grermany,  and  some  Jt^ 
suits  from  Rome,  besetting  the  £mperor# 
he  was  persuaded  to  issue  edicts  of  tite 
most  oppressive  tendency  agausst  tbePi»> 
testants  in  general;  shutting  up  tiieur 
places  of  worshipt  and  punishing  their 
ministers,  if  found  any  where  in  tbfe 
public  or  private  performance  of  their 
af^eligugpia  offices.  The  severity  of  the 
magistrates,  in  executing  these  eopQr 
mundsi  kindled  an  accessoiy  zeal  in  the 
lawless  populace  of  the  several  towQi  } 
apd  p&rticularly  at  Hildesheitti,  whem 
the  venerable  Orpitz  had  long  exercised 
in  unobtrusive  piety  ttia  holy  offices  of 
the  restored  fiuth.  -^  Reyport  accused  his 
son  Rupert,  the  pastor  of  Cologne,  of 
not  oply  solemnising  the  sacril^ioua 
nuptials  of  its  elector,  but  having  agris^^ 
in  his  total  apostacy  from,  the  churdi* 
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The  SUM  tort  ^  of  rumour  circulated 
through  the  city  cf  Hildeafaeim,  thai 
Bsapert  hadfled  from  the  vei^peance  of 
the  electomle  to  thd  protection,  of  its 
indk ;  and  m  consequence,  without  any 
previous  esquifyi  or  demand  for  his  aur« 
iteader,  a  party  of  fanatics,  with  firearms 
tfid  bnmiog  brands,  burst  into  the  Lu- 
fthtiiicinirGfc,  where  he  was  administering 
the  sacrament  with  his  father*  The  con- 
gregation i^ose  in  defence  of  their  mini*' 
stars.  Orpitz's  youngest  son,  a  youth 
hanUy  eghteen,  threw  himself  between 
his  par^it  and  the  sabres  of  two  imperial 
soldiers  $  others  pressed  on,  and  a  merci- 
less conflict  ensued,  rendered  still  more 
sfipalling  by  the  terrific  yells  of  the 
pttheringi  crowds,  who  surrounded  the 
building,  and  set  fire  to  it  in  several  places* 
*<  I  have  witnessed  many  dreadful 
fif^titM,**  observed  fiie  baron,  ^*  but  never 
one  more  shocking  to  human  nature.  •*-* 
It  was  all  massacre ;  none  within  having 

any  arms,  but  those  they  wrenched  from 
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their  enemies,  to  oppose  to  the  sanguinary 
influx.  I  dare  not  enumerate  the  cruelties 
I  there  beheld  wreaked  upon  sacred  age 
and  dauntless  fiUal  piety. —  Both  sons 
made  their  breasts  the  shield  of  their 
father ;  who,  at  the  commencement,  had 
attracted  all  the  vengeance  on  himself^ 
in  attempt'mg  to  protect  his  first-born.  -^ 
But  in  the  midst  of  these  horrors,  and  I 
may  say  it  in  the  old  man's  words,  heaven 
«ent  a  ministering  angel,  in  the  shape  of 
your  father,  to  check  the  monstrous  car« 
nage. —  He,  and  another  brave  nobleman, 
with  myself,  and  a  few  light-armed  fol- 
lowers, happened  to  be  passing  through 
the  town  at  that  juncture.  -^  There  was 
no  time  for  appieal  to  the  civil  authorities 
for  justice  or  mercy.  — We  heard  .'the 
outciy  only  a  short  minute  before  a  turn 
in  the  road  brought  us  in  sight  of  the 
tumult  — Whatever  might  be  its  object, 
distress  and  bloodied  were  there  ;  and 
rallying  each  other  with  a  word,  we  gaL 
lopped  forward,  and  soon  distinguished 
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the  principal  victim  by  his  white  surplice, 
rent  and  stained  with  blood.  The  mob 
were  dragging  him  to  a  stake,  after 
having  murdered  one  of  his  sons'beibre 
his  eyes,  and  bound  the  other,  covered 
as  he  was  with  wounds  in  his  father^s 
defisnce»  to  the  faggot^  piled  together 
for  the  old  man's  martyrdom. 

**  Our  noble  coadjutor,  who  was  a  Ca* 
tholic,  in  vain  held  up  an  Agnus  *Dei  he 
took  from  his  breast,  and  called  on  the 
populace,  by  his  own  faith  and  theirs,  to 
desist.    They  were  derf,  or  even  more 
em^ed.  —  *  Then    we  must  fight  for 
mercy !'     cried  he ;  and  leading  on  one 
part  of  our  little  troop,  while  the  Duke 
of  Celle   charged  with   the  other,  the 
rescue  of  both  father  and  son  was  accom- 
plished.—:- The    wounds    of   the   latter 
proved  mortal ;  but  he  lived  to  be  taken 
by  our  brave  friend  to  the  cell  of  a  good 
monk  on  the  confines  of  the.  forest  be- 
tween this  and  Hildesheim.  —  There,  in 
Ifae  course  of  the  night,  the  young  man 
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di^d  in  the  anas  of  hii  &tber ;  and  on 
tbat  qwW  though  a  martyr  for  tlie  Lu- 
theran, fitith,  and  a  minister  of  it  also,the 
Catholic  rechiae  did  not  deoy  him  burial.** 

*'  Aye !"  exclaimed  the  cavaher 
**  if  such  were  always  the  charity  of  both 
creeds,  who  would  not  say— Whatever  be 
the  difiereace  in  certain  oponioiMt  die 
GBseQtial.is  Iheaame  \" 

^one  could  withhold  an  affirmative  to 
this  remark  }  fuid  the  Baron  added,  Uutt 
"  according  to  the  commands  lOf  the  Duke 
of  Celle*  the  bereaved  parent,  in  almost 
an  expiring  state*  was  brought  to  the 
more  comfortable  refugci  of  this  lodge; 
and  which,  indeed,  from  that  hour,  be- 
came his  unmolested  home.  But  the  tears 
he  shed  in  the  early  seaaon  of  his  grief, 
totally  extingui^ed  the  &int  remains  of 
nif^t  lefl  fay  the  wanton  vicdence  of  the 
soldiers,"  . 

This  sad  detail  sent  one  at  least  of  his 
auditors  <*  weeping  to  Ihs  bed."  George, 
after  ]$  was  finishedt  hurried  to  the  Ikr* 
ther  end  of  the  hall,  to  compose  his  emo- 


tiom  (  but  finding  the  attempt  indTectualj 
he  Ad  smajf  unperceived,  to  ftek  his 
diambdr.  White  reading  descriptions  of 
cahmity^f  whether  in  feigned  or  real  his- 
torjTf  distance  of  time  or  place  seemed  to 
ruse  a  sort  of  dimming  vdi  befbre  the 
tecocded  event ;  *-*  showing,  indeed,  just 
enmgh  of  itasubstance;  to  create  a  plea- 
sure in  the  consciousness  of  unselfishly* 
feeling  interested  in  human  trials  j  which 
most  strakigely  counterbalanced  the  pains 
of  sjnnpatby*  But  when  sufifering  and 
sorrow  appeared  in  actual  presence  be- 
fore the  young  heart  of  the  prince,  then 
the  pang  of  unavailing  pity  came  without 
a  medium ;  and  be  felt  the  proof  within 
him,  that  all  mankind  partake  the  same 
nature,  having  a  responsive  chord  in 
wery  breast,  from  Cs^sar  to  the  slave. 

Ernest,  not  quite  so  absorbed  in  the 
grief  of  the  tale  as  his  more  finely  consti- 
tuted brother,  when  the  banm  paused, 
suddenly  asked -^'^  who  the  Catiiolic 
nobleman  could  be,  who  had  ventured  so 
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extraordinary  an  exploiti  as  to  raise  his 
arm  against  men  of  his  own  church,  in 
defence  of  a  Lutheran  preacher  ?** 
•  *'  Not  extraordinary  in  him  who  did 
it  ;**  returned  Spielberg  ;  "  the  brave 
Count  Mansfeldt  of  Huldregan  !  Young 
men,  perhaps,  may  better  know  him  by 
the  liame  of  his  son,  whom  the  French 
leaguers,  envying  while  they  praise,  style 
lefametix  batdrd  de  Mansfeldt P* 

Prince  Ernest  started,  and  the  baron 
added  —  "A  stigma,  however,  from  hi9 
mother's  blood  he  has  fairly  washed  away 
in  the  honoui*s  of  his  own.  An  old 
soldier,  from  Bohemia,  told  me,  the 
Emperor  calls  him  the  Ulysses  of  his 
camp." 

*'  Rather  the  Ulysses  of  Germany  }*• 
replied  the  prince. 

"  A  heathen  name  at  best!'*  inter- 
rupted  the  cavalier ;  *♦  and  one,  if  a  true 
Christian  knight,  he  may  be  as  glad  to 
ex|fiinge  in  some  new  baptism,  as  to  wash 
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away  the  stain  of  his  father's !     The  mo- 
ther of  Ernest  of  Mansfeldt,''  continued 
he,  turning  to  the  baron,  *^  was  an  unfor- 
tunate Greek  captive ;   therefore,   that 
she  became  a  mother  without  the  rite  of 
wedlock,  was  the  stigma  of  him  who,  find- 
ing her  beautiful,  and  in  hispower;  for- 
got that  last  imperative  claim  of  protec- 
tion from  himself !  «^  She  was  blameless.'' 
He  spoke  with  sternness,  and  rose  from 
his  seat. 

The  baron,  struck  by  the  generous 
indignation  of  this  young  Scipio,  did  not 
immediately  answer;  but  Ernest,  with 
an  evidently  forced  smile^  remarked,  that 
the  name  of  Mansfeldt  repelled  all  oblo- 
quy ;  and  a  victor's  acknowledged  licence 
in  the  fortune  of  war,  might  well  excuse 
transgression  in  such  a  case. 

"  The  lawless  ignorance  of  a  common 
scddier  might  accept  of  such  an  excuse," 
returned  the  cavalier  4  "  but  in  his 
commander  it  would  be  inadmissible.  — 
Privilege  th^se  things,  and  the  issiie  of 
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the  justest  war  becomes  outrage  and 
disgrace.^' 

There  was  a  loftiness  of  reproof  in  his 
countenance^  when  he  turned  his  pene- 
trating eye  upon  his  friend^  that  called  a 
flush  over  Ernest's  cheek ;  and  Spielbei^, 
too  much  respecting  the  principle  fhwa 
which  the  cavalier  spoke^  to  agitate  the 
subject  furUier,  silently  obeyed  tlie  move- 
ment of  the  prince,  and  led  the  way  to 
the  sleeping  apartments. 

Ernest  shook  hands  with  his  host  at  the 
door  of  the  chambers  prepared  for  him 
and  his  brother,  and  to  which  George  had 
already  retired. -— The  cavalier,  mean 
while,  was  conducted  to  his  room  by  the 
hoary-headed  Ruthard,  now  the  uanal 
chamberlain  of  the  lodge.  -^  Setting  his 
lamp  down  upon  the  tables  he  lingered 
a  moment ;  aild  gassing  with  many  anoient 
recollections  on  die  sabred  belt  and  pistols 
this  martial  gueqtwas  looatng  from  his 
sidib  the  old  man  raised  his  hand  to  Itis 
grey  locks  with  the  military  obeisance  of 
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his  own  prime  of  youth  f  and  enquired 
*'  whether  his  honour  had  any  further 
commands  ?*'  . 

**  None»  but  my  thanks^'^  returned  the 
cavalier*  observing  the  direction  of  liis 
eyep  -—  "  Tbese  are  in  order^  notwitlw 
rtanding  the  accidents  of  the  night }  but 
thttr  wearer  is  not  the  less  obliged  to  the 
caie.ef  an  old  brother  soldier/' 

Xbese  gracious  words^  recognising  a 
iiiidred  with  all  who  honourably  bore 
armsi  (a  sentiment,  moxe  firmly  than 
oaths,  binding  men  totheir  commanders !) 
went  direct  to  the  heart  of  the  forest 
veteran ;  and  with  a  tear  of  conscious 
efevation  brimming  bis  qye>  he  exclaimed 
within  himself  as  he  withdrew-^"  Twenty 
years  bftve  not  so  irozen  my  blood* 
that  I  could  not  shod  its  last  drop  for  the 
g9Qd  word  of  such  aniafficer  as  tMsT 

The  cavalier  indeed  ««w  himself  sur- 
nnuided  l^y  the  brave  of  the  iMt  age  -^ 
thtjy,  by  whose  steady  oppwtion  to  the 
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sword  of  oppression,  peace  had  been  won 
for  so  long  a  time  for  Protestont  Germany  j 
and  the  humblest  of  its  champions  were 
objects  of  reverence  in  his  eyes.  —  Its 
cause  was  then  at  his  heart.  — -  And  in  a 
spot  where  so  often  the  contest  had  been 
fought,  he  found  his  spirit  perhaps  the 
more  stirred  on  the  subject  The  motives 
which  brought  him  into  these  borders^ 
had  been  imparted  to  Ernest  alone, '  on 
the  summit  of  the  Brochen ;  the  moun- 
tain-pinnacle of  the  Hartz ;  whence, 
while  viewing  the  fair  and  smiling  vales 
beneath,  he  pointed  his  most  persuasive 
arguments.  —  But  the  expectations  then 
mutually  excited^  were  still  too  dependent 
on  many  contingencies,  for  an  implicit 
trust  on  the  part  of  the  cavalier ;  and 
the  crowning  of  his  enterprise  seeming, 
as  at  first,  yet  tft  hang  on  the  participation 
of  Prince  Christian,  with  a  sigh  he  re* 
opened  ^e  papers  he  had  dried  below 
irom  the  wet,  and  inwardly  exclaimed 
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—  *^  Oh,  my  friend,  where  am  I  now  to 
seek  thee  ?"  — 

Having  begun  to  make  some  necessary 
memorandums,  he  was  searching  in  the 
packet  for  a  register  of  importance  he 
wanted,  and  missed,  when  a  gentle  tap 
at  his  door  disturbed  him.  He  rose  to 
see  who  was  there  ;  when  die  motion  ap* 
pearing  an  assent  of  admission,  the  latch 
opened ;  and  before  the  cavalier  could 
advance,  the  forest-master  entered,  bear- 
ing a  candle  in  one  hand,and  a  small  cof- 
fer in  the  other. —  He  came  forward  with 
apol(^es  for  this  intrusion,  mixed  with 
expressions  of  pleasure  at  finding  his 
guest  not  gone  to  rest ;  ^^^  setting  down 
his  load,  **  My  errand,"  said  he,"  I  trust 
will  plead  my  excuse  for  so  unseasonable 
an  appearance !  —  We  part  to-nwrrow  ; 
and  I  could  not  sleep  to-tiight,  till  I  had 
unburthened  my  mind  of  an  anxiety, 
that  has  stationed  there  ever  since  I  heard 
some  certain  words  drop  from  your 
lips,  —  My   fields   are  over,   but   I   re- 


f 


Hi  POKE   CmUSTUN 

sieinbQr  what  led  to  them  !*'  — ^  He 
paused  for  some  encouraging  reply,  but 
DQOeivednone»  exceptanacquiesceat  bow. 
«•*«  They  were  both  standing  while  he 
qx)k;e }  and  observing  also,  that  Uxe  cb^. 
wdier  did  not  change  bis  position,  but 
remained  in  that  unwelcoming  attitude 
looking  on  the  ground^  the  good  Spiel* 
berg  began  to  ajpprehend  that  his  own 
ardent  patnotism  had  urged  him  too  far 
with  a  stranger  ;  though  he  still  thought 
himself  sure  of  not  having  mistaken  his 
oligect  i  and  with  something  ratber  q( 
confusion  in  his  manner,  he  resumed.  — 
^  Allow  me  to  repeat, -^the  motive  of  this 
intrusion  must  be.  my  advocate. —  For, 
though  ignorant  of  your  mune,.  noble  sir, 
I  have  seen  enough,  and  heard  enough, 
this  evening,  to  be  assured  I  am  speaking 
to  one  of  the  leading  defenders  <^  our 
£Buth«  But  I  too  well  remember  my  owo 
duty  «8  a  soldier,  to  express  eveo  a  con- 
jecjture  of  who  that  brave  ofiicer  may  be, 
whofe  present  service  requirea  his  conp 


cealflMiM.  ^^^  Yety  from  yow  wonis,  i 
TeMare  fo  ^gnem  OM  object  of  jwxw 
onflBkMi!— ^And,  if  I  «&  right-~tlMit 
coBisr  coiiteias  500  goid  duoats.  -^-Tiiey 
will  figlit  fbr  our  sufiering  brethren^  in 
wluitev^coofitiy  theiroii  be  *oW  pressed 
to  their  Mills!  —  Accept  it,  and  Magnoi 
Spidbei}^  w3t  no  logger  regret  his  own 
ana  is  withered.*' 

^  fiaron  V^  cried  the  cavalier^  ^  to  soch 
mea  as  you,  it  is  not  easy  to  retain  any 
reserve*— ^ But  the  disclosures  which  are 
not  exactly  our  own,  no  tnan  has  a  right 
to  make  beyond  the  line  prescribed.  — ^ 
Sndi  an  order  locks  my  breast  at  pre^  -^ 
sent;  otherwise,  Magnus  Spielberg,  whom  ^}' 
— *'  the  cavaliw  hesitated  in  some  little 
agitation — and  then  i»ore  calmly  re* 
samed  ;  —  ^  whom  I  must  revere  for 
more  reasons  than  I  can  explain  at  pre- 
fltnt— ho  should  this  moment  know  the 
nsmeof  his  guest,  and  what  is  his  errand. 
—But  this  much  I  may  confide  to  so 
proved  a  friend  of  the  great  cause,  that 
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iny  object  is  the  same  as  his  own  !  I 
come  to  this  country,  in  your  opinion  so 
secure,  to  warn  it  of  its  own  dangers  } 
not  to  recruit  resources  for  a  distant  land. 
!---  Your  generous  subsidy  must  reach  in- 
vaded Hungary  by  other  hands  than 
mine,*' 

.  There  was  a  pause  after  this,  and  both 
looked  down ;  neither  knowing  exactly 
what  to  say  next,  though  their  minds 
were  busy  on  the  great  subject  nearest 
the  hearts  of  both.  — *  The  baron,  how* 
ever,  soon  saw  the  embarrassment  of 
continuing  in  the  room  of  his  guest  after 
such  an  explanation;  and  particularly 
.under  the  appearance  of  a  find  silence.  — 
**  Cavalier,**  cried  he,  "  it  is  enough !  I 
feel  I  plight  faith  with  a  true  man ; 
—  and  if  ever  your  cause  wants  men  or 
money,  remember  that  Magnus  Spielberg 
has  fifty  stout  yeomen  families  on  his  own 
patrimony,  to  recruit  from ;  and  the  pro- 
duce of  as  iftany  farms,  to  throw  into 
.military  chest«7>I  have  no  children 


^ 


OP    LUKBBUltG.  1 1  Jf 

no  kindred,  in  fact;  therefore,  what  t 
have  is  all  my  country's !" 

The  cavaKer  pressed  the  brave  hand 
fervendy  between  his,  which  was  then  so 
bounteously  stretched  out  to  bestow ;  -«- 
and,  while  he  repeated  his  thanks,  he 
more  explicitly  asured  him,  that  the 
present  situation  of  his  mission  required 
no  pecuniary  aid;  but,  he  added,  *^  there 
might  come  a  time  when  every  honest 
arm  ought  to  be  extended  to  its  utmost, 
to  preserve  that  good  land  in  the  state  he 
then  saw  it :  —  and  should  that  depre- 
cated hour  ever  arrive,*'  rejoined  he, 
"  I  wUl  claim  your  oflfen" 

There  was  so  much  frankness  in  this 
reserve ;  so  much  confidence  of  a  future 
fidelity,  while  rejecting  the  immediately 
proffered  friendship ;  and  so  respectfully 
firm  a  tone  in  the  mode  of  rejection,  that 
the  veteran  of  sixty  years  bowed  without 
a  remonstrance  to  this  young  soldier.  — 
The  tone  of  authority,  indeed,  seemed 
habitual  *  to  him,  though  free  from  any 
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arrogant  assumption ;  beings  in  fact,  onljr 
natural  to  an  early  maturity  of  judgment, 
proved  to  itself  by  a  daily  reference  from 
persons  of  every  age  and  quality.*—  Such 
judgment  was  not  so  much  the  fruit  of 
time,  as  of  that  presence  of  mind*  which^ 
acting  from  an  intuitive  genius,  sees  at 
once  what  is  best  to  be  done,  and  imme- 
diately puts  its  dictates  into  executioUi  — 
Promptitude  was  the  axis  of  hia  charac- 
ter ;  and  his  first  voluntary  step  in  life 
decided  its  object  to  the  end.— -  In  afler 
times,  Prince  Christian  himself  told  it  to 
Spielberg. 

'<  See  that  stripling  soldier !''  said  his 
first  Austrian  commander,  one  day  in  the 
imperial  presence  :  <^  he  was  bom  with 
a  veteran's  helmet — and  I  claim  its  crest 
of  your  majesty  !** 

The  young  adventurer  had  taken  the 
chelenk  of  the  Ottoman  Pacha,  while 
attacking  him  hand  to  hand  in  the 
surprisal  of  his  camp  on  the  banks  of  the 
Brave.  —  But  that  glittering  omamMti 
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tmnsferred  to  bis  rimple  flMHwn,  was  the 
least  of  Mis  ambitioa.  — -  The  blood  in  bis 
heart  was  not  shed  for  siidi  t07S-~aiid 
better  perhaps,  for  bis  own. peace,  and 
the  safety  of  thousands,  had  the  trophy 
been  reserved^  and  the  remark  spared  to 
the  Emperor  Rodolph  in  the  presence 
df  bis  haughty  kiasman  Ferdinand  of 
Styiia. 

Tbat  prince  haiHlng  failed  in  the  quarter 
ai  the  camp,  where  the  {H-ompt  valour, 
thus  eulogised,  recovered  the  day,  he 
coidd  ill  brook  the  averting  of  every  ejre 
while  die  commendation  was  uttered ;  as 
i£  all  were  conscious  to  the  shame  with 
which  a  sense  of  comparison  was  then 
crimsoning  his  cheek.*—  A  glance  from 
one  dark  countenance,  however,  met  his  ; 
and  the  scornful  smile  which  accompimied 
the  menacing  flash,  that  dark  countenance 
CMt  on  the  youthfol  hero  while  kneeling 
before  hsa  sovereign  to  receive  the  dis- 
tinction be  had  won,  was  welcomed  by 
one  equaDy  expressive  from  Ferdinand : 
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and  the  mutual  compact  pledged  that 
night  over  a  brimming  bowl  —a  chalice  of 
hatred,-^  though  daily  poured  through 
succeeding  years,  was  not  found  drained 
totbe  dregs. 

Envy,  thou  black  spirit,  that  "  brought 
death  into  the  world,  and  all  our  woe  !** 
thy  bosom  is  nature's  hell ;  for  where 
thou  abidest,  paradise  itself  would  perish  I 

How  different  was  the  feeling  towards 
his  unknown  guest,  which  animated  the 
manly  obseiyation  of  tiie  veteran  Spiel- 
berg !  —  Without  a  touch  of  mortified 
dignity,  whether  as  a  man  or  a  soldi^n 
at  having  bis  proffered  services  in  9 
manner  rejected,  he  lingered  an  instant 
ere  be  withdrew,  to  express  a  hope,  Ui«t 
his  future  acquaintance  with  the  name  of 
his  country's  friend,  was  not  entirely  to 
depend  on  his  country's  threatened:  dis- 
tresses?—  The  assurance,  that  it  should 
not,  was  cordially,  given ;  and  once  more 
affirming  mutual  reliance,  they  shook 
htmds,  and  parted  for  the  night. 
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Next     morning    the  travellers  of  the 
Hartz  quitted   their  chambers  a  little 
after  dawn ;  but  on  re-assembling  in  the 
hall,  where  they  met  their  host  with  a 
pleatifal  repast,   one  of  the  party  was 
found  missing.    Their  dark-browed  com* 
panion  had  left  the  lodge  at  the  first 
gleam  of  light ;  but  consigning  a  note 
for  the  chasseiu^  to  Ruthard's  charge, 
it  was  presented  to  Ernest  by  the  forest- 
roaster  ;  and  along  with  it  another  paper, 
which  Spielberg  had  picked  up  himself 
near  the  brazen  pillar,  when  he  first  came 
into  the   hall  that  morning.     At  sight 
of  the  latter,   Ernest  handed  it  to  the 
cavalier ;  who,  with  a  start,  immediately 
perceived  it  to  be  the  very  sheet  he  had 
been  seeking,  when  the  unexpected  visit 
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of  their  host  had  broken  in  upon  his  occu- 
pation. 

<^  Its  contents  are  sacred,''  observed 
the  baron,  ^*  I  found  it  on  that  spot ;  and 
aware  it  could  not  be  my  own,  none  was 
so  proper  to  receive  it  from  me  as  the 
master  of  this  hous^  while  he  remains  in 
it." 

Ernest  noticed  the  good  fortune  of  its 
having  fallen  into  such  safe  hands.  And 
while  the  cavalier  was  expressing  his 
thanks,  George  did  not  escape  a  repri- 
mand from  his  brother,  for  having  omit- 
ted to  gather  it  up  with  the  others  he 
had  assisted  to  spread  before  the  fire. 
Ttie  you^g  prince  did  not  recollect  any 
such  carelessness  on  his  part,  but  coit- 
cluding  it  must  have  been  so,  heggbA 
pardon  of  the  cavalier ;  and  while  it  waa 
readily  granted,  £mest  read  the  note  of 
their  companion,  which  merely  contain^ 
an  adieu  to  the  whole  party,  with  a  p|^ 
mise  they  should  all  know  the  reaaon  of 
his  thus  forsaking  them^  —  <<  when  that 
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nughtj  hiintress,  fortune,  would  ag^n 
bring  the  lion  and  the  Bear  together^ 
uoder  shadow  of  the  Brochen/^ 

**  We  accept  the  sign  !*'  said  the  prince, 
with  a  smile  to  the  cavalier,  as  he  raised 
the  stirrup-cup  to  his  lips ;  /^  and  so  I 
l^edge  him/' 

The  morning  was  fair  and  balmy ;  and 
just  as  the  sun  peered  between  the  mossy 
crags  bordering  the  Use,  whose  pinnacled 
sufDfflits,    no  longer  encumbered  with 
thieatening  clouds,  shot  up  into  a  sky  of 
clearest  ether,   the  travellers,  refreshed 
and  cheerful  as  the  birds  which  now  sang 
from  every  spray,  issued  from  the  lodge 
gate  to  recommence  their  journey. -— 
The  baron  had  proffered  his  services  to 
attend  them  to  the  mines  in  their  way ; 
and  buoyant  as  themselves  at  feeling  him- 
lalf  riding  in  this  dear  familiar  converse 
irith  the  sons  of  his  loved  and  honoured 
lord,  the  whole  scene  lay  in  more  than 
usual  beauty  before    him.  —  The    vast 
tncti  of  the  forest  opened  in  brightened 
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verdure  and  profound  peace.  —  Not  even  • 
a  zephyr  ruffled  -  the  -  /  *    multitudinous  ^ 
leaves  ;'*  though  the  ground,  broken  and '' 
channelled  by  the  torrents  of  the  night 
before,  and  strewed  with  huge  boughs' 
from  the  dismembered  trees,  gave  suf-- 
ficient  witness  of  a  recent   tempest. —I 
The  wind  had  dried  the  main  path,  but 
the  hollows  were  yet  full  of  the  fallen 
rain;  which,  like  fairy  lakes  ynder  the '' 
shade  of  the  linden  or  light  sycamore,^ 
reflected  the  glancing  sunbeams,  as  they' 
shot  obliquely  through  the  deeper  vistas ' 
of  the  woodland. 

During  their  ride,  the  calm,  seques*^ 
tered  security  of  the  immense  solitude ' 
around  them,  seemed  to  open  every  heart 
to  each  other  ;  and  the  cavalier  almost' 
forgot  that  he  had  any  reserves  from  their  • 
veteran  friend,  when  no  strange  ear  could 
possibly  be  within  hearing  of  the  un-* 
shackled  liberty  of  mutual  confidence,  -i-- 
He^bb§erved  with  pleasure^  the  glistening' 
eyes  of  the  baron,  when-the  elder  prince^ 
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explained  his  reason- for-  travelling  un- 
known through  the  dominions  of-  his 
fiither :  — That  he  might .  witness  the 
real  state  of  all  conditions  of  the  people^' 
without  restraint ;  and  he  rejoiced  to  say/ 
that  every  where  he  had  found  content- 
and  happy  industry  ;  every  where  he 
had  heard  the  mild,  parental  reign  of  hi^ 
fi&tiier  gratefully  praised,  without  allowing 
him  a  possible  suspicion  of  flattery  ming- 
ling  with  the  tribute.  —  To  preserve  the 
country  in  this  state  was  indeed  the 
burthen  of  all  the  cavalier^s  rejoinders  j 
being  careful  to  shew  George,  that  it  was 
not  war  he  loved  for  its  own  sake,  but 
war  to  good  purpose  ;  war,  to  establish 
justice ;  and,  by  consequence,  an  abid- 
ing citadel  from  all  oppression  or  in* 
vasion. 

While  they  thus  conversed,  Spielberg 
learnt,  that  his  military  guest. did  not 
commence  this  tour  of  observation  with 
the  sons  of  his  prince  ;  but  had  accident*- 
$X^  &lleii  in  with  them  even  so'  lately  as 
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the  morning  before^  at  ths  top  of  tb^ 
Brocben.  —  This  information  was  given 
incidently  by  George;  who,  wanniiig 
with  ^^  the  wonderful^  the  wild/'  of  the 
views  before  them,  burst  forth  into. a 
rapturous  recapitulation  of  his  de%ht  qq 
ascending  the  sublime  summit  of  that 
mountain,  whence  he  had  beheld  the  vast 
sylvan  paradise  around  him,  to  the  veiy 
horizon.  —  All  was  then  paradise  to  that 
young  and  happy  heart :  and,  one  Wiiy 
or  other,  the  baron  was  enabled  to  gather 
from  the  same  ingenuous  speaker,  added 
to  the  occasional  intimations  of  his  com* 
panions,  something  of  the  following  par* 
ticulars. 

The  dark-browed  traveller  had  en- 
countered the  brothers  the  day  beforet 
on  the  southern  borders  of  the  Hartz  j 
and  they  were  all  three  gazing  around 
from  the  highest  point  of  the  Brocheii» 
on  villages,  towns,  and  the  spires  of 
distant  cities,  rising  from  the  woods  or 
plainsj    or  deeply  embosomed  '  vaUejn^ 
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vHien  the  caviar  iiypro^ched  ttieni  from 
behind  the  high  fnoimd  on  the  rock,  com- 
monly called  the  Giant's  Grave.  —  TriEldi- 
tion  told  of  itft  covering  the  remains  of* 
the  Greatt  Witikind,  of  warlike  memory ) 
and  that  mice  itt  every  century  his  august 
fenn,  crowned  and  lA  arms,  ^)pear8  in  thd 
doiidis  above  the  mountain  j  galloping 
fortii  on  an  serial  horse^  black,  or  white 
as  snow,  according  to  his  errand  on  earthy 
of  judgment  or  mercy.  —  George  was 
calculating  the  time  for  the  expected  re- 
turn of  this  royal  apparition,  just  as  th^ 
cavalier's  noble  and  martial  figure  made 
its  appearance  from  the  misty  clifis  of  the 
tomb. 

In  passing  through  the  forest,  he  had 
learnt  from  one  of  the  servants  lefl  at 
die  bottom  of  the  mountain,  that  the 
Prince  of  Celle  and  Luneburg,  Was 
above ;  and  only  one  prince  of  that  titlte 
possessing  his  thoughts,  he  ascended  im- 
mediately )  hoping  to  meet  the  man  he 
tnidieied  90iigl>t,  his  beloved  fri^d,  Md 
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camarade  of  the  Drave.  »•  The  servant^ 
.whom  vanity  had  induced  to  divulge  th« 
name  of  his  master,  from  the  same  motive 
attended  the  cavalier  tp  point  him  out ; 
not  indeed  being  aware  that  he  was  to  be 
addressed  by  the  person  to  whom  bis 
indiscretion  had  betrayed  his  trust.  —  A 
glance,  however,  brought  disappointmait 
to  the  cavalier,  as  to  the  positive  indi- 
vidual whom  he  sought ;  but  still  part  of 
ihis  object  might  be  gained;  and» 
though  circumstances  made  it  necessary 
that  he,  also,  should  travel  not  generally 
recognised,  those  very  circumstances 
commanded  a  disclosure  of  himself  to 
any  prince  of  the  two  leading  houses  of 
Brunswick  j  which  were  those  of'  Gelle- 
Luneburg,  and  Wolfenbuttel. — The  head 
of  the  latter  family  was  in  Denmark.^* 
Here  was  the  heir  of  the  first,  the  dder 
brother  of  the  friend  he  came  to  seek !  — 
And  sending  forward  the  servant,  (to  the 
man's  surprise,  but  he  feared  to  disob^ 
the  sort  of  personage  who  gave  th^  ooift* 


.mandy)  a  request  was  made  to  .fimest, 
for  a  moment's  audience. —  The  benevo- 
.  lent  courtesey  habitual  to  all  the  brothers, 
.granted  it  instantly,   though  only  asked 
.  in  the  name  of  a  stranger.     The  cavaUer 
came  forward.     A  word  introduced  him 
to  the  prince  ;  and  walking  away  with 
him  amongst  the  rocks,  a  brief,  but  com- 
prehensive conversation,   explained  his 
lonely  journey.  —  The  object  was  mo- 
.inentous}  and  demanding  reference  to 
the  duke  himself,  it  was  arranged  between 
;the    two   new  friends,    that  afler-  the 
brothers  had  obeyed  their  father  in  visit- 
ing the  mines  of  Ramelsberg,  then  in 
.the  direct  line  of  their  route,  the  cavalier 
should  proceed  with  them  to  Celle.     .   . 
.  The  conference  over,  Ernest  led  him 
towards  his  brother  and  their  dark-visaged 
companion. — The  latter  tuined-  pale, 
and  smiled  even  ghastly,  on  seeing  the 
cavalier.  —  For  he  who  so  looked  on  liim, 
•was  the  very  man  whose  malignant  rivalry 
^ladmade  communion  with  the  answering 
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spirit  in  the  breadt  of  Ferdinand,  only  h 
few  years  before ;  and  though  he  had  not 

seen  him  since,  and  the  then  slender  pro- 
portions of  the  youthful  winner  of  tbe 
Chdenk,  were  now  expanded  into  all  the 
dignity  of  a  soldier's  manhood,  yet  he 
was  immediately  recognised  by  the  tUfin 
mind  of  the  Styrian  prince.  The  cavalier, 
not  being  aware  of  the  enmity  of  this 
pei^son,  whose  birth  and  station  had  for- 
merly often  brought  him  in  his  way ;  nor 
indeed  suspecting  his  intimacy  at  all  with 
the  ihsiduous  enemy  of  the  cause  at  his 
heart,  met  the  salute  of  his  old  ac- 
quaintance with  the  cordial  frankness  of 
a  man  who  had  fought  in  the  same  field : 
—  though  there  had  always  existed  that 
difierence  of  opinions  and  pursuits  be« 
tween  them,  which  prevents  the  fainr- 
Jiarity  of  red  companionship. 

This  man,  Bernhard  de  Saxe,  waa  in- 
deed descended  from  the  ambitious  tkct 
of  Albert  the  Bear,  to  whom  treachefy 
bad  transferred  the  honours  of  Saxoiqr 
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from  the  family  of  JHenry  the  Lion,  in 
the  twelfth  ceiitury.  —  A  similar  circum* 
vention  deprived  his  immediate  ancestor 
of  the  electorate,  long  before  his  own 
birth.  ^-  Bom  in  a  prison^  and  cradled 
in  the  arms  of  a  mother,  daring  as  the 
outlawed  freebooter  who  was  her  sire,  and 
whom  she  had  seen  perish  on  a  scaffold 
before    the    window  of  her    dungeon, 
Bemhard's  first  milk  was  gall.     Both  his 
parents  died  in  his  infancy  ;  but  he  fell 
into  the  tuition  of  those  who  told  him 
what  he  might  have  been.     He  saw  the 
great  dignity  of  his  forefathers  possessed 
by   another  family  ;    he  found  himself 
hardly   noticed  by    the  brothers  of  his 
blood,  because  his  mother  had  been  the 
daughter  of  the  criminal  Grumbach ;  he 
knew  that  had  not  his  father  been  cast 
so  low,   he  never  could  have  drawn  his 
life  from  such   a  mother.  —  Bitterness, 
then,  was  the  food  of  his  youth  also ;  and 
in  the  recesses  of  his  heart,  (for  open 
measures  of  any  kind  were  not  in  his 
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^aracter,)  he  swore^  that  when  arrived  at 
years  of  maturity,  he  would  take  some 
jiotable  revenge  on  all  who  had  assisted 
in  the  fall  of  his  father's  house. 
'  Hence  he  detested  the  reigning  Em- 
peror, as  the  representative  of  him  who 
had  humbled  his  family  to  a  second  rank 
in  Germany.  Next  he  hated  the  name 
of  Luther,  and  all  who  adopted  his  tenets, 
because,  by  having  embraced  those  doc* 
trines,  his  progenitors  had  incurred  the 
excommunication  of  the  Pope,  and  all 
their  subsequent  misfortunes.  —  But  from 
the  time  he  became  master  of  what  he 
premeditated  as  the  means  of  vengeance, 
his  pride  rose  with  his  pretensions  ;  and 
the  nature  of  his  devices  deepening  the 
moodiness  of  his  character,  he  kept  the 
whole  in  his  bosom  with  true  Jesuitical 
caution ;  only  revealing  a  point  here  and 
there,  to  spirits  like  his  own,  fonder  of 
ambuscade  than  fair  fighting.— To  his 
cotemporaries  in  general,  he  appeared  a 
zealous  Calvinist  i  and  a  faithful  subject 
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of-  the  Emperor  Rodolph  —  ^^  BecausCf 
(he  saidf)  he  had  given  quiet  to  reUgious 
contests.'* 

'  But  in  reality,  Bemhard's  religion  was 
whatever  suited  his  convenience ;  his 
loyalty  had  no  steadier  principle.;  >  and 
his  ambition  hovering  towards  any  height 
of  power  or  title  he  nught  obtain  by  any 
means,  with  a  hawk's  sagacity  he  readily 
stooped  to  rise.  —  Some  men's  pride,  or 
rather  dignity,  will  not  compass  distinc- 
tion  but  by  honourable  steps  ;  and  such 
was  the  pride  of  the  cavalier,  who  would 
Dot  have  put  the  crown  of  Germany  on 
his  brow,  must  he  have  reached  it  by 
grovelling. — But  Bernhard  de  Saxe  cared 
not,  so  he  atchieved  his  purpose,  whether 
it  were  by  fair  or  foul  paths ;  whether  he 
obeyed  the  prince  or  the  free-booter  in 
his  blood.  Self-aggrandisement  being 
the  measure  of  his  actions,  and  scorn  the 
meed  of  every  opposing  quality,  he 
promptly  became  the  creature  of  Ferdi- 
uand  of  Styria  j  whose  aims,  daring  and 
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insiduous  as  hin  own,  were  ad  ready  to 
sap,  or  to  ovetthrowi  in  any  way»  every, 
barrier  between  him  and  his  object. 

With  Ferdinand,  this  object  was  the 
impeiiai  throne.  And  while  he,  in  con» 
junction  with  his  dark  ally,  was  laying 
liis  plans  in  the  glooms  of  difierent  teclu«- 
sions,.  deep  and  mysterious  as  the  mith- 
I'atic  caves  ;  and  whence,  like  their  im- 
postors of  old,  he  dispatched  his  adepts 
to  the  upper  world  ;  amongst  a  people 
ignorant  of  his  hidden  designs,  and  the 
true  purpose  of  his  misleading  subtilties ; 
Matthias,  the  real  aim  of  all,  had  become 
aware  of  some  paits  at  least  of  his 
ambition ;  (though  without  discoveiy  of 
hisemisftaries),  and  with  a  corresponding 
vigilance,  and  equal  secrecy,  was  dig^g 
his  countermines,  and  accomplishing  liis 
agents,  for  the  moment  of  contest,  —  But 
the  mines  once  finished,  and  the  trains 
laid  on  either  side,  —  for  the  effects  of 
the  explosion,  not  only  on  the  pomp  of 
kingdoms,    but  the    wreck   of  private 
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families,   with  the  huppinfess  of  thou- 
sands,— who  can  answer! 

Berahard  de  Saxe  no  sooner  cast  his 
eye  on  the  cavalier,  and  leanit  that  he 
was  travelling  unknown,  than,  according 
to  his  habit  of  suspecting  erety  unusual 
appearance,  he  determined  to  watch 
whatever  might  occur  between  Ernest  of 
Cd\e,  and  this  well*remembered  victor  of 
the  Drave.  And  he  did  not  leave  their 
companionship,  without  taking  warrant 
with  him  for  the  old  emblem  of  his 
ancestry  again  bearing  on  his  brow  the 
badge  oi'  its  ancient  dominion. 

As  far  as  related  to  the  meeting  of  the 
Brunswick  princes  with  these  two  per- 
^nages  of  such  different  characters  and 
objects,  the  forest-master  obtained  every 
information ;  and  even  the  name  of  the 
moody  descendant  of  the  Bear  was  not 
withheld  from  him.  For  Ernest  remark- 
ed, that  while  he  and  his  brother  tra- 
velled incognito  for  the  reason  given 
before,  and  the  cavalier  held  the  same 
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reserve  froin>  necessity^  Bemhard*  de 
Saxe  assumed  the  like  in  caprice ;  at  the 
same  time  making  a  proposal,  to  which 
they  all  agreed,  to  dismiss  their  servants 
on  toGoslar,  to  await  them  there,  while 
themselves  would  explore  at  leisure' the 
more  .remote  wonders  of  the  mountain 
and  the  forest.  Ernest  had  seen  enough 
of  the  liberal  comforts  of  its  villagers, 
to  be  assured  that  his  horse  would  fare  as 
well  as  its  master,  under  the  hospitable 
sheds  of  the  Hartz;  'and  the  cavalier 
having  disposed  the  chief  of  his  atten- 
dants in  a  place  of  rendezvous  at  the 
foot  of  the  mountain,  the  whole  party 
set. forward  to  traverse  its  wilds. 

George,  who  had  wandered  with  pecu- 
liar delight  over  the  head  of  the  firochen 
till  the  dense  mists  covered  it,  caught  up 
this  point  of  the  discourse ;  and  expati- 
ated with  all  the  eagerness  of  youth  ex- 
ulting in  its  first  grappling  with  danger, 
on  their  descending  the  huge  Alpinecrags, 
through  the  shadowy  and  treacherous 
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obscurity ;  sometimes  assisted^  and '  at 
otheis  impeded,  hy  the  tall  larches  shoot*^ 
ing  athwart,  or  intermingling  their  *  roots 
and  huge  branches  over  the  gaping  ra* 
vines.  But  his  greatest  transport;  was 
in  clambering  down  the  almost  naked 
cliffs, ^hich  overhung  the  roaring  torrent 
below. 

Perhaps  it  may  seem  strange  to  say, 
but  while  the  cavalier  attended  to  this 
account,  and  marked  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  speaker,  he  saw  in  his  mind's  eye  the 
same  vision  as  when  he  glanced  at  the 
adventurous  boy  in  his  perilous  descent. 
Not  the  precipices  of  nature,  mantled  in 
clouds ;  but  the  thundering  battlements 
of  some  besieged  town: — its  dreadful 
breach — to  be  assailed  or  defended  by 
that  young  and  intrepid  arm !     His  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  animated  describer. 
George  turned  his  towards  him,  and  they 
met     He  blushed,  he  knew  not  why; 
but  he  felt  a  something  stir  within  him, 
to  make  the  courses  of  his  blood  run 
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swifieir,  whenever  he  encountered  that 
powerful  look.  He  had  been  only  two 
da}rs  ill  this  man's  company,  and  yet  he 
seemed  to  have  grown  years  older  by  that 
short  contact ;  for  he  grasped  at  rivalling 
that  man ! 

During  this  dumb,  but  eloquent  com* 
munion  between  the  spirits  of  George 
and  the  cavalier;  Ernest,  avowing  his 
panic,  while  descending  the  height  in 
such  a  gloom,  congratulated  himself  on 
their  having  passed  the  granite  labyrinths 
of  the  Ilsen  valley,  before  the  rolling 
down  of  the  incumbent  clouds  over  the 
rocky  shores  of  the  river  had  rendered 
its  always  uncertain  fords  more  difficult 
to  find. 

*^  It  was  not,'*  he  said,  "  until  we 
entered  the  wild  upland  glens  of  the 
Oker,  that  the  weight  of  the  tempest 
closed  upon  us ;  and  then,  soon  ^fter 
losing  the  beaten  track,  and  all  knowledge 
where  we  were,  we  became  bewildered 
in  the  supernatural  darkness  of  the  forest. 
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till  the  explosion  of  the  elements  burst 
over  our  heads,  and,  with  a  torch  of 
Heaven's  own  kindling,  lit  us  home  to 
the  hall  of  our  fetheta  !^ 

^<  Yes!'*  replied  the  baron,  with  a 
vnile ;  ''  I  now  understand  Bemhiu'd  de 
Saxe's  exposition  of  the  oracle!— and 
sMl  not  again  regret  the  fall  of  the 
Fmh^s  canopy,  since  its  toweringsum- 
mit  attracted  that  bolt,  which  ih^t 
otherwise  have  struck  the  humbler  stems, 
then  sheltering  his  descendants. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

Such  discourse  having  more  than  be- 
guiled the  way  over  a  country,  now  in 
every  respect  a  beautiful  commentary  on 
the  sublime  terrors  of  its  former  appear- 
ance, the  travellers  gradually  approached 
the  rugged  defiles  of  Ram  elsberg.  In  riding 
down  the  steep  brow  of  the  black  and 
craggy  moor,  which  flanks  the  principal 
ravine  leading  to  the  great  silver  mine  of 
the  mountain,  George  made  an  exclama- 
tion, on  catching  a  momentary  view  of 
the  grey  towers  of  the  oldest  capital  of 
the  empire ;  Goslar,  the  seat  of  her  sove- 
reigns, even  before  the  light  of  Christi- 
anity had  shed  its  beams  on  pagan  Ger- 
many. A  heavy  and  lurid  smoke  from 
the  neighbouring  works  of  the  miners, 
and  smelters  of  the  ore,  driven  by  its  own 
impulse,  was  rolling  in  volumes  towards 
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the  city,  where,  from  the  stillness  of  the 
atmosphere  not  assisting  the  vapour  for- 
wards,  it  settled;  and  soon  spreading  over 
the  whole  place  in  the  form  of  a  vast  suU 
phureous  canopy,  its  dark  misty  curtains 
deepened  around,  till  they  closed  in  at 
last  the  very  walls  from  the  spectator's 
eye.  ^  Emblematic,  indeed,  of  the  shroud 
of  time,  which  had  dropt  between  Gos- 
lar  and  its  former  honours — once  the 
emporium  of  a  great  empire,  crowded 
with  tributary  princes,  —  now  a  town  of 
mere  manufacture,  a  depot  of  artisans, 
black  and  sombre  in  outward  guise, 
seeming  to  mourn  its  departed  gran- 
deur. 

A  narrow  gorge  to  the  left,  pointed 
directly  to  the  suburbs.  In  passing  the 
mouth  of  its  long  craggy  vista,  the  tra« 
vellers,  turning  their  heads,  perceived 
several  horsemen  coming  along  it  in  full 
speed;  and,  at  a  second  glance^  George 
recognized  two .  of  them  as  part  of  their 
own  corps  of  domestics,  whom  they  had 
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sent  Ibrward  to  the  city.  With  some  won- 
der at  such  apparent  haste,  for  the  men 
spurred  at  nght  of  their  masters,  the 
princes  uid  their  friends  rode  forwards 
iA  tJiat  direction,  and  at  a  quickened  pace 
also.  In  a  few  minutes  they  met,  and 
the  servuats  threw  themselves  off  their 
horses,  to  i^iproach  their  masters.  Trou* 
ble  was  hi  their  lot^ ;  and  one,  without 
Speaking*  bowing  low,  put  a  letter  into 
^e  hand  of  Ernest. 

•*  fVom  whence?"  he  asked. 

"  An  express  froni  Celle,"  was  tiie 
answer,  and  in  a  voice  hardly  audible. 

The  prince  broke  the  seal }  but  scarcely 
seemed  to  have  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  con- 
tents, when  dropping  the  hand  that  held 
it,  on  the  head  of  his  horse,  an  undistin- 
gnishable  exclamation  escaped  him,  while 
covering  his  face  with  his  other  hand. 
George,  who  had  dismonnted,  and  was  at 
hia  nde*  immediately  attempted  to  seize 
the  opened  paper,  but  Ernest,  feeling  die 
tmch,  grwKptd  the  letter  close ;  as  if  t^ 
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thftt^  he  could  hoi^e  i^tiuned  ii»  bitter 
tidings  to  himself  alone. 

^*  George!*'  cried  he,  looking  at  his. 
brother  with  aa  sftssumed  cahnness, 
<<  we  must  hasten  home.  My  father 
isilL*' 

**  But  only  ilW  demanded  he;  "say, 
my  fiither  is  alive  ?"  cried  he,  turning  to 
the  servants^  with  a  sudden  atop  in.  his 
buoyant  heart ;  for  the  quivering  Up  of 
his  brother,  who  vainly  tried  to  answer 
htm,  made  him  fear  the  worst. 

'•  Our  honoured  sovereign  yet  breath- 
ed, when  the  courier  came  off  in  search 
of  your  highness,"  rejoined  the  man; 
<<  but  fatal  effects  from  a  second  fit  were 
momentarily  dreaded/' 

The  filial  grief,  which  at  these  words 
changed  every  recent  expression  in  the 
countenance  of  the  young  prince,  was 
like  the  hues  of  night  falling  at  once  upcm 
the  brightness  of  day.  Every  beautiful 
feature  was  convulsed,  and  with  a  groan 
that  seemed  to  burst  his  heart,  he  would 
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haye  fallen  to  the  ground,  had  not  the 
cavalier  caught  him  in  his  arms.  The 
whole  party  were  then  dismounted.  Tears 
came  to  his  relief;  i4md  on  that  brave 
bosom,  which  felt  no  shame  in  sympathy; 
he  wept  with  all  the  restrainless  despair 
of  youth  and  affection  on  its  first  acquaint- 
ance with  grief.  His  mother  having 
died  when  he  was  hardly  ten  years  of  age; 
he  scarcely  knew  that  loss;  but  his 
&ther,  not  more  honoured  than  endeared 
to  him,  by  long  daily  communion,  and 
parental  kindness,  —  that  would  be  de- 
privation indeed ! 

.  His  brother  having  subdued  the  first 
effect  of  the  shock  on  himself,  which,  se- 
vere as  it  was,  he  had  borne  with  presence 
of  mind,  inquired  of  the  servant  what 
other  particulars  the  courier  had  brought. 
For  the  letter  being  only  one  of  severai 
to.  the  same  purport,  dispatched  in  as 
many .  different  directions  to  find  the 
princes  somewhere  in  their  tour,  it  con* 
twined  ]x%tle  more,  than  a  brief  statement 
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of  a  sudden  and  dangerous  illness  of  the 
duke  having  made  it  necessary  he  should 
immediately  summon  his  sons  to  his 
presence.  .^ 

The  courier  had  arrived  at  Goslar  only 
half  an   hour  before  these  servants  ^t 
forth  in  search  of  their  masters ;  for  the 
man,  having  been  out  all  the  preceding  * 
night  in    the   storm,    was  not  deemed 
in  a  state  to  deliver  the  letter  in  person. 
And  the  information  he  brought  imported, 
that   the    duke  had  been    seized   with- 
an    alarming    kind    of  fit,  but  after   a . 
copious     bleeding,    became    sufficiently 
revived  to  hold  a  short  council  with  his 
ministers,  from  his  bed.     The  exertion,- 
however,  proved   beyond  his  strength, 
and  he  fainted  on  their  withdrawing  from 
the  room.    Animation  had  been  restored 
when  the  messenger  cameoff;  but  a  second- 
attack  was  hourly  expected,  that  must* 
terminate   his   invaluable  life.     During* 
council,  he  had  expressed  his  wish   to 
have  all  his  sons,  if  possible,  brought  to 
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receive  his  blessing ;  and  though  no  time 
was  lost  in  making  the  summons, 
little  expectation  could  be  entertained  of 
finding  Prince  Christian  at  that  imme- 
diate juncture ;  the  last  accounts  of  his 
proceedings  having  spoken  indeed  of  his 
leaving  France^  but  no  one  knew  exactljr 
in  what  direction. 

This  relation  of  the  servant,  renewed 
the  filial  emotions  of  both  brothers ;  and 
the  forest-master  stood  in  mute  sorrow, 
leaning  on  his  horse.  The  cavalier  tried  to 
give  them  some  consolation^  by  observing, 
that  if  the  duke  were  reallv  so  near  the 
point  of  dissolution  as  the  narrator  de- 
scribed, his  well-ordered  mind  would 
be  too  sensible  of  its  approach,  to  call  his 
sons  to  a  scene  which  must  have  been 
long  over  before  his  messengers  could 
reach  them«  The  very  circumstance  of 
his  physicians  having  permitted  him  to 
hold  a  council,  proved  he  could  not 
be  in  an  actually  expiring  state ;  though 
&tigue,  after  ao  copious  a  bleeding,  mi^t 
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might  very  naturally  put  on  that  appear- 
ance. Yet,  with  all  these  arguments 
of  comfort,  the  cavalier  did  not  the  less 
uige  his  friends,  to  make  all  speed  to 
the  venerable  presence  which  demanded 
them.  Any  glimmering  of  hope  soon 
lights  up  the  anxious  breast,  though 
with  a  transient  brightness—  and  George 
especdiUy  reviving  under  the  soothing 
persuasions  of  their  friend,  with  a  smile 
of  grateful  confidence  in  the  assurances 
he  wished  to  believe,  vaulted  into  his 
saddle,  calling  cheerfully  to  his  bro- 
ther, —  "  Forward,  Ernest !  and  let  us 
halt  no  more  till  it  be  at  the  side  of  our 
firther ! "  But  the  thought  of  how  that 
meeting  might  indeed  be  prevented, 
smote  again  on  his  heart ;  and  having 
uttered  the  revered  name,  he  stopped 
speaking,  with  a  gush  of  emotions  that 
almost  choaked  him. 

Ernest  wrung  the  hand  of  the  cavalier 
"  You  will  accompany  us?*' 

VOL.  I.  H 
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"  Could  I  not  serve  you  better  ?*• 
asked  he,  looking  southward. 

"  Yes/*  faltered  the  prince ;  "  seek 
my  brother  !  Should  we  be  bereaved, 
I  shall  need  his  counsels  in  every  way.'* 

A  few  words  more,  passed  in  lowered 
voices  between  Ernest  and  his  friend  f 
after  which  the  whole  party  went  on  the 
spur  towards  the  barrier  gate  of  Godlar. 
A  travelling  carriage,  with  four  horses^ 
awaited  the  arrival  of  the  brothers. 
George,  without  venturing  to  speak, 
for  an  attempt  at  articulation  would  have 
betrayed  his  again  relinquishment  of 
hope,  answered  the  parting  grasp  of^fccf 
cavalier's  hand,  by  leaning  from  his^rse 
as  he  dismounted,  and  with  his  trembling 
lips  touching  the  clouded  brow  of  his 
kindly  intended  comforter. 

"  God  bless  you  !  '*  breathed  in  the 
most  cordial  accents  from  that  true 
hearti  over  the  dewy  cheek  that  pressed 
his. 
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"  God  restore  my  master  !  *'  xvas  the 
soul's  inward  response  of  another  not  less 
fiuthfui  bosom. 

The  sad  party  then  separated.  The 
princes,  on  their  sorrowful  journey  to 
Celle ;  the  cavalier,  in  the  tract  in  which 
he  hoped  to  learn  tidings,  at  least,  of 
Prince  Christian  ;  and  the  good  forest- 
master,  nearly  stupified  with  the  sudden- 
ness of  the  stroke  which  seemed  to  have 
cut  him  off  from  all  he  had  so  long  loved 
and  honoured,  —  the  revered  link,  which 
united  bis  past  life  with  the  present,  — 
he,  with  a  desolated  sense  of  no  longer 
belonging  to  the  passing  interests  of  this 
world, —  took  his  melancholy  course  back 
to  his  woodland  hall. 
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CHAP.  VII. 

From  the  hour  in  which  the  illness  of 
its  venerable  duke  was  known  throQgfa* 
out  the  town  of  Celle,  every  amusement» 
and  all  kinds  of  business,  became  at  A 
stand.  Crowds  from  the  neighbouring 
hamlets  flocked  to  the  market-place,  td 
enquire  after  their  dying  sovereign  ;  atld 
Avhen  strangers  mingled  in  the  grou)^ 
they  saw  nothing  but  bewailing  appr&f 
hension,  or  the  awful  stillness  of  sijt^iili^ 
expecting  sorrow.  Parties  stood  ill  thib 
streets,  with  dejected  countenances,  dis- 
cussing the  last  reports  from  the  castle; 
and  occasionally  turning  their  eyes  to  the 
floating  colours  on  its  flag-staff,  which 
yet  told  that  the  father  of  his  people  still 
lingered  amongst  them.  Some  travellers 
out  of  Styria  joined  in  the  discourse ;  and 
with  apparent  sympathy  would  have  en- 
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quired  the  particulars  of  so  great  a  con- 
sternation ;  but  in  the  relief  of  so  many 
wrcharged  hearts,  uttering  all  they  felt 
respecting  the  object  of  general  anxiety, 
these  strangers  gained  whatever  infor«- 
aation  they  wanted,  without  the  trouble 
of  asking  a  question.  One  old  citizen 
tadked  of  the  duke  having  summoned  his 
tons  to  take  his  last  leave  of  them  ;  and 
a  servant  from  the  castle  answered  him, 
with  an  account  of  the  arrival  of  them 
aD,  excepting  Prince  Christian  ;  "  who, 
however/'  he  remarked,  "  was  hourly 
expected,  though  every  body  feared  it 
would  be  too  late  to  find  his  father 
mongst  the  living/* 

"  And  to  whose  heritage,  amongst 
those  seven  sons,  we  shall  be  allotted  in 
the  testamentary  partition  of  the  country 
by  our  good  duke,  who  can  guess?** 
fflghed  one  of  the  listeners. 

Another  answered,  "  None  can  guess ; 
but  we  all  know  who  we  wish." 
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^*  Yes,"  interrupted  a  grey-headed 
burgher  ;  **  but  princes  have  a  birtb- 
right,  as  well  as  common  men ;  and  who 
of  us  would  like  to  be  put  aside  from  our 
heirship,  by  our  father  or  tenantry,  be* 
cause  they  like  our  younger  brother  befc- 
ter  ?  Luneburg  and  Celle  ought,  iB 
right,  to  be  the  portion  of  Prince  Ernest; 
—  he  being  the  first-born,  and  hence  faeiir 
to  the  best/' 

"  Hence,"  rejoined  one  of  the  former 
speakers,  '^  you  would  have  us  infer,  thfit 
we  can  have  no  just  hope  of  following 
our  brave  prince,  the  defender  of  th^ 
French  Hugonots,  to  the  defence  of  our 
own  faith  and  properties,  should  they  ever 
be  assaulted  ?  " 

**  But  in  such  extremity,"  asked  coe 
of  the  Styrians,  ^*  would  not  Duke  Ernest 
be  as  sure  a  leader  ?  " 

"  Doubtless,"  was  the  reply,  *•  if  he 
would  lead  us.  But  not  certain  of  faSs 
being  so  staunch  a  Protestant  as  his  wdl* 
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tried  brother,  we  cannot  but  wish  to 
have  hun  at  our  head,  who  has  proved 
the  temper  of  his  steel." 

^*  Nay,  nay,"  resumed  the  burgher, 
**  do  not  wish  evil,  that  good  may  come 
of  it !  Depend  on  it,  God  will  take  care 
of  his  own  people  in  his  own  way ;  but 
fraudulent  means  on  our  parts,  like  the 
proEuie  priests  throwing  false  fire  into 
the  sacred  censors,  might  only  draw  Di- 
vine  chastisement  upon  ourselves.  The 
duke  is  a  just  man  ;  and  bequeathing 
Celle  to  his  first-bom,  must,  in  the  cus- 
tomary fashion,  divide  the  less  consider- 
able districts  amongst  the  younger  bro- 
thers. If  ye,  therefore,  affect  your  choice, 
do  it  with  justice,  and  follow  Prince 
Christian  to  whatever  may  be  his  allot- 
ment." 

"  Whatever  be  in  birth-right,**  inter- 
rupted a  somewhat  less  hoary  citizen, 
though  a  scar  across  his  forehead  shewed 
be  had  not  always  dwelt  in  such  security, 
'•  you,  my  respected  neighbours,  ought 
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to  know,  that  our  duke  has  the  power  to 
divide  as  he  choses.  And  accordingly, 
gentlemen,"  added  he,  turning  to  the 
listening  Styrians,  *'  a  petition  is  now 
making  out,  to  go  in  to  the  expiring 
duke,  —  and  God  grant  he  may  live  to 
receive  it !  -—  imploring  him,  by  all  the 
horrors  of  Saint  Bartholomew,  which  took 
place  this  day  thirty  years  ago,  —  and 
from  which  impious  carnage,  his  own 
father  the  ever  memorable  Ernest  the 
Confessor^  then  a  guest  in  Paris,  escaped 
as  by  a  miracle !  —  by  the  sacred  blood 
then  shed  in  martyrdom,  he  is  besought 
to  bequeath  the  most  powerful  division 
of  his  dominions  to  the  arm  best  qualified 
to  defend  the  whole ;  —  to  the  son,  who 
has  assisted  in  bringing  Christian  tolera- 
tion, and,  therefore,  a  healing  balm  to 
the  wounds  of  our  bleeding  brethren  in 
desolated  France/* 

**  Heaven's  blessing  on  such  a  peti- 
tion !"  was  the  almost  universal  response* 
For  though  all  loved  the  duke's  son8» 
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as  fine  young  men  and  courteous ;  yet 
Christian  alone  having  thrown  himself 
into  manly  service,  he  at  once  command- 
ed their  wishes,  with  their  admiration  and 
confidence. 

His  character  was  indeed  no  common 
one  ;  and  till  his  action  proved  its  pur- 
pose, few  understood  the  aspirations- of 
his  warm  and  noble  heart.     More,  had 
he  been  less  than  a  prince,  would  have 
ridiculed  him ;  contempt  of  high  senti- 
ments and  great  aims,  being  the  usual 
refuge  of  those  poor  spirits  who  have  not 
souls  to  attain  to  either.     From  infancy. 
Christian  possessed  that  powerful  energy 
which  must  ever  act  from  himself,  though 
not  for  himself.     Self-gratification,  as  a 
motive,  never  entered  his  thoughts.     To 
befriend,  to  protect,  to  extend  happiness, 
those  were  the  first  impulses  of  his  mind ; 
and  to  these  purposes  he  directed  all  his 
todies,  all  his  exercises,  nay,  all  his  plea- 
lures }  —  for  he  knew  no  pleasure  but  in 
i^oducing  it,  or  seeing   it  enjoyed  by 
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Others.  Paradise  would  have  been  adesert 
to  Christian,  had  he  possessed  it  alone. 
Nay,  Deity  itself  seems  to  sanction  this 
necessity  for  participation  in  happiness, 
to  complete  its  perfection ;  by  that  all- 
sufficient  goodness  having  created  other 
beings,  to  share  the  bliss  of  heaven. 

At  Christian's  entrance  into  life,  he 
found  a  wide  field  for  the  peculiarities  of 
his  character  to  expatiate  on.  The  truths 
of  the  Reformation  were  agitating  the 
world ;  and,  like  the  primeval  separation 
of  light  from  darkness,  the  convulsion 
shook  nature  to  its  centre.  It  was,  in- 
deed, the  good  spirit  struggling  with  the 
ill,  —  the  spirit  of  purity  and  true  r^e- 
neration,  with  that  of  vicious  indulgence 
and  purchased  false  absolution.  Some 
sages  studied  religion  as  a  science  only  ; 
others  considered  it  a  vital  principle ; 
and  many  merely  to  render  it  null  and 
void.  With  the  same  difference  in  mo- 
tive, the  field  was  entered  under  the 
banner  of  truth  :  —  some  defending  the 
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persecuted  from  gallantry  of  arms  alone^ 
— -  others^  because  ^^  as  much  as  they  did 
it  unto  one,  the  least  of  his  brethren^'^ 
they  did  it  unto  their  Divine  master !  — 
and  many  joined  the  combat  merely  to 
cany  off  the  spoil.  Such,  indeed,  is  the 
field  of  the  world.  The  tares  and  the 
wheat  grow  together.  But  because  tares 
lie  there,  there  is  no  reason  w^y  the 
reapers  should  sleep  in  the  harvest  tiU 
the  whole  be  withered  !  And  the  sun 
of  truth  once  revealed,  it  behoves  all 
men  to  defend  their  freedom,  —  to  gather 
in  its  fruits* 

Young  as  Christian  was,  when  in  his 
early  boyhood  he  took  the  deep-hewn 
blade  of  Henry  the  Lion  into  his  hand, 
he  then  resolved,  that  when  he  should 
draw  his  own  sword,  the  cause  must  be 
like  that  of  his  victorious  ancestor,  — 
one  for  which  he  could  fight  from  every 
principle  of  his  soul.  Therefore,  he  threw 
his  whole  soul  into  the  great  objects  of 
the   momentous   era  in  which   he  wa& 

h6 


156  DUKE  CHRISTIAN 

bom ;  and,  perhaps,  when  the  beardless 
youth  volunteered  his  sword's  first  use 
on  the  plains  of  Hungary, and  afterwards 
marched  to  the  succour  of  oppressed 
France,  there  was  not  a  veteran  in  either 
contest  who  better  knew  the  grounds  of 
the  faith  for  which  he  was  ready  to  shed 
his  blood.  Christian's  religion  was  like 
the  li^y  borne  by  the  angel  messenger  to 
the  virgin  ;  emblematic  of  the  region 
whence  it  came,  and  whither  it  was  to 
lead  him ;  pure  as  innocence,  and  frag- 
rant with  the  incense  of  a  happy  heart. 

Many  of  his  young  companions  ques* 
tioned  him,  whether  any  other  object 
tlian  glory,  constituted  the  ever  sun-shin- 
ing brightness  ofthatheart ;  which  indeed 
shone  in  his  eyes,  and  gave  an  impulsive 
glow  of  the  same  joyous  satisfaction 
wherever  he  came.  But  to  them  he 
smiled  only,  and  asked  whether  glory 
were  not  enough  ?  In  the  depths  of  that 
heart  he  cherished  the  dear  secret,  like 
an  enshrined  fire  in  some  holy  ark. 
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Twice  during  his  campaigns  in  France 
he  had  visited  his  home,  covered  with 
the  badges  of  this  early  glory ;    all  of 
which  he  laid  at  the  feet  of  the  object  of 
his  secret  vows  ;  and  secret,  only  because 
he  loved   too  intensely  to    even   dare 
breathe  it  almost  to  herself,  till  sanction- 
ed by  the  claims  of  his  character  in  the 
paths  he  had  ever  admired  with  enthu- 
siasm ;  —  a  path  in  which  his  father  had 
trod  before  him,  with  an  energy  like  his 
own ;  —  therefore,  he  sealed  his  lips  till 
he  could   bring  a  well-earned  name  to 
both  :  —  when,  if  his  declared  devoted- 
ness  to  her  should  meet  the  return,  his 
heart  felt    the  delightful  consciousness 
would  be  his,  then  he  should  demand  her 
of  his  father,  as  his  sweetest,  dearest  re- 
ward.    A  union  with  her,  would  be  one 
of  true  domestic  joys ;  the  gaudes  and 
ceremonies  of  a  court,  not  having  room 
to  intrude  under  the  simple  roof  likely 
to  be  his  inheritance.     Adelheid  had  no 
princely  kindred,  to   bring  their  splen- 
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dours  to  her  abode ;  at  least  none  who 
knew  of  her  existence^  or  would  acknow- 
ledge her  if  they  did.  She  was  the  solitary 
child  of  the  expatriated  Count  and  Coun- 
tess de  Truchses  Waldburg  ;   their  un- 
conscious ofispringy  who^  on  that  unhappy 
pair  taking  to  flight,  no  one  knew  whi- 
ther^ the  dying  mother  of  Agnes  confided 
to  the  maternal  care  of  the  Duchess  of 
Celle,  the  friend  of  her  youth  ;  and  with 
it,  an  earnest  entreaty  to  bury  the  real 
birth  of  the  child  in  everlasting  oblivion. 
Its  parents  had  been  deprived  of  their 
titles  and  territories,  and  *  also  outlawed 
by  a  decree  from  the  Imperial  Chamber  j 
nay,  yet  more  cruelly  so  by  the  kindless- 
ness  and  avidity  of  those  who,  whether 
as  relations  or  as  rivals,  benefited  by  the 
division  of  their  property.      When  de 
Truchses   left   his    daughter   with    her 
grandmother,  it  was  with  the  declared 
resolution  (which  hurried  the  aged  parent 
to  the  grave),  that  he  never  would  return 
to  Germany, — never  claim  a  child,  whose 
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future  fate  could  only  be  blighted  by  his 
name. 

When  the  old  countess  died^  she  had 
the  satisfaction  of  knowing  in  her  last 
momentSy  that  the  duchess  did  not  merely 
receive  the  sacred  charge  consigned  to 
her  protection,  but  had  adopted  it  into 
her  own  family.    In  short,  the  poor  little 
deserted  one,  who  appeared  likely  to  in- 
herit all  her  mother's  fatal  beauty,  was 
introduced  to  the  ducal  nursery  under 
the  title  of  the  Lady  Adelheid  alone  — 
the  orphan  daughter  of  friends  and  kins- 
folk of  the  duchess,  now  no  more.     The 
numerous  noble  branches  from  her  pater- 
nal house  —  the  regal  stem  of  Denmark 
—  made  this  little  history  not  at  all  in- 
credible.     But  when  the  duchess  was 
herself  called  away  from  this  world,  which 
calamity  to  her  family  occurred  just  as 
Adelheid  had    attained  her  thirteenth 
year,  she  deemed  it  right  to  reveal  to 
her  adopted  child  the  real  facts  of  her 
birth.      No    other    bosom,    except  the 
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duke's,  had  been  made  privy  to  the 
secret ;  and  no  other  than  his  was  in- 
tended by  his  dying  wife  ever  to  share  it, 
with  its  innocent  and  unfortunate  sub- 
ject But  Adelheid  could  not  hold  a 
concealment  from  the  one  being,  who  had 
been  to  her  as  a  brother  from  the  time 
she  first  felt  sensible  to  kindness ;  and  of 
all  her  supposed  young  kinsmen,  none 
had  been  so  kind  to  her  as  Christian. 
He  was  a  fine  youth  when  she  was  little 
more  than  a  child,  but  he  cherished  her 
as  a  sister ;  and  when  she  grew  old  enough 
to  appreciate  his  superior  qualities,  the 
ingenuous  endearments  of  his  affectionate 
heart,  made  her's  all  his  own.  And  not 
unconsciously  too,  by  her  pure  nature ; 
for  what  is  more  natural,  sacred,  and  de^ 
lightful^  than  to  love  entirely  what  is 
most  amiable  and  kind  ?  To  withhold  a 
thought  of  that  heart  from  him  was  then 
impossible ;  and  when  his  filial  grief 
mingled  its  tears  with  her's,  for  her  they 
both  called  mother,  Adelheid  could  not 
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refrain  from  pouring  her  own  new,  and 
secret  cause  of  sorrow  by  inheritance, 
into  his  faithful  breast 

From  that  time,  Christian  and  she 
leemed  to  have  but  one  soul  j  yet  a 
thought,  a  word,  of  what  might  be  styled 
lover's  language,  never  passed  between 
them.  They  felt  they  were  every  thing 
to  each  other,  and  to  say  it  was  need- 
less; yet  when  time  perfected  the  love, 
iioess  of  Adelheid's  mind,  as  well  as 
gentle  heart.  Christian  became  aware  that 
if  she  were  not  to  be  the  companion  of 
his  future  life,  he  should  live  as  a  man 
deprived  of  half  his  being.  From  the 
period  of  her  losing  her  protectoress,  the 
duke  had  placed  her  under  other  charge, 
from  motives  of  propriety  alone ;  for 
Adelheid  was  dear  to  him  as  a  daughter. 
And  sequestered  with  a  venerable  lady, 
her  now  female  guardian,  in  a  woody 
seclusion  not  far  from  Celle,  thither 
Christian  constantly  went  to  visit  his 
adopted  sister,  both  before  and  after  he 
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entered  his  military  career,  whenever 
circumstances  brought  him  home.  But 
omnipotent  as  he  now  knew  the  passion 
in  his  bosom,  he  felt  equally  apprehensive 
of  perhaps  losing  the  transporting  tender<« 
ness  with  which  she  always  met  his  fcnid 
affection,  should  he,  by  word  or  deed, 
intimating  it  was  not  merely  as  a  brother 
lie  loved  but  her  alone,  alarm  into  reserve 
the  consciousness  of  her  ingenuous  heart 
It  was  sufficient  to  him  to  feel  that  he 
was  beloved;  to  know  by  the  occult 
sympathy  of  true  tenderness^  that  she 
was  happy  in  the  conviction  he  was  all 
her  own,  for  him  to  await  with  hope  the 
propitious  hour  of  his  avowal.  And  that 
hour  would  be  when  he  should  have 
wrought  his  day  of  duty,  and  proved  to 
liimself  and  to  the  world,  that  whatever 
might  be  his  anticipated  bliss  in  being 
her's,  still  it  was  not  in  him  <'  to  pass  his 
noon  of  manhood  in  a  myrtle  shade  !'* 

Such  were  his  lofty  feelings  of  sel& 
denial  at  some  times ;  in  others,  nature 
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clung  with  all  its  moremeltingyearnings, 
to  the  sweet  endearments  of  her  uninter- 
rupted society;  and  to  accomplish  his 
task,  and  remain  at  a  distance  from  her, 
he  often  struggled  against  his  heart ;  both 
from  her,  and  with  her ;  and  in  the  pre- 
sence  of  his  &ther.  Refraining  time 
after  time,  from  confiding  his  long  che- 
nahed  wishes  to  that  honoured  parent, 
till  he  could  say  —  '^  My  father !  give  me 
tby  blessing  ?  And  let  it  be,  that  compa- 
nion for  my  life,  who  was  formed  to  vir- 
tue and  to  loveliness,  by  her  that  was  the 
blessii^  of  your  life,  and  who  gave  me 
being  r 

From  the  generally  understood  rela- 
tionship between  them,  notliing  extraor- 
dinary appeared  in  the  visits  of  Christian 
to  his  young  kinswoman  ;  and  the  duke 
would  have  been  the  last  person  to  check 
so  amiable  a  respect  to  his  mother's  me- 
mory, in  her  son.  But  Christian  was  not 
always  to  retain  so  locked  a  breast  to 
Adelheid  j  even  when  he  did  not  think 
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himself  free  to  declare  all  that  passed 
there  to  his  father.     Her  picture  had 
been  on   his  heart  in  every  battle ;  and 
once,  the  polished  gold  in  which  it  was 
cased,  glanced  aside  a   musquet    ball, 
which  otherwise  must  have  entered  that 
vital  part     In  their  first  meeting  after 
this  event,  and  that  was  only  during  his 
last  visit  to  his  home,  he  could  not  forbear 
mentioning  what  had  been  his  shield. 
The  dread  and  the  joy  together,  were  too 
much  for  her  long  suppressed  extent  of 
feelings  ;  and  falling  nearly  insensible  on 
the  breast  her  shadowed  image  had  pro- 
tected, for  the  first  time  in  his  life  since 
he  had  felt  she  was  more  to  him  than  a 
sister,  he  pressed  her  to  that  heart  which 
for  years  had  beat  alone  for  her  and  glory. 
The  vows  they  then  uttered  were  those 
of  heaven   itself;    and  the  tears  of  the 
young  warrior,  now  mingled  blissfully 
witli  those  of  his  beloved  Adelheid. 

In  the  moment  of  their  separation,  he 
put  a  ring  on  her  finger.     "  When  the 
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liberty  of  Lower  Normandy  is  com- 
pleted/*  said  he,  "  when  under  the  brave 
Navarre,  its  suffering  people  are  rescued 
from  death  or  apostacy, — then,  my  Adel- 
heid,  with  their  prayers  for  our  nuptial 
benediction.  I  will  open  our  hearts  to 
my  father  —  I  will  return  to  thee." 

«  To  thee  !"  In  those  little  words  were 
comprised  a  sum  of  happiness  to  Adelheid, 
which  already  deprived  her  of  utterance. 
Incapable  of  speaking,  she  dropped  her 
head  for  a  moment  on  his  shoulder.  Nor 
did  she  recollect  distinctly  any  thing  that 
was   afterwards  said  between  them,  or 
how  they  parted;  but  she  found  herself 
cast  on  the  little  mossy  seat  in  she  gar* 
den,   near   which  they  had  met  to  say 
farewell!     He  was  gone  j  —  and  she  rose 
to  shut  herself  in  her  chamber  —  not  to 
think   of  Christian  !  —  for  when  did  she 
not?    He  was  as  one  with  her  thought ; 
but  to   pray  for  him.      And   while  in- 
voking heaven  for   his  preservation,  she 
still  felt  herself  companioned  with  him. 
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In  after  years  Christian  was  indeed  made 
to  know,  and  to  verify  in  himself,  that 
such  is  the  only  true  affection,  whether 
it  be  love  or  friendship,  —  which  forgets 
itself  in  the  true  advantage  of  its  object, 
and  by  this  touchstone  it  is  proved. 

By  this  touchstone,  the  citizens  of 
Celle  likewise,  were  hereafter  to  more 
fully  know  their  prince.  At  present,  his 
deepest  sacrifices  would  be  hidden  from 
them.  The  Norman  campaign  was  fought 
and  gained.  The  news  had  flown  to  his 
home  ;  from  the  castle  to  the  town,  from 
the  town  to  the  seclusion  of  Adelheid  ! 
And  the  path  to  the  throne  of  France 
being  now  deemed  fairly  opened  to  the 
royal  Protestant  champion,  the  cause  was 
concluded  triumi>hant  there.  And  when 
the  victorious  volunteers  of  Germany 
w^ere  thronging  back  to  their  domestic 
hearths,  it  was  natural  that  many  hearts 
in  Celle,  besides  the  paternal  breast,  and 
that  which  warmed  towards  him  in  the 
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bower  of  Helmstadt,  should  expect  that 
Christian  of  Luneburg  would  be  amongst 
the  first  to  add  his  trophied  crest  to  the 
bannered  archives  of  his  fathers. 

^  He  more  particularly  bears  that  dis- 
tiaction  attached  to  his  name/'  replied 
an  old  soldier,  to  one  of  the  St3nrian8 ; 
**  because  the  brave  Brunswickers  who 
follow  his  standard,  are  chiefly  com- 
manded from  the  veteran  families  planted 
round  that  ever  mihtary  town.  And 
they  have  shared  many  chivalric  honours 
with  their  prince,  from  the  gratitude  of 
Henry  of  Navarre, "  continued  the  mar- 
tial speaker;  "I have  been  present  at  the 
service,  and  the  guerdon." 

Christian,  indeed,  had  made  him  a 
name  in  every  field ;  the  monarch  ascrib- 
ing to  his  persevering  courage,  the  last 
blow  which  decided  the  famous  battle 
of  Ivry;  to  his  intrepid  steadiness, 
the  admirable  covering  of  the  royal 
retreat  on  the  Somme ;  to  his  un- 
daunted   resolution,    the   ultimate   vie- 
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tory  which  compelled  the  great  Fai*- 
nese  to  evacuate  the  plains  of  Nor- 
mandy. 

"  But  before  half  of  this  could  be 
achieved,"  exclaimed  the  old  soldier, 
interrupting  himself  in  the  enthusiasm  of 
his  narrative ;  —  "so  signal  were  his 
services  in  effecting  these  important  re- 
sults, the  king  had  exhausted  on  him  all 
his  insignia  of  honour ;  and  when  that 
royal  hero  presented  to  him  the  last  star 
from  his  own  breast  —  '^  LuneburgP' 
cried  he,  "  You  have  won  all  these  !  — 
You  must  now/ightjbr  my  love  alone  /  ** 

"  More  precious  than  them  allP*  re- 
plied the  prince,  "  opening  his  arms  to 
the  warm  embrace  of  the  brave  Navarre. 
This  passed  in  the  field,  and  the  acclama- 
tions of  our  soldiers,   now  ring  in  my 


ears." 


•  This  testimony  of  their  prince's  early 
maturity  in  arms,  and  consequent  respect 
from  foreign  potentates,  brightened  every 
countenance,  even  in  the  midst  of  their 
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anxiety  for  his  father ;  and  the  Styriang 
ivowing  an  equal  admiration^  it  did  not 
seem  unreasonable,  when  one  of  them, 
on  the  domestic  of  the  castle  turning 
iway  to  the  performance  of  his  duty,  ex- 
prened  a  ¥rish  to  be  admitted  under  its 
roof;  there  to  await,  perhaps  favourable 
news  of  the  duke,  and  to  catch  a  sight 
of  Us  renowned  son,  should  fortune  then 
bring  lum  to  the  couch  of  his  father. 

Bat  the  scene  that  was  closing  there, 
flo-struiger  eye  was  allowed  to  witness. 


VOL.  1. 
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CHAP.  VUI. 

Th£  duke  lay  upon  a  bed  gurrounded  1^ 
hi8  soofi^  Aa  unexpected  sleep,  which 
tibe  mistake  of  an  attendant  had  ref»^ 
rented  to  the  couriers  as  a  stupo^ithft 
precursor  of  dissi^ution^  had  so  fu  t^^ 
vived  hioii  that  when  his  children  arrived, 
he  knew,  and  conversed  with  them  all. 
Ernest,  as  eldest,  sat  at  his  right  hand. 
The  opposite  seat  ought  to  have  been 
occupied  by  Christian,  his  second  son. 
The  rest  of  the  princes,  five  in  number, 
took  their  places  in  rotation.  Geoige, 
who  was  the  youngest  save  one,  knelt 
near  the  foot  of  his  father's  bed,  by  the 
side  of  his  junior  brother,  a  boy  often 
years  old.  The  physicians,  and  a  minister 
of  state,  stood  near  the  vacant  chair  which 
had  been  set  in  expectation  of  Christian's 
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Being  propt  up  on  his  pillows,  the 
dying  prince,  in  a  few  summary  particu* 
lars,  recounted  to  his  children  the  worth 
of  their  ancestors ;  not,  he  said,  in  pride 
of  their  illustrious  titles,  or  the  extent  <^ 
tkeir  dominions ;  but  in  respect  to  the  . 
virtues  which  used  those  distinctions  ac- 
cordiii^  to  the  high  commission  they  im- 
plied from  the  King  of  Kings.     *'  Men 
are  made  great,"  he  observed,  ^'  not  to 
please  themselves^  but  to  serve  others :  — . 
and  in  fulfilling  that  duty^  lies  the  proof 
and  mark  of  sovereignty — the  preroga- 
tive to  confer  benefits." 

He  then  briefly  observed,  in  evidence 
of  this»  that  when  Germany  was  first  re- 
deemed from  the  untrodden  wilderness, 
by  an  overflowing  population  from  the 
north-east,  it  became  necessary  for  every 
newly  planted  nation  to  defend  its  pos- 
sessions against  the  encroachments  of  sub- 
sequent emigrations ;  and  in  process  of 
time,  to  repel  with  still  more  determined 
hardihood,   the  successive  attempts  of 


172  BUKE   CHRISTIAN 

foreign  invasion.  Such  protectorsy  were 
Arminius  against  the  Romans^  Guelpb 
against  the  Goths,  Wittikend  and 
Bruno,  who  perished  for  their  country  in 
the  fields  of  Charlemagne.  From  a  race 
t)f  heroes  emulous  of  such  sires^  and 
.from  age  to  age  protecting  their  altars 
and  their  homes,  descended  the  sword  of 
Henry  the  Lion,  still  to  maintain  the  same 
rights.  "  Time  has  not  marred  its  edge !" 
added  the  duke  ;  *'  and  should  it  soon  ht . 
drawn  again,  —  as,  in  this  my  dying 
hour,  I  am  led  to  apprehend  !  —  you,  my 
sons,  must  take  care  that  it  pass  to  yours 
untarnished  !'* 

**  So  help  us.  Heaven  !'*  —  ejaculateii 
Ernest,  with  a  fervour  unusual  to  him. 

The  duke  heard  the  voice.  The  ton^ 
was  so  unlike  his  eldest  son's  ;  so  much 
in  the  spirit  of  his  second,  that  he  turned 
his  head  with  a  rapid  glance  towards  the 
point  whence  it  proceeded ;  then  to  the 
side  where  Christian  would  have  sat,  had 
he  been  present,  but  the  seat  was  vacant*. 
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The  disappointed  parent  closed  his  eyes 
for  a  moment,  reproaching  himself; 
however^  for  he  felt  that  the  principle 
was  the  same,  from  whichever  breast  the 
declaration  had  proceeded ;  and,  indeed, 
.  bring  less  expected  from  him  who  would 
ihortly  have  the  most  power,  it  becamt 
At  more  estimable  to  its  object,  the  more 
wdccraie  to  the  expiring  veteran.  The 
duke  breathed  one  internal  prayer  to  the 
Almighty  Being  in  whose  presence  he 
was  himself  so  soon  to  stand,  for  the  pre- 
aervation  of  him,  who  was  yet  absent  in 
the  fulfilment  of  his  duties  ;  then  looking 
towards  his  eldest  son,  he  put  forth  his 
hand,  and  Ernest  met  a  tender  grasp,  that 
told  the  approval  of  his  parent's  heart. 

The  duke  next  described  the  domi- 
nions of  his  ancestors ;  extensive,  and 
abundant  in  every  good,  and  held  inde- 
pendent of  any  earthly  potentate ;  neither 
foreign  invaders,  nor  neighbouring  en- 
croachments, having  been  able  to  make 
any  actual  depredation  on  the  territory  of 
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their  allodial  inheritance  — •  till  tkemsehcs 
weakened  its  stretigth  by  dividing  it  /" 

**  Look  here,  my  children  ;"  continued 
he,  taking  up  a  bundle  of  arrows  from  a 
table  near  his  bed.  They  were  firmly 
bound  together  by  a  leathern  thong. 
*  He  bade  the  young  princes  try  to  snap 
any  one  of  them  in  their  present  c(d« 
lected  state.  They  separately  obeyed* 
but  the  attempt,  of  course,  was  vain. 

'<  So  impregnable,''  cried  the  duke, 
^''  was  the  realm  of  your  fathers,  while 
they  held  it  entire.  But,  take  off  the 
thong,  and  give  me  the  arrows  ?'' 

Ernest  did  as  he  was  commanded; 
and  their  father  with  small  exertion  of 
his  own  enfeebled  hands,  broke  first  one, 
and  then  another.  <*  So,"  rejoined  he, 
'^  I  might  with  equal  ease  destroy  them, 
all,  now  they  may  be  taken  singly,  un- 
supported by  the  relative  strength  of  their 
brethren.  In  like  manner,  when  your 
ancestors,  from  a  short-sighted  paren* 
tal  affection,  disunited  their  country, 
by  dismembering   it  into   portions  for 
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their  several  children,  first  one,  and 
then  another,  became  a  prey  to  a  stronger 
rival  neighbotir ;  or,  if  left  immolested,  it 
WIS  the  peace  of  contempt,  from  a  notion 
«f  each  division's  insignificance.  Failure 
of  heirs,  in  the  course  of  time,  re-united 
tome  of  the  separated  limbs  under  the 
fined  head.  Conquest  recovered  others 
from  the  powers  which  had  usurped 
them;  while  to  a  subtilly,  which  politi- 
cians have  approved,  but  your  father 
never!  one  of  our  progenitors  became 
possessed  of  that  territory  we  now  call 
Upper  Bavaria." 

Some  marks  of  fatigue^  shewed  them« 
selves  in  large  drops  on  the  forehead  of 
the  duke,  at  this  part  of  his  discourse ; 
and  at  his  request,  that  he  might  regain 
strength  to  proceed  on  the  more  momen- 
tous business  of  tliis  interview,  Everstein, 
the  minister  of  state,  took  up  the  narra- 
tive. The  substance  of  what  he  related 
was  briefly  this : 

The  prince  in  question,  though  the 
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son  of  Ethico,  one  of  the  most  virtiik 
ous  of  the  Guelphic  race,  was  noted 
all  over  Germany  for  the  licence  of 
his  life.  Hence  it  may  be  concluded^ 
that  what  he  did  in  the  way  of  gaining 
territory,  was  less  fronLambkion,  than  as 
a  means  of  purchasing  pleasures  equal,  to 
those  he  sometimes  enjoyed  at  the  impe- 
rial court.  One  day  an  opportunity  for 
this  aggrandisement  presented  itself.  It 
was  during  a  convivial  meeting  with  Ar- 
nulphy  the  then  emperor },  who,  in  the  heat 
of  wine,  made  a  wild  offer  to  the  son 
of  Ethico,  that  he  should  hold  as  much 
land  in  fee  of  the  empire  as  he  could  com- 
pass in  one  summer  day  with  a  chariot. 
The  young  prince  was  sufficiently  himself 
to  make  the  engagement  positive  with 
the  monarch ;  and  the  morning  arrived 
for  the  expedition.  The  whole  court  were 
assembled  on  an  eminence  to  see  the  cha- 
rioteer start ;  and  concourses  of  people 
placed  themselves  as  spectators,  at  the; 
different  resting  distances  in  the  circle,, 
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which  they  calculated  he  might  be  able 
tocomplete  from  sun-rise  to  sun-set.  What 
then  was  the  surprise  of  all  within  view^ 
to  behoM  the  prince  present  himself  on  a 
lightly  caparisoned  horse,  known  to  be 
the  fleetest  of  his  stud  ;  and  before  him^ 
in  front  of  his  saddle,  was  buckled  ^  small 
golden  chariot !  It  need  hardly  be  added, 
that  he   had  it   made  for  the  purpose. 
Bowing  smilingly  to  the  emperor^  but 
without  a  word,   the  trumpeters  which 
preceded  him  blew.     He  stuck  his  spurs 
into  the  animal  at  the  first  blast,  and  was 
800Q  far  from  sig)it  of  the  shouting  multi- 
tude.    Fresh  horses  awaited  him  at  dif? 
ferent  stations ;  and  by  the  time  the  sun 
ofa  midsummer's  day  went  down,  he  had 
acquired  a   fief  of  nearly  four  thousand 
mmsi,  or  measures  of  land  —  giving  him, 
in  fact,  a  territorial  claim  to  the  dukedom 
of  Bavaria ;   which,  afler  some  remon- 
strance on  the  part  of  other  princes  of  the 
empire,  was  at  last  awarded  by  Arnulpii 
in  redemption  of  his  word}  and  from 
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that  hour  the  Guelphic  duke  was  desig^^ 
nated  in  the  imperial  records  by  the  nam# 
of  Henry  qf  the  golden  chariot 

*^  It  still  exists  in  that  case/'  observed 
his  venerable  descendant,  pointing  to  a 
casket  of  carved  ebony,  which  stood  in 
an  old  Gothic  relicrie  at  the  bottom  of  the 
room  **  Open  it,  George,  and  bring  the 
contents  to  me^'* 

GeOTge's  attention  to  the  recital,  hav* 
ing  been  particularly  fixed,  attracted  the 
notice  of  his  father ;  who,  therefore,  al* 
most  unconsciously,  gave  him  this  com- 
mand, instead  of  speaking  to  any  of  hii 
nearer  brothers.  The  young  prince 
obeyed,  and  opening  the  brass  clasps  of 
the  old  casket,  took  from  it  a  small  car* 
riage,  of  the  order  described,  about 
twenty  inches  long ;  and  of  a  workman* 
ship,  considering  the  ^ge  of  its  manufac- 
ture, of  a  very  exquisite  kind.  Time  had 
indeed  dimmed  its  metal  to  a  rather 
bronze  hue;  but  George,  thinking  of 
nothing  less  than  examining  it,  presented 

10 


il  in  ailence  to  his  fadien  The  dtike  held 
it  towards  htft  tods. 

•*  My  children,"  said  he,  "  this  curious 
pieee  of  mechanism  (worthy,  pdrhaps^ 
of  your  notice  hereafter,  on  account  of  its 
mcetf},  wasreligiousty  preserved  for  some 
eentoriesy  as  a  sort  of  dumb  witness  ta 
oar  ri^ts  ovbr  the  land  it  compassed." 
George's  colour,  which  had  heightened 
en  his  dieek  when  ordered  to  bring  llie 
chariot,  now  flushed  over  his  whole  face. 
The  duke  continued.     '^  In  aftertimei^" 
said  he,  '^  it  remained,  like  many  other 
memorials  of  the  family,a  mere  heir-loom ; 
and  I  now  shew  at  to  you,  to  imprint  on 
jour  minds,  the  danger,  as  well  as  foUy, 
of  Tduntarily  subdividing  a  patrimony  of 
sny  consequence ;  since  a  sense  of  having 
10  fiillen  into  comparative  weakness,  has 
tempted  one,  and  might  another  of  our 
brave  hoi!ise,  to  tarnish  the  real  lustre  of 
bis  name  by  an  act  of  debasing  cunning." 
«  Rather  let  us  perish !"  cried  Ernest. 
A  murmur  to  the  same  effect,  breathed 
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from  the  rest  of  the  young  men ;  but 
George  sat  silent,  with  his  eyes  fixed  oa 
the  golden  chariot* 

'*  I  could  not  doubt  such  a  principle  iw 
my  sons/'  resumed  the  duke»  *^  And  I 
proceed  at  once^  to  develope  a  plan  long 
meditated,  to  prevent  the  probability^ 
any  one  of  the  evils  we  have  just  depra^ 
cated  becoming  the  lot  of  your  posterity*. 
My  child,"  said  he,  accidentally  obsemv 
ing  him  whose  gaze  was  yet  bent  on 
the  old  heir-loom ;  —  ^^  pray  take  this 
away?    Its  weight  oppresses  me/' 

George  obeyed  with  alacrity.  **  That 
it  shall  never  do  again  to  any  of  our 
race!"  muttered  he  to  himself;  and 
snatching  it  from  the  bed,  where  it  leaned 
against  the  breast  of  his  father,  he  ma4je 
but  one  spring  to  a  window  open  for  air» 
just  over  the  moat ;  and  throwing  the  gol-^ 
den  treasure  out,  saw  it  strike  to  shivers  on 
a  [^ejecting  angle  of  the  buttress,  and 
fa^  ctispersed  in  a  hundred  fragments, 
mto  the  deep.,  water  belotw. 
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'*  There!"  cried  he,  "it  is  gone!-— 
detested  memorial  of  the  only  blot  (Hi  the 
name  of  Brunswick  I'' 

Ernest  and  Augustus,  his  elder  bro* 
thers,  gazed  on  each  other  with  some* 
thing  of  appalled  wonder  at  this  deed  of 
temerity.  Frederick  and  Magnus,  the 
two  nearest  to  him  in  age,  ratlier  for- 
getting the  solemnity  of  the  scene  in  mo- 
mentaiy  curiosity,  hastily  rose  to  >see 
what  was  become  of  the  precipitated 
chariot.  John,  the  youngest  of  the 
group,  hardly  aware  of  the  import  of 
what  had  been  told  concerning  it, 
felt  in  a  sort  of  angry  amazement  at  being 
thus  deprived  of  an  object,  he  had  been 
wistfully  contemplating  for  future  amuse- 
ment, 

.  When  the  young  prince  saw  the  confu- 
sion this  spontaneous  act  had  produced 
in  the  lately  attentive  circle  round  his 
father's  bed,  he  approached  it  himself 
with  an  immediate  fear  of  having,  by  so 
rash  a  gratification  of  his  before  r^ressed 


mdigDiBtion,  disturbed  the  last  hourt  of 
that  revered  parent.  The  duke  was  iiu 
deed  affected  to  the  soul^  but  hU  emotion 
was  silent.  George  threw  himself  on  his 
knees  beside  him. 

"  Oh,  my  father  T*  cried  he,  **  foi^ve 
me  ?  —  But  I  think,  I  could  sooner  hare 
died  than  look  on  that  badge  of  disgrace 
again  !'* 

"  When  the  latter  words  were  uttered, 
the  duke  took  his  son's  hands  in  his :  *— 
•*  My  blessing  rest  upon  thee,  George  !*' 
cried  he,  **  Thy  father's  heart  went  with 
thee,  at  that  moment  •—  and  according  to 
its  prayer,  may  thee  and  thine  be  blest 
for  ever  !^ 

The  duke's  physicians  now  interfered ; 
and  feeling  the  pulse  of  their  master,  de- 
clared he  could  bear  no  more  this  even- 
ing ;  but  promising,  as  far  as  their  judg- 
ments went,  that  the  final  instructions  to 
follow  these  preliminaries,  might  be  safely 
deferred  till  the  next  morning,  the  ex- 
hausted invalid  gently  nodded  his  assent ; 
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and  after  his  sons  had  severally  kissed  hit 
now  tremulous  lips,  they  withdrew^  leav- 
ing him  to  his  medical  assistants,  and  his 
rest 
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CHAP.  IX. 

With  even  a  dawn  of  hope,  the  princes 
had  retired  to  their  chambers.  But  soon 
after  the  turn  of  midnight,  a  hasty  sum- 
mons recalled  them  to  that  of  their  father; 
where  they  found,  in  addition  to  its  for- 
mer  attendants,  Luitgard,  his  confiden- 
tial chaplain,  bending  over  his  pillow. 
The  reverend  old  man  rose  on  the  en- 
trance of  the  brothers,  and  the  physicians 
withdrew  to  the  anti-room. 

The  duke  had  been  seized  with  spasms, 
on  awaking  from  the  sleep  into  which  he 
had  gently  sunk  on  the  departure  of  his 
sons }  and  these  v/ringing  pains  being 
succeeded  by  those  inexplicable  bodily 
sensations  which  warn  the  sufferer  him- 
self too  surely  of  his  quickly  approach- 
ing dissolution,  this  anxious  parent  lost 
ua  time  in  sending  for  his  children,  from 
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their  inde^  haunted  slumbers^  to  receive 
his  dying  injunctions,  his  last  embrace. 

When  they  re-entered,  his  counter 
Bance»  before  pale  and  wan,,  seemed  now 
like  one  already  in  the  grave.  His  voice 
was  scarcely  audible,  yet  they  could  hear 
him  name  thepi  to  the  chaplain.  None 
dse  spoke  :  and  instead  of  taking  their 
seats,  they  all  knelt  at  his  bed*  '  .He 
stretched  out  his  hand  in  silenccj  an4 
tbey  kissed  it  one  by  one.  It  was  very 
cold^  and  hardly  distinguishable  in  CQr 
lour  from  the  sheet.  The  youngest  boyj 
for  the  first  time,  felt  a  real  apprehension 
he  might  lose  his  father,  and  sobbed 
aloud 

".My  children!  My  dear  children  1** 
at  lakst  broke  from  the  ashy  lips  of  the 
duke :  —  "  You  are  here,  to  begin,  per- 
haps, a  long  career  of  probationary  duty  ; 
I  have  only  a  few  minutes  left  to  com- 
plete mine !  What  your  fathers  did  in 
theirs,  I  .  have  already  told  you  —  the 
(haoipions  of  our  laws  and  religion^  for 
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more  than  a  thousand  years!  Their 
blood,  v^arm  in  your  hearts,  urges  in 
stronger  language  than  my  voice,  though 
now  from  the  confines  of  the  grave,  that 
you  will  not  shrink  from  any  self-sacrifice^ 
to  ensure  the  general  aim  of  their  lives — 
the  end  for  which  several  of  them  died  \ 
—  tojvlfil  your  duty  as  princes.^* 

The  duke  then  reminded  them,  thitf 
he  had  already  pointed  out  the  ruinous 
effects  of  dividing  a  sovereign  territory^ 
He  acknowledged  that  too  frequent  pre* 
cedents  admitted  the  claims  of  all  his  sons 
to  certain  portions  of  the  dominions  he 
was  then  called  upon  to  resign  ;  but  he 
relied  on  the  true  principles  with  which 
he  had  ever  sought  to  imbue  their  minds^ 
that  no  hesitation  would  be  found  in  any 
of  them,  to  prove  their  just  claims  to  the 
honours  of  their  births —  by  shewing  a 
supremacy  in  every  patriotic  virtue. 

**  Your  grandfather,  Ernest  the  con* 
fesBor,''  continued  he,  *^  the  friend,  and 
the  disciple  of  Luther,  protected  him  in 
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this  castle,  against  half  the  empire.  He 
was  the  first  to  publicly  avow  the 
doctrines  of  that  great  reformer's  faith ; 
sDd  to  his  dying  hour,  he  defended  its 
pn^essors  with  his  wisdom,  and  his 
tword.  —  The  present  Peace  qf  Religion 
was  the  consequence.  But  there  are 
spirits  rising  around,  which  threaten 
fm&er  trials  for  our  chufch  and  national 
fieedom.-^-To  meet  those  times,  you 
must  prepare ;  and  the  foundation  of 
your  power  witl  rest  in  maintaining  the 
Integral  unity  of  the  dukedom.^* 

Much  of  what  he  meant  to  imply  in 
this  exhortation,  was  immediately  con- 
ceived by  Ernest  and  his  brothers ;  and, 
without  a  dissenting  voice  in  the  momen- 
taiy  whisper  which  passed  between  them, 
he  assured  their  father,  they  were  each 
ready  to  surrender  his  own  individual 
right  to  the  general  advantage  ;  by  sub- 
mitting at  once,  to  whomever  of  his 
leven  sons  he  would  select  to  be  sovereign 
of    the     whole.  —  They    all    supposed 
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Christian  was  the  object  in  the  duke> 
thoughts ;  and  Ernest,  unfeignedly  de- 
daring  his  own  lack  of  talents  for  war^ 
though  he  trusted  that  his  father  could 
not  doubt  the  courage  of  any  of  his 
sons! — addedy  <Hhat  should  times  arisei 
such  as  were  presaged,  none  indeed  could 
be  considered  so  fit  to  rule,  so  compe^ 
tent  to  command,  as  his  absent  brother.'* 

"  No,  my  noble  son  !*^  rejoined  the 
duke;  ^*  thine  own  disinterested  spirit 
flhall  rule  here  in  equity  and  peace,  a? 
long  as  Heaven  grants  thee  life ;  and  thy 
brother  shall  serve  thee,  and  thy  people, 
faithfully." 

With  these  words,  he  made  a  sign  to 
Everstein,  the  secretary  of  state»  who 
held  a  written  paper  in  his  hand,  pre*- 
viously  dictated  by  the  duke  himself; 
and  the  minister,  bowing  to  tlie  com- 
mand, read  aloud  these  solemn  wishes  of 
his  dying  master:  — "  Tiiat  the  sove- 
reignty of  the  entire  dominions  then 
under  the  sceptre  of  William  of  Celle, 
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Dake  of  Branswick  Luneburg,  should 
be  vested  in  his  eldest  son  ;  and  that  on 
hb  demise^  his  surviving  brothers  should 
r^ularly  inherit  the  same,  according  to 
precedency  of  birth.** 

The  young  men  instinctively  bent 
their  heads  to  their  brother,  in  sincere 
acquiescence,  at  the  close  of  the  last 
sentence*  A  short  pause  ensued,  and* 
then  die  minister  continued. 

"  The  next  clause,**  said  he,  **  is  of  a 
more  private  nature  ;  and  for  the  wisest 
reasons,  if  granted,  ought  to  be  held  a 
lecret  of  state.*' 

This  premised,  Everstein  turned  to  the 
paper  and  read  again. 

**  To  prevent  the  temptation,  or  rather 
any  apparent  necessity  hereafter,  to  break 
lip  in  the  smallest  degree  this  consolida- 
tion of  power,  another  clause  must  be 
admitted,  —  namely,  only  one  of  the 
icven  heirs  to  be  allowed  the  privilege 
of  marriage.  And  in  the  event  of  their 
oonsenting  to  this  bond  also,  it  is  pro« 
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posed  to  commit  the  election  to 
denpe,  by  their  drawing  lots  for  the  fu- 
ture ancestor  of  the  family.  They  who 
are  yet  in  minority,  will  be  called  upon 
to  ratify  their  present  engagement  at  the 
age  of  maturity/' 

The  brothers  looked  on  each  other. 
Three  of  them  had  arrived  at  the  age  of 
manhood.  Magnus  and  George  were 
yet  youths,  and  John  a  child.  With  the 
latter,  then,  the  request  was  likely  to  be 
readily  granted. 

"  Consult  together,  my  children  !**  re- 
sumed the  duke ;  ^'  all  that  you  do  for 
your  country  must  be  done  voluntarily, 
and  then  it  will  be  with  your  hearts. 
Whatever  you  decide,  I  will  be  the 
pledge,  to  the  same  effect,  for  your  a|K 
sent  brother.*' 

Ernest  felt  no  hesitation  in  standiDg 
the  hazard  of  renouncing  a  state  to  whick 
his  wishes,  once  blighted  by  female  per- 
fidy, no  longer  pointed ;  and  a  short 
ooaference    apart,  with  Augustus  and. 
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Fflederickf  whose  hearts  had  Bever  been  in 
a  situation  to  bring  the  subject  into  ques- 
tion,  soon  confirmed  the  reply  to  be  ac« 
QOirdii^  to  their  father's  wisdom*   Ernest, 
then  repeating  what  was  determined,  to 
his  three  younger  brothers,  received  their 
spontaneous  assent  al&o ;  and  immediately 
throwing  himself  on  his  knees  by  the 
duke's  bed,  in  which  action  he  was  fol- 
lowed bj  the  rest ;  and  while  all  held 
up  theii  clasped  hands,  he  pronounced 
these  words :  — 

"  Here,  ray  father !  before  God  and 
you,  we  swear  to  maintain  the  govern- 
ment of  our  country,  inviolate  in  tlie  per- 
Km  of  one  sovereign^  and  according  to 
the  laws ;  and  also  every  one  of  us  to 
Uve  in  celibacy,  excepting  him  to  whom 
the  lot  from  yon  urn  may  assign  a  diffe- 
fentJ&te." 

.  Not  dcHibting  that  such  a  resolution 
would  be  the  result  of  his  appeal  to  the 
best  principles  of  his  children,  the  duke 
Ivid  ciidered  a  vase  to  be  pr^ared  for  the 
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purpose  ;  and  motioning  it  to  be  brought 
towards  him,  he  directed  Everstein  to 
hold  it  to  Ernest,  and  thence  successively* 
to  his  other  sons;  each  putting  in  lus' 
hand,  drew  out  a  sealed  scroll. 

'*  But  who  is  to   represent   Prince 
Christian  in  this  ?''  asked  the  minister. 

'*  Myself/*  returned  the  duke  j  and 
the  urn  being  presented  to  him,  his 
trembling  hand  took  forth  a  scroll.  When 
all  were  drawn,  he  made  a  sign  for  their 
examination. 

Ernest  broke  the  seal  of  his*— a 
blank.  The  fainting  pulses  in  his  father's 
bosom  beat  for  a  moment  quicker ;  •—  ht 
gave  what  he  grasped  in  his  own  hand 
to  Everstein.  **  Open  it  !*'  was  the 
scarcely  audible  command.  The  minis* 
ter  did  so  —  it  was  a  blank.  At  the 
word,  a  pang  of  disappointment  passed 
through  the  parental  heart,  which  had 
not  been  aware  of  the  wish  that  filled  it^ 
till  it  was  thus  destroyed ;  and  hardlj 
stifling  an  answering  groan,  he  said  within 
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iDBMelf,  —  ^  I  call  upon  my  children, 
trfao  are  yet  on  the  threshold  oif  life,  to 
idinquish  ;  and  shall  I»  on  the  verge'  of 
leaving  it,  not  know  how  to  resign  ?  The 

Aln^hty  directs  for  his  own." 

'  Augustus,  Frederick,  Magnus>  all 
bnke  their  seals,  and  all  presented  va- 
cancy. Every  anxious  eye  was  now 
turned  on  the.  two  youngest  boys ;  and 
the  father's  election  between  them  being 
already  made  in  his  mind,  with  a  fervent 
inward  prayer,  he  watched  the  breaking 
of  the  first  seal. 

*'  It  is  mine !  '*  cried  George,  and  witii 
a  strange  overwhelming  of  soul,  at  the 
twful  responsibility  that  lot  seemed  to 
by  upon  him^  he  threw  himself  before 
his  father. 

^  Bless  thee,  my  son ! "  returned  he, 
stretching  his  arms  over  him  ;  "  may  thy 
progeny,  to  the  latest  generations,  emu- 
late these  thy  brothers  !  Eveiy  grey 
head  of  thy  race  will  then,  like  thy  fa- 
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theiBt  gP  down  in  peace»  in  honour  tp  the 
grave !  *' 

George  wept  in  silence  where  he  kneU} 
an4  solemn  was  the  surrouqding  stiUiieM 
while  the  dying  parent  extended  hi^  b^ 
nedictipna  to  his  several  sons,  repeating 
them  separately  over  each  bent-do\i^ 
hea4-  The  bright  locks  of  youth  w^ 
luipuri^nt  in  all.  But  policy  bad  npw 
marked  a  tonsure  there  ;  and  a  <:hiilp 
cojder  than  the  already  grasping  finger 
of  death,  touched  the  parental  boapm 
with  regret  at  so  hard  a  necessity.  Hip 
then  took  the  blank  scroll  of  Christian, 
and  superscribed  it.  '^  The  writing  if 
hardly  legible,"  said  he ;  <<  but  the  heait 
of  my  son  will  decypher  it." 

His  hand  fell  on  the  sheet,  and  jhip 
eyes  closed  for  a  moment.  Luitgard, 
who  stood  near  him,  touched  that  now 
icy  hand  "  My  master ! "  cried  he, "  there 
iM  yet  a  duty  to  perform  !  *' 

The  duke  started  from  his  pillow. 


«(  You  have  settled  with  the  temporal 
world/'  continued  the  minister  of  Hea- 
ven ;  <<  the  cup  of  eternal  life  is  now  be- 
fore  you !  *^  H^  l)eld  tbt  sacred  bread 
md  chalice  to  him.  **  Take  it  now  witli 
y^ppr  cbilib^n.  And  when  nw%  yoti 
iifet,  iiinU  be  ^  the  footstool  of  Hun, 
iho^  coDMUomating  all  sacrifice  in  Hiifi* 
idf ^  coovnaoddd  this  blest  communiop^ 
ni'pffp^tiMd  evidence  of  His  love  and 
jWt  iBdmqUion/' 

The  parting  soul  seemed  hovering  oa 
tb?  lipi^  which  then  bowed  to  the  cup. 
But  still  present  in  aflTectipn  with  all  on 
earth  th^  wa3  dear  to  him,  before  his 
lait^  fligli  breathed  that  sodl  to  its  God* 
i»e  Imd  shared  the  hcAy  rite  with  hi« 
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CHAP*  X« 

N^XT  morning  all  was  still  in  ihe  castle.: 
«-^  Not  a  sound  was  heard  by  those  who 
glided  silently  along  the  passages  on  in- 
dispensible  duties,  excepting  now  and 
then  the'  low  sobs  of  a  mourner,  whose 
door  was  closed  against  the  intrusicm  of 
common  S3rmpathy. 

•  A  week,  indeed,  passed  in  this  awful 
suspension  from  the  usual  business  of  life. 
^-^But  it  was  not  to  within  the  caade 
alone,  that  such  estrangement  between 
the  different  members  of  the  same  houae* 
hold  was  confined ;  every  where  in  the 
town,  employment  seemed  forsaken  of 
its  object,  and  rest  failed  of  producing 
repose.  —  Sadness  sat  on  every  counte- 
nance, and  a  cold  sense  of  deprivation 
lay  in  the  bottom  of  every  heart. 
At  last  the  day  arrived  when  the  closed 
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gates  of  the  castle  were .  re-opened,  for 

the  solemnity  to  come  forth,  that  was  to 

consign  the  father  of  his  people  to  the 

tomb.  —  All  his  children  were  to  meet, 

or  follow  it ;  at  least  all  who  could  reach 

the  sjpot  in  time  ;  for  the  whole  of  the 

cteizen»  of  Celle,  with  crowds  from  other 

districts  of  the.  dukedom,   cloathed  in 

Hack,  and    sorrow    of  a    deeper    hue, 

tracked  the  streets,  and  the  roads  to  the 

tofro.    Every  voice  was  mute^  while  the 

sable  cavalcade  passed  along ;  no  sounds 

were  heard,  save  the  dull  tramp  of  the 

jdumed  horses,  and  the  low  monotonous 

rolling^  of  the  mourner's  carriage- wheels 

over  the  causeway,  laid  with  saw^dust.  — 

Banners  waved  before  the  hearse,  but  bent 

towards  the  earth,  to  which  he  who  had 

won  them,  was  then  returning  to  his  last 

bed.  — *  The    armorial  blazonry  of  the 

heroes  whose  examples  he  had  followed, 

hung  in  numerous  escutcheons,  under  the 

long  sweeping  canopy  of  the  bier.  —  Yet 

no  eye  saw  any  thing,  in  this  gojgMus 
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pageBnt,  but  the  vehicle  which  carried 
their  beloved  sovereign  to  the  tomb.  ^^ 
No  remark,  or  even  lamentation,  dis- 
turbed the  awful  attention ;  while  td  the 
rest  of  the  funeral  sounds  were  added  thfe 
deep-toned  tolling  of  the  bell,  pausing, 
and  resuming,  at  the  intervals  of  a 
minute  from  the  time  of  the  hearst  ap- 
pearing from  the  castle  gate-wi^,  until  it 
drew  near  the  great  door  of  the  cfanrcfa. 
But  when  the  head  of  the  duke*s  coffin 
was  perceived  from  under  the  dalle 
draperies  of  the  pall,  in  being  drawn 
forth  to  be  conveyed  into  the  ehurdi, 
an  universal  wail  broke  from  the  as- 
sembled  people.  —  The  bearers,  and  their 
sacred  charge,  entered  beneath  the  pordiy 
where  the  bishop,  with  his  consecrated 
brethren,  received  it.  — <  The  six  sons  of 
the  deceased,  habited  in  long  black  robes^ 
mourners  indeed,  followed  with  the  mi- 
nisters of  state. —  All  of  the  citizens  who 
cfbuld,  pressed  in  after  them  ;  and  when 
there  was  no  more  room,  those  who  le^ 


aiined  withoirty  gAVe  wtty  to  their  gfottiiik 
ud  tears. 

The  otgftn  pealed  during  the  pa^slige 
of  the  body  into  th6  choir.  —  There  wad 
then  A  long  silence  — ^at  lelidt  it  seemed 
goto  those  whom  the  shut  doors  excluded^ 
and  therefore  could  not  hear  the  service 
H  it  proceeded ;  but  at  ladt  a  faint  and 
in%(U  ery  was  heard.  —  A  momehl^ty 
tuniilh  ai  many  voices  succeeded.  With  ti 
short  buMle  within ;  a  pause  then  ensued 
ftr  a  few  minutes,  followed  by  a  low 
amnnnr,  like  a  general  burst  of  half- 
nppressed  grief.  —  All  was  indeed  over. 
And  the  doors  re-opening,  the  procession 
cme  forth,  not  in  the  order  it  entered, 
but  crowding  forward,  round  the  mourn- 
is^  princes.  George  lying  in  the  arms  of 
two  of  them,  who,  with  faces  blanched 
as  marble,  assisted  their  attendants  in 
beariog  him  into  the  air.  ^ 

At  that  most  awful  passage  of  the 
iirftce,  when  the  dust  was  thrown  upon 
Us  father's  coffin,    he  had  ottered    a 
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piercing  cry,  and  fallen  insensible  into 
the  grave.  —  None  who  ever  beheld  that 
sacred  rite,  and  heard  those  words  over 
a  beloved  object,  can  have  escaped  the 
pang  which  then  struck  to  the  heart  of 
the  son.  —  In  almost  every  other  passage, 
of  the  service,  the  promises  of  immor- 
tality, from  Him  who  became  ihe  fint 
frtdts  of  them  that  skep,  console  and  cheet 
the  mourner.  —  But  at  this  solemn  com- 
mitment to  the  ground,  death  appears  in 
all  its  threatened  final  extinction  ;  in 
M  earth  to  earth/'  we  see  the  tremendous 
sentence  denounced  on  all  who  live^ 
verified  upon  what  we  love  best !  —  Then, 
the  heart  pays  the  penalty  of  offending 
man  ;  it  feels  the  sting  of  death,  not  for 
itself,  but  in  what  it  loves ;  and,  with 
prostration  of  soul,  acknowledges,  that 
but  for  the  mercy  of  God,  who  has  aa» 
sured  us  of  the  resurrection  of  the  dead! 
we  should  mourn  without  hope  ;  and 
could  only  seek  consolation,  in  joining 
that  clay  cold  sleep  i  in  giving  our  heartSi 
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to.be  shared  by  the  worm^  ready  to  prey 
on.all  that  was  most  dear  to  us!     >    ... 

Such,  indeed,  had  been  the  impression 
of  the  falling  dust,  on  the  mind  of 
Oeoig^  when  the  cry  he  uttered  pierced 
through  the  walls  of  the  church,  to  the 
ears  of  the  assembled  multitude ;  a  sound 
from  within,  which  struck  at  once  on 
every  bosom  without ;  for  all  Felt  it  had 
issued  from  some  one  of  their  common 
fiither^s  own  children. 

Their    aspect  in   emerging  from  the 

porch,  shewed  how  just  had  been  the 

conclusion.  —  The  faces  of  the  princes, 

no  longer  shrouded  from  view  by.  their 

mourning  hoods,  now  thrown  back  in  the 

anxious  disorder  of  attention  to  their 

brother,   appeared  with  every  trace.. of 

manly  sorrow.    The  young  John.iwas 

weeping  aloud,  and  led  out  by  £versteUl» 

—  Ernest,  (whose  accession  to  the  sol^ 

government  of  the  dukedom  had;  been 

proclaimed  from  that  very  church  door, 

on  the  morning  of  the  dissolution. of  the 
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diike^)  he  now  forgok  the  finrms  of  his 
new  dignity^  in  fraterntl  anxiety ;  md 
with  a  countenanee  peculiarljr  pale,  and 
his  eyes  bent  on  his  brother  aIone»  whom 
he  supported  on  one  arm,  he  took  wb 
notice  of  the  crowd,  now  pressing  near 
biok  They  had  h'stened  to  the  proda^ 
mation  of  his  accession,  in  regrctftd 
ailence :  but  the  sight  of  this  scene  of 
domestic  sorrow,  attracted  every  heart 
towards  their  young  duke.  —  Some  put 
the  train  of  his  mourning  robe  to  their 
lipsf  others,  more  distant,  ejacuhrtad 
prayers,  that  he  might  reign  in  peace  and 
honour,  like  the  prince  they  lamented. 

The  air  blew  very  fresh ;  and  George 
b^pm  to  revive  just  a^ts  the  servants  wece 
preiparing  to  lifl  him  into  the  coaeh^  to 
convey  him  away  from  the  melancholy 
fjpie* «~  A  full  recollection  of  what  had 
ufHsed,  and  a  quick  conception  that  aM 
MUi  oompleted  during  his  insensibility^ 
iashed  into  his  mind  the  moment  he  te- 
ijpened  his  eyes^  and  saw  the  sun,  and 


iMtrd  the  crowds  add  met  ^0  anxieut 
toeki  of  hiis  brothers.  He  raUbd  himself 
fiom  their  armft,  with  a  suddeb  raUyiag 
of  hb  strength ;  and  thro^iifg  huBself 
iBtotiie  carriage,  the  door  of  which  was 
open  to  receive  hiih,  he  covered  his  fact) 
witli  his  hands ;  and^  bathed  iii  salutary 
tem^  though  speechl^  as  his  feU0w 
immfiiersj  accompanied  them  back  t» 
tbmr  desolated  home. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  of  that  day, 
when  heavy  clouds  coming  up  from  the 
north-west,  broke  into  vast  dark  masses^ 
sweeping  over  the  sky ;  and  a  penetrating^ 
biting  wind  blew  from  the  sandy  trabts . 
between  the  Elbe   and  the  woods    of 
Celie ;  that  one  lonely  traveller,  cold 
from  within^  rather  than  from  the  seaabtt 
without,  and  with  dishevelled  garmeMli 
rode  across  the  Aller  bridge  into  tiw; 
towtu     His  horse  was  in  a  foam,  thon||i^ 
he    slackened    its   pace    when  he   ap^ 
proached  the  barrier  gate.    No  one,  h6lr<^ ' 
ever,  asked  Vm  who  he  was^  or  niutber  h^ 
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went.     He  too  well  apprehended  thcf 
cause  of  this  utter  neglect  of  the  custiv 
tnary  wardship  there ;  yet  hoping  to  reach 
the  castle  before  the  last  solemnity,  he  did 
not  venture  hazarding  the  extinction^  of 
that  ray  of  comfort,  by  making  any  en- 
quiry of  the  few   melancholy  beihgt 
whom  he  saw,  like  silent  spectres  in  their 
mourning  weeds,  flitting  by  the  ends  of 
the    streets,    as    he   mutely    traversed 
them.  —  But  when  he  came  iii  sight  of 
the  main  tower  of  the  castle,  and-  saw 
the  lowered  flag  flapping  against  the  bat-' 
tlenients,  he  then  felt  he  beheld  the  &ct 
he  before  had  only  heard  of!  — TTie  lord 
of  that    castle    was  indeed   no  more! 
Dimness  passed  over  his  eyes,  and  the' 
pulse  of  his  heart  seemed  to  coUi^se, 
while  he   still    went  forward     By  the 
instinct  of  habit  he  threw  himself  oflT  his 
horse   at  a  small    postern  in   the  first 
quadrangle,  through  which  a  private  way 
led  immediately  to  the  ducal  apartments ; 
and  thence,  without  stoppage  of  any 
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kind,  not  being  met  by  even  a  servant, 
he  proceeded  to  the  room,  which  he  well 
remembered  to  have  been  usuidly  in- 
habited by  him  he  sought. 

Ernest,  who  had  always  preferred  thiir 
ptrt  of  the  palace  on  account  of  its 
command  of  view,  on  assuming  the  cares 
rf  government,  reserved  it  for  his  hours 
tf  sedusion  ;  and  to  it  he  retired  on  the 
evening  of  his  father's  obsequies,  to  com- 
pose his  troubled  spirit  after  the  hying 
solemnities  of  the  day.  —  He  was  leaning 
back  in  his  chair,  meditating  on  the 
scene  which  had  just  closed,  when  the 
sound  of  a  quick  step  in  the  gallery,  and 
the  immediate  opening  of  his  door,  made 
him  hastily  look  up.  —  So  unceremonious 
an  enU^nce  to  his  presence  could  bhly 
be  accounted  for,  by  his  supposing  that 
the  physician  to  whose  care  he  had  com- 
mitted his  brother  George,  was  bringing 
him  some  alarming  tidings.  He  started 
(m  his  feet,  on  beholding  a  person  enter, 
hsdf  wrapped  in  a  cloak  j  but  in  whose 
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pale  and  agitated  countenaiicet  the  next 
moment,  he  discovered  his  brothw 
Christian, 

After  their  first  embrace,  it  was  8om# 
minutes  before  this  long  absent  son  could 
master  his  emotions  sufficiently,  to  asl; 
whether  he  were  yet  too  late  for  the  last 
duties  to  hi6  father.  When  he  did 
speak,  his  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  deep 
black  garments  of  his  brother. —  His 
own  bore  the  marks  of  many  a  rough 
fiddw 

<^  This  morning,''  returned  Ernest, 
'*  we  all  followed  him  to  the  grave.*' 

*^  All !  How,  in  every  way  am  I  be* 
reaved  !'*  groaned  the  full  heart  of  his 
quelBtioner ;  and  putting  a  handkerchief 
to  his  overflowing  eyes,  he  walked  to  a 
window,  where  .he  remained  for  some 
time  in  a  sincere  mourner's  silence.  — -  At 
last  he  turned  to  his  brotlier,  and  in  a 
cahned  tone,  made  some  enquiries  refr« 
pecting  the  time  and  progress  of  their 
ikther^s  iUnets ;  and  whether  bit  only 


abient  son  had  feMn  remetfibeKd  in  hit 

SftaMt^  with  that  saddened  coinpimir€*| 
nUch  bespeaks  ik  longei*  adquaintance 
villi  th«  sorrow  th^y  both  shAred^  now 
faooimfed  the  severid  chreuiftfttAiicis 
whidi  |>receded^  and  attetidcid  the  dukeft 
teitameotary  hours.  —  Christian  listened 
with  tiretted  attention^^  frofn  the  b^g^- 
nifll^  10  the  end.  Now  he  did  not;  weep^ 
neilher  did  he  sigh.  He  was  calted  upim 
to  act,  as  well  as  to  suffer.  He  received 
I  cooEiBiaiid  from  the  parent  he  lamented, 
to  do  mmre  than  subdue  his  grie£  He 
waa  to  be  the  sword  and  the  %USS  of  bis 
bffofther^  his  soldier  and  bis  friend  j  <<  and 
in  obeying  tbee,  my  father  !''  said  be, 
iawardty^  ^«  I  still  sCTVe  thee/' 

Such  were  the  thoughts^  fraught  with 
eoasoiatioii)  that  pas^  through  the  mifid' 
of  Christian,  during  the  reeital  whicb^tbe 
joung  duke  made  of  the  last  days  of 
tiieir  venented  parent ;  desctibiitg  the 

aaweaiied  ottentioB  with  whidi  be  ft^ 
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vided  for  all  who  depended  on  hioir 
whether  by  public  care  or  private  bene- 
volence ;  also  the  pious  equanimity  with 
which  he  prepared  for  his  own  etemal^ 
change ;  and  the  unimpaired  patemd: 
affection,  with  which  he  partook  of  the 
last  act  of  his  faith,  with  his  assembled 
children. 

Christianas  heart  did  indeed  yearn  ta 
have  shared  that  hour.  But  as  the  nar* 
rative  proceeded,  subjects  were  unfolded 
which,  taking  him  by  surprise,  powerfully 
wrenched  his  thoughts  from  this  tenderer 
meditation.  That  the  deceased  duke 
had  seen  the  great  consequences  of  pr^ 
serving  his  dominions  in  one  integral 
form,  and  therefore  bequeathed  them  to 
one  hand  alone,  was  so  far  from  presenting 
a  matter  of  regret  to  this  his  second  son, 
(to  whom,  according  to  common  usage^ 
considerable  territory  ought  to  have  de- 
volved), a  flash  even  of  gladness  lit  up 
his  eye,  while  declaring  his  perfect  satis- 
faction '  in  so  wise  a  disposition.     But 
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when  Ernest  mentioned  the  more  secret 
article,  to  guarantee  the  continuance  of 
this  single  heirship,  then  Christian  found 
a  demand  on  his  duty  hard  to  obey ;  it 
was  one  to  take  from  him  all. 

Ernest  spoke  of  it  almost  with  indifl^ 
rence.  ,  His  soul  had  never  felt  a  touch 
of  whai  then  pressed  upon  his  brother's. 
Unimpassioned  by  nature,  and  devob^ 
to  the  enjoyments  of  taste  rather  than:  of 
the  aflections,  he  loved  those  around  him 
more  from  habit,  and  the  amenities  of  a 
gentle  temper,  than  any  sensibility  to 
those  persons  being  really  essential  to  hia 
happiness.  Hence  his  brief  attachment 
to  the  beautiful  coquet,  who  had  relin- 
([uished  him  for  a  higher  ambition,  hav« 
isg  been  awakened  by  a  belief  that  she 
first  loved  him ;  when  her  true  aim  was 
discovered  by  her  falseness,  his  pride 
bled  more  than  his  hearif ;  and  without  a 
rtruggle,  he  took  the  vow,  which  now 
idzed  the  soul  of  Christian^  with  ail  the 
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horror  of  an  titter  devastation  of  his 
every  hope. 

Different,  indeed,  was  his  temperatnent 
from  that  of  his  brother.  Ardent,  de- 
voted, tender,  every  connection  in  lift 
aflfected  him  intimately.  The  filial  reve- 
rence in  which  he  had  held  his  father  wtti 
profound;  the  fraternal  affection  with 
whijch  he  regarded  his  brothers  was  fond 
and  cherishing ;  while  his  devotedness  to 
the  public  or  private  interests,  to  which 
his  principles  attached  him,  absorbed  all 
that  remained  of  self  within  him.  Thii 
latter  principle  had  always  been  the  rally* 
ing  point  of  his  character  to  himself. 
Now  it  was  to  be  put  to  a  test  he  never 
could  have  antidpated !  And  could  he 
resign  all  that  was  most  precious  to  hii 
heart  as  a  man,  for  the  public  interests 
now  proposed  to  him  as  a  prince  ?  Dedi- 
cated by  his  father's  earliest  precepti^ 
and  more  powerful  example,  to  the  ipirlt 
of  patriotism  i  and  though  from  youth  ttt 


numhood  a  worshipper  of  its  glories,  still 
from  his  very  boyhood  he  had  retained 
OMiseeret  chamber  in  his  soul  for  a  more 
endearing  guest;  to  be^  what  he  had 
wtetk  his'  mother  to  his  father,  a  solace, 
a  adother  from  the  great  battle  of  life. 
Knowing  himself  the  most  cherished  ob« 
jeet  of  a  heart  as  tender  as  it  was  pure, 
to  love  Adelheid,  the  long  accustomed 
companion  of  his  youth,  was  to  love  vir* 
tue,  for  she  inspired  it ;  though  amidst 
approving  smiles,  she  often  wept  the  way 
it  led,  and  once  she  said  to  hkn,  **  I  tresK 
ble  at  what  you  are— whither  your  na- 
ture impels  you!  Yet  I  would  not 
have  you  otherwise.  Nor  could  I  bear 
that  you  should  be  weak,  in  the  weak* 
ness    of  my    heart's    dread    at    where 

yoE  go!" 

In  the  anguish  of  their  last  parting,  she 
had  aliAost  unconsciously  uttered  this  dis* 
tracted,  yet  intelligible  avowal  of  herself ; 
feelhig  a  terrible  foreboding,  while  he 
hudg  on  her  hand  and  placed  his  betroth^ 
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ing  ring  upon  it»  that  they  should  never 
meet  again.  Fields  of  blood  were  then 
before  her  eyes ;  France  and  its  enfuri- 
atedy  treacherous  leaguers;  the  sword  and 
the  dagger !  And  though  the  cause  was 
just,  she  shrunk  in  the  hour  of  sacrifice. 
Still,  however,  her  voice  would  seem 
to  declare  otherwise,  while  she  said^ 
**  Farewell !  My  prayers  shall  follow 
you." 

But  how,  when  those  words  were 
uttered,  did  he  leave  her.  Cast,  weeping 
on  the  cold  i^od,  where  they  had  kneeling 
breathed  their  last  adieu !  So  he  thought; 
but  the  face  then  hid  in  the  veil  which 
enfolded  her,  could  he  have  seen  it,  was 
pale  and  insensible  as  the  cold  statues 
near  which  she  lay. 

Christian,  on  hearing  the  vow  de- 
manded of  him  by  his  father,  felt  all  these 
pangs  of  separation  revive ;  and  with  the 
more  poignant  conviction,  that  they  were 
bliss  to  what  he  was  now  summoned  to 
inflict  upon  her  and  himself.    She  had 
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loved  him  from  her  infancy ;  and  when  she 
knew  her  orphan  state,  without  relativeSj^ 
without  friends,  but  those  she  had  found 
under  his  paternal  roof,  she  Idoked  to  him 
alone  to  be  all  to  her:  yes,  he  felt  her  soul 
ding  to  him^  with  a  sweet  dependency,  a 
tense  of  mingled  existence,  which  death 
only  could  sever !  This  he  was  called  upon 
to  dissolve  with  a  stroke ;  while  himself, 

* 

in  that  severer  than  dying  sacrifice^  would 
relinquish  what  had  ever  been  the  haven 
of  his  life !     Whether  from  the  field  of 
slaughter,  or  the  bed  of  anguished  wounds, 
on  the  heights  of  victory,  or  in  the  depths 
of  disappointment,  —  nay,    in  sorrow's 
self,  —  still  the  idea  of  Adelheid  hovered 
like  a  blessed  spirit  near  him ;  her  image 
sqypeared  at  the  end  of  every  darkened 
vista,  fuU  of  Ughtf  and  splendour,  and 
joy  I      But  all   was    now  to  be  with- 
drawn.   As  if  he  had  inherited  the  male- 
diction of  Cain, — the  gates  of  peace  were 
to  be  closed  against  him  ;  he  was  to  be- 
come an  adventurer,  without  a  home ; 


•  « 
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a  wanderer^  without  a  bosom  of  refuge  I 
He  was  even  to  break  the  heart,  th^  to 
his  would  have  been  faithful,  even  in  pm:* 
taking  all  these  trials !  <<  And  for  my- 
self,'^  ejaculated  he,  inwardly,  <^  haviqg 
destroyed  thee,  Adelheid,  I  go  dowi) 
to  m^  grave,  unregretted  —  unremem- 
bered ! '' 

He  started  from  his  chair. — ^'  Oh! 

■ 

any  thing  but  this,  my  father ! "  cried 
he,  aloud.    ^^  I  cannot  do  this ! '' 

"  You  are  certainly  at  liberty  to  re- 
fuse," rejoined  the  young  duke,  *^  being 
abpent  when  such  a  pledge  was  caUed 
for,  and  no  way  sanctioning  such  a  vica- 
rial engagement  for  you ;  if  you  have 
now  any  reluctance  to  make  it  yourself, 
(which  we  had  not),  none  of  us  can  djeem 
you  blameable  in  objecting  to  this,  or 
indeed  to  any  other  clause  in  the  testa- 
ment of  our  father**' 

Christian,  who  was  traversing  the  room 
in  a  confusion  of  mind  and  emotions  he 
had  never  known  before,  glanced  on  tbe 
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Uttle  scrollj  which  Erpest,  while  speaking, 
iuu)  taken  up  from  the  open  desk  wh^re 
it  Ifty.  He  recognised  his  name,  written 
in  bis  father's  handjOn  the  superscription t 
and  stepping  towards  his  brother,  took  it 
from  him.  ^'  Leave  me,  Ernest,'^  said 
he^  **  Allow  me  the  privacy  of  this 
spartaient  for  a  short  time ;  and  when 
we  meet  again,  a  higher  power  may  have 
settled  the  rebelUon  here.  At  present^  I 
do  not  know  myself?  "  While  he  spoke, 
be  cast  himself  into  a  chair,  and  dropped 
bis  head  on  the  table  on  his  hands. 

Ernest,  in  no  inconsiderable  surprise, 
both  at  the  hesitation  and  extraordinary 
agitation  of  his  brother,  and  on  a  subject 
which  had  cost  himself  and  the  others 
hardly  a  second  thought, — with  some  feel- 
ing, perhaps,  of  at  last  having  found  9 
pdnt  of  superiority  over  that  brother  of 
his  father's  constant  boast, — with  a  gentle 
increase  of  conscious  dignity,  uttered  a 
word  of  soothing,  and  withdrew. 
Christian  was  then  alone.     Ah,  no! 
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his  torturers  were  round  him ;  and  instead 
'  of  being  able  to  master  the  strange  tumult 
within  him^  —  strange,  because,  for  the 
first  time  in  his  existence  he  started 
irom  performing  a  demanded  duty,  —he 
found  every  dear  and  persuasive  argu- 
ment in.  redoubled  array  against  the 
hardness  of  the  task.  Was  it  justice  to 
himself,  was  it  honourable  to  her,  who 
had  trusted  in  him  ?  He  who  had  never 
before  measured  the  relative  value  of  his 
actions,  now  seemed  to  have  the  weighing 
of  their  merits  forced  upon  him.  They 
had  been  made  of  no  account ;  and  this 
fatal  vow  was  to  defraud  him  even  of 
himself!  His  brothers,  indeed,  had  takod 
it.  But  passing  their  youthful  years  in 
the  pursuits  of  study,  or  the  pleasures  of 
their  paternal  country,  to  relinquish  one 
source  of  happiness  out  of  so  many, 
seemed  scarcely  a  regret  to  them.  But 
with  him  the  case  was  different  He 
had  been  hazarding  his  life  to  keep  war 
ifrom.  their  doors^  by  engaging  on  the  side 
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•f  aifibniig  humanity y  at  iC  distance  from 
Ushame..  He  had  been  devoted  from 
hk  earliest  jDuth  to  the  severest  toils,  in 
leiming  this  lesson  for  his  country  ;  and 
thuMgh  all,  he  had  reserved  only  one 
nsg^  recompense  peculiarly  his  own,  ta 
he  his  invoked  reward:  and  he  was  caEed 
to.  devote  that  also!  The  answer  wa^ 
Ska  Je|]bthah^s  to  the  victim  of  his  rash 
fOfWy  and  he  felt .  the  immolation  impos- 
Ale. 

;   **  No,   my  father/'  cried   he,  "  nor 

would  you,  had  you  known  the  heart  of 

yoorson,  have  bequeathed  that  curse  upon 

him!''     He  felt  the  demand  would  be 

eue^  whichever  way  he  should  decide. 

To  disobey,  was  to  entail  it  sevenfold. 

31ie  curse,  indeed,  at  that  moment,  seem- 

dl  in.  his  veins.    No  tears  now  flowed  to 

bis  relief ;  and,  with  a  pulsation  in  his 

brain,  as  if  it  were  breaking  into  mad- 

■ett,  he  threw  himself  suddenly  on  his 

knees*. 

.  **  My  God,  give  me  strength  in  this  !*' 

VOL.  I.  L 
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cried  he,  ^'  or  **  —  he  dared  not  compleCe 
the  prayer.  Cowardice,  if  not  impietj; 
were  in  the  wish  it  would  have  aaked^ 
and  his  soul,  habituated  to  front  eveiy 
threatening  circumstance,  rose  against 
seeking  death  as  a  desertion  of  his  post. 
Rallied  by  this  brave  instinct  of  his  na- 
ture, (and  what  is  instinct  but  a  guiding 
helm  from  Heaven ! )  he  resolved  to  faee 
at  once  the  whole  of  the  task  assigned 
him,  by  reading  the  scroU,  which  he  yet 
grasped  unread  in  his  hand.  On  looking 
at  the  superscription  again,  where  the 
first  sight  of  his  name,  in  his  father^ 
writing,  had  caused  him  so  much  emo* 
tion,  he  found  these  awful  and  imperative 
words :  — 

^*  This  scroll,  blank  within,  consigns 
my  beloved  son.  Christian,  to  a  life  of 
service  and  a  life  of  celibacy." 

Beneath,  in  the  cypher  character,  or 
snorc-tiand,  in  which  the  deceased  usually 
wrote  his  state  papers,  was  added :  — 

}*  This  hard  duty  required  of  my  son, 
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is  necessary  for  two  reasons.    First,  the 
coDservation  of  his  paternal  country  de- 
maodsy  that  it  should  remain  one  state 
under  one  master.      Secondly,  for  the 
perpetuity  of  such  a  settlement,  the  line 
of  deacent  must  be  made  single.     Hence 
hb  five  brothers  have  severally  taken  a 
vow  to  this  eSecU  in  deference  to  the  lot 
iMgned  by  Providence  to  their  brother 
George-    But  Christian,  my  second  son, 
not  having  bad  it  in  his  power  to  be  pre* 
sent,  I,  William  of  Celle,  Duke  of  Bruns- 
wick Luneburg,  his  father,  —  in  these  my 
dying  moments,  take  an  oath  to  the  same 
double  import,  on  the  part  of  that  dear 
and  absent  son ;  promising  in  his  name, 
that  on  hb  return  from  fighting  the  battles 
of  Christendom,  he  will  here  fulfil  his 
daty  as  a  son,  a  patriot,  and  a  christian, 
by  solemnly  ratifying  this  my  vow  :  and 
ki  firm  faith  of  such  a  sacrifice,  I  bequeath 
Um  my  blessing.'' 

At  the  beginning  of  the  scroll,  tlie 
cbanictera  were   traced   with  a  feeble 


220  DUKE  CHRISTIAN 

hand ;  the  last  sentence  was  perfectly 
st^dy.  Christianas  eyes  fastened  thenb> 
selves  there.  But  it  was  not  the  writing 
only  he  now  saw :  the  vision  where  it 
was  written  rose  before  him ;  the  whole 
scene  in  which  that  sentence  had  been 
penned.  He  beheld  his  father's  heroic 
c<Hintenance,  without  a  ruffte  of  doubt  on 
his  brow, even  in  the  pangs  of  death,  thus 
lingering  as  it  were  upon  the  verge  of 
eternity,  to  become  the  surety  of  his  lib* 
sent  son ;  pledging  himself  confidently, 
before  God  and  man,  that  Christian  would 
fhhU  his  bond.  And  why  ?  Because  ii 
"was  fits  duty  to  do  s<k 

•*  Then,"  cried  he,  rising  froin  has 
knees,  in  which  position  he  had  read  his 
father^s  injunction,  <<  it  no  longer  remains 
for  choice.  My  father  —  my  country  ^^ 
ye  shall  be  satisfied ! " 

Having  pronounced  these  words,  he 
was  astonished  at  the  calm  he  found  in 
himself.  The  resolution  taken,  the  tu- 
mults in  his  breast  subsided ;  but  still  a 
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t>^iig  remainedj  —  an  apprei^epsioDi 
Qothing  was  surely  doqe  tpwfirc}^  th^ 
ice  till,  it  ws^  made,  and  therefore 
if^vable.  Yet  he  wouI4  not  disgrace 
let  he  meant,  to  do  from  principle, 
^forming  it  with  the  haste,  of  despe^ 

■  •  • 

Fpr  thee,  my  Adelheid ! "  exclaimed 
',qh,  now  no  longer  minel/V  Th^ 
0€8B  of  a  last  separation  came  over 
while  he  added,  "  Heaven  must  . 

tjrt  thee ! "  -  ! 

e  vision,  indeed,  rose  before  lum, 
sr  long  hereafter  hours  of  hppeje^s 
ness,  weeping  the  absence  of  hlopi 
lever  must  return ;  and  he  then  felt 
overwhelming  power  of  tenderness, 
it  passion  of  the  soul,  which  some 
all  a  proof  of  its  weakness.  Tean^ 
iy   burst  from  his  own  eyes.     Bbt  | 

h  be  its  character,  how  doeis  liaOL 
less  trample  on  difficulties  and  ttau 
3r  the  object  of  its  interest  ?  }i\m 
t  often   embrace  even  deati  r^^d 
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rather  than  sufier  evil  to  the  being  of  its 
affections  ?  Christian  could  meditate  the 
resignation  of  rank,  power,  every  personal 
enjoyment  from  the  world,  and  without 
a  sigh  resign  them.  But  when  he  thought 
of  her,  whose  confiding  sympathy  had 
been  the  charm  of  his  life,  and  who 
counted  on  his,  bs  the  be  all,  and  the  end 
all  of  her's !  he  found  the  idea  unmaa 
him  again ;  and  so  strong  was  the  tender- 
ness which  then  subdued  him,  he  felt  he 
must  wrest  his  mind.  If  possible,  from 
Jier  image,  —  until  the  utterance  of  the 
vow,  duty  exacted,  should  sanctify  hia 
tears. 
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CHAP.  XL 

AfTBR  a  fbw  moments  given  to  the  re^ 
covery  of  seif-possessioo,  Christian  sought 
the  diike^  according  to  promise,  in  the 
«  umuL  assembling  room  of  the  family. 
He  found  him  there  with  his  brothers ; 
lod  the  interview  rather  increased  than 
lessened  his  sense  of  desolation.  They 
were  all  in  deep  blacky — pale,  silent* 
and  even  formal,  from  the  restraint  each 
put  upon  his  individual  feelings.  The 
embrace  he  received  from  each,  was, 
therefore,  colder  than  the  hearts  which 
gave  it,  and  it  chilled  him.  He  sat  down, 
gazed  once  on  the  group ;  and  then  for  a 
moment  passed  his  hand  over  his  eyelsf, 
irtiile  the  comparison,  with  the  memory 
of  the  last  scene  he  had  beheld  there, 
flitted  before  them.  The  revered  form 
was  ri<jW  indeed  gone,  who  then  appeared 
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rom  the  midst  of  these  young  men,  all 
smiles  like  themselves,  and  extending  hi.s 
arms  eagerly  to  clasp  his  returning  son. 
At  that  time  George  was  present  also ; 
laughing  through  his  glistening  eyes  at 
the  thronging  group*  then  clamouring 
around  their  brother  with  all  the  affec- 
tionate curiosity  of  their  affinity  and  dif* 
ferent  ages,  as  he  dealt  out  amongst  them 
a  variety  of  rarities  given  to  him  by  the 
Queen  of  Navarre.  George  was  now 
absent  likewise.  TTie  violence  of  his 
amotions  in  the  morning  had  been  suc- 
ceeded by  feverisli  symptoms ;  and  the 
physicians,  for  fear  of  danger  from  in- 
creased agitation,  would  not  allow  of 
his  even  knowing  his  brother  was 
arrived. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening,  Christian 
desired  to  see  the  venerable  Luitgani» 
the  preceptor  of  his  youth ;  and  who  had 
performed  the  last  religious  duties  to  the 
duke. 

During  their  conversation  on  the  so 
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}emn  events  then  most  prominent  in  tfaie 
minds  of  bothf  he  imparted  to  this  confi- 
dential friend  some  of  his  fcdture  plans ; 
but  not  indeed  die  extent  of  his  views  in 
patting  them  into  execution.  A  voice 
had  hailed  him  on  his  melancholy  journey 
homeward^  to  invite  him  to  new  fields  in 
the  east;  and  they  were,  accordingly, 
some  rf  his  nearest  objects.  But  he  did 
not  now  think  of  the  results  to  himself 
which  had  hitherto  Jbrightened  the  pros- 
pect beyond  such  fields.  He  thought  of 
never  returning.  * 

Next  morning,  soon  after  divine  ser-^ 
vice  was  performed  in  the  private  chapel 
of  the  castle,  Christian,  accompanied  by 
Duke  Ernest,  and  attended  by  all  his 
brothers  excepting  the  invalid,  entered 
the  bouncil-room ;  where,  before  them 
aad  the  ministers  of  state,  he  completed 
by  his  Own  signature,  the  resignation  of 
all  collateral  claim  to  divide  the  territory 
of  the  dukedom  j  and,  when  that  was 
duly  registered,  then  under  sealed  doors, 
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he  superscribed  with  his  liand  his  father's 
bond  for  his  tow  of  celibacy,  and  took 
the  oath  solemnly  upon  his  knees* 
•  The  remainder  of  the  day  he  passed 
with  Ernest,  in  arranging  dispositions  for 
the  future  security  of  their  country  from 
foreign  injuries,  political  or  religious. 
And  being  strenuous  to  convince  his 
brother,  that  promptitude  in  carrying 
forward  their  present  intended  move- 
ments, was  as  essential  to  their  ultimate 
interests,  as  agreeable  to  his  wish  for  con* 
tinned  employment,  he  requested  permis- 
sion to  instantly  commence  his  career ; 
and  the  young  duke^  averse  to  harassing 
his  brother's  evidently  disturbed  spirits, 
by  even  the  opposition  of  a  desire  to  de- 
tain him,  easily  accorded  with  his  persua- 
sions for  a  secret  as  well  as  speedy  depar- 
ture. But  Ernest  could  not  guess  all 
that  precipitated  his  brother  to  such 
immediate  abandonment  of  his  home. 
For  he  knew  not  the  cause  which  made 
that  brother  wish  to  fly,  even  from  him- 
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self;  to  lose  memory  for  awhile,  in  the 
multitudinous  cares  to  which  he  was 
hastening.  Inwardly  marvelling,  then^ 
at  the  present  manner  of  Christian ;  so 
abrupt  in  his  proceedings;  so  full  of  a 
peKurbed  emotion,  not  less  different 
from  the  quiet  sorrow  of  himself  and  his 
brothers,  than  from  Christian's  former 
bearing,  when  he  revisited  Celle  on  the 
death  of  their  mother ;  the  duke  said  no- 
thing on  a  change  so  inexplicable,  but 
calmly  assisted  in  his  arrangements  for 
the  immediate  journey.  He  proposed  a 
travelling  carriage  to  await  him  next 
morning  at  day-break,  by  the  Aller  bank 
beyond  the  town. 

"  No;  horses  for  a  soldier's  limbs!" 
answered  Christian,  with  a  grateful  smile. 
"  Those  luxuries  undo  him." 

At  night  he  bade  farewell  to  the  young 
sovereign  in  his  bed-chamber ;  and  left, 
in  the  strong  embrace  with  which  he 
clasped  him  to  his  heart,  his  most  affec« 
tionate  remembrances  to  his  brothers. 
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*<  For  OUT  Gtorge"  continued  he^ 
*^  he  will  not  know  of  my  having  been 
near  him^  till  I  am  gone.  But  when  he 
is  told,  let  it  be  with  the  assurance,  that 
only  the  apprehensions  of  his  physiciaaii 
could  have  kept  me  from  his  bed*side  at 
this  momenf 

The  duke  engaged  to  repeat,  fieutfa^ 
fully,  all  his  messages;  and  returning 
the  fraternal  pressure,  with  a  brodier^s 
warmth,  they  separated ;  Ernest,  to  his 
bed ;  Christian,  to  his  chamber,  but  not 
to  rest* 
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CHAP.  XII. 

4 

Xhat  very  night,  when  all  else  in  the 
castle  were  wrapped  in  sleep.  Christian, 
who  had  been  furnished  by  Luitgard  with 
a  master-key  of  the  Great  Church,  let 
JUflDoelf  out  by  a  snuUl  unfrequented  pas- 
sage through  the  ramparts,  to  seek  his 
way,  along  the  solitary  intervening  path- 
ways, to  the  place  of  his  father's  interment. 
Having  passed  the  castle  glacis,  and  en- 
tered the  city,  the  high  gabled  houses, with 
their  successive  stories  pending  over  each 
other,  rendered  the  streets  beneath  al- 
most totally  dark.  But  when  he  reached 
the  more  open  space  near  the  sacred 
structure,  the  moon  shone  full  upon  its 
walls,  touching  with  her  white  light 
the  gothic  spires  of  the  tower,  and  the 
sepulchral  monuments  beneath  them. 
Some  standing  more  eminent  than  the 
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rest^  over  the  multitude  of  low  tombs, 
and  the  long  grass  of  the  graves,  seemed 
to  beacon  the  sad  frequenter  of  such 
places,  to  the  spot  where  his  buried  trea- 
sure lay.  But  all  was  still.  The  mourn- 
ing eyes  which  had  lately  wept  there, 
were  then  in  their  distant  homes,  closed 
in  temporary  rest,  and  the  lamenting 
heart  hushed  to  a  brief  repose. 

The  broad  light  over  all,  gave  Chris* 
tian  a  distinct  view  of  this  vast  and  now 
lonely  depository  of  human  mortality  — 
the  last  beds  of  what  were  once  beloved 
and  honoured ;  and  his  saddened  gaze 
wandered  over  the  many  silent  heaps  on 
each  side  his  path,  as  he  passed  with  a 
quickened  step  towards  the  church-porch. 
He  carried  a  small  lantern  to  be  his 
guide  through  the  aisles,  having  been 
aware  that  the  opacity  of  the  old  painted 
windows  would  exclude  every  assisting 
beam  from  moon  or  star ;  by  its  help  he 
soon  found  the  lock  in  the  door ;  and 
applying  the  huge  key  with  both  his 


OF  LUNEBUIIO*  2S1 

handsy  the  ponderous  frame,  studded  with 
the  ducal  arms  in  heavy  iron-work^  slowly 
turned  on  its  hinges  and  opened  Jsefpre 
him.  He  stooped  to  take  up  his  lamp, 
^d  entered. 

A  shuddering  chill  shot  through  his 
veins.  This  was  the  cold,  chamber  in 
which  he  was  to  seek  his  father !  He 
hurried  forward  towards  the  choir,  his 
footsteps  echoing  dismally  from  the  long 
vaulted  cloisters,  and  having  reached  it, 
with  a  trembling  hand  put  the  master- 
key  into  the  brazen  lock  of  the  screen- 
work  doors.  They  unfolded,  and  he 
passed  in ;  a  few  paces  more  carried  him 
to  the  entrance  of  the  ducal  cemetery. 
It  lay  at  the  base  of  the  high  altar,  and 
was  yet,  as  he  had  been  apprised,  un« 
closed.  Some  masonry  within  being  still 
unfinished,  all  visitants  to  the  chunch 
would  be  excluded,  till  the  whole  were 
completed. 

Christian  held  the  lantern  towards  the 
dark  shadowy  passage,  into  which  he  was 
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about  to  descend.  At  that  ngioineiit 
smnethmg  gleamed  on  his  eyes  from  the 
right ;  and  pointing  his  light  to  the  spot, 
he  met  the  pale  reflection  of  its  rays, 
from  the  highly  polished  marble  of  his 
grandfather  Ernest  the  Confessor^s  tomb. 
The  beam  of  the  lantern  streamed  full  on 
the  uplifted  face  of  the  saintly  figure, 
which  knelt,  clasping  the  holy  Gospels ; 
a  broken  sword  lay  at  its  feet 

**  Venerable  dead ! "  murmured  Chris- 
tian to  himself.  *i  Your  combats  are 
over!     Here  ye  rest  in  peace  !** 

He  paused  in  undescribable  awe.  For, 
low  as  he  spoke,  the  last  word  echoed  in 
shrill  responses  through  the  deep  arched 
roofs  of  the  aisles,  till  it  died  away;  sound*, 
ing,  to  his  raised  mind,  like  the  successive 
whispers  of  a  heavenly  host,  guarding 
the  sleeping  dead  beneath.  He  stood 
still  till  the  vocal  agitation  in  the  air 
ceased,  and  then  slowly  descended  tfat 
steps  into  the  vault.  All  was  darkness. 
But  the  damp  earthy  smell  which  seems 
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peculiar  to  the  grave,  whether  undeir  a 
marble  shrine  or  beneath  the  churqh- 
fard  sodf  would  have  been  sufficient  to 

■ 

taD  him  he  had  reached  the  last  abode 
of  mortality. 

A  ray  from  his  lantern  struck  on  the 
baoj^t  gilded  trophies  on  the  head  of  his 
father's  coffin.  It  stood  on  a  trestle  in 
the  centre  of  the  chamber,  half  shrotidj^d 
by  a  crimson  pall,  rich  with  the  blazonry 
of  the  house  of  Celle  and  Luneburg. 
Christian  paused  before  it.  He  did  not 
consider  those  decorations  of  the  dead 
mockery;  they  were  registers  of  noble 
actions.  And  had  he  then  thought  of 
them  at  all,  it  would  have  been  as  memo- 
riab  of  the  worth  of  his  ancestors. 
•  "  So,"  he  might  have  said,  «  ikeir 
good  'works  JbUow  them  /" 

But  no  image  of  earth  then  shared  his 
thoughts,  with  what  was  hidden  from  his 
si^t  under  that  pall,  within  that  trophied 


Every  selfish  passion  in  his  breast,  he 
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found  hushed  to  silence.  He  was  w  iht 
pres»3ce  of  his  father's  ashes !  He  was 
present  with  that  last  state  of  man,  when 
nothing  remains  to  him  in  earth  or  hea^ 
ven,  but  his  virtues.  He  was  also  ill  an 
especial  manner,  in  the  presence  of  his 
Cod,  who  knew  his  inmost  thoughts; 
who  had  brought  him  into  this  wodd  to 
perform  a  probationary  duty ;  —  not  to 
enjoy,  but  to  obey  i  ^*  And  is  there  not 
joy  in  obedience?"  he  asked  himself. 

^'  My  God !— My  father  {'•  cried  he, 
^*  My  sin  is  heavy  upon  me.  I  have  re- 
belled against  thee,  my  Maker !  —I  have 
murmured  against  thy  wisdom,  my  fa- 
ther I  — Oh,  that  thou  couldst  now  hear, 
and  receive  the  full,  the  unreserved  dedi- 
cation of  my  heart !  ** 

With  these  words,  he  knelt  down  and 
bent  his  head  against  the  side  of  the  cof* 
fin;  then  it  was  that  the  strengthened 
spirit,  which  had  uttered  the  renewed 
vow  with  such  true  contrition,  paH^' 
ed  forth,  in    unutterable  language,  its 
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'^myen  to  his  heavenly  advocate,,  to  par* 
•don  the  past,  and  to  render  him  stedfost 
'  M  unswerving  obedience,-*^  at  the  hour  he 
Hthen  anticipated.  But  whatever  lasting 
•aiifibings  were  to  follow  his  final  parting 
-with  her  who  was  to  share  the  sacrifice^ 
lie  implored  they  might  fail  on  him 
alone. 

«*  Then/*  murmured  he,  "  the  bitter- 
ness of  this  living  death  will  be  past !'' 

Rising  with  a  strange  composure,  as 
if  some  heavenly  ministry  had  indeed 
brefithed  peace  over  the  lately  troubled 
sea  within  him;  the  exalted  state  into 
which  devotion  had  wrought  his  mind, 
made  him  at  that  moment  really  feel  so 
unshackled  from  every  sublunary  wish, 
that  he  believed  his  whole  happiness  in 
future  would  be  found  in  the  simple  satis* 
&ction  of  fulfilled  obedience. 

But  ^'  he  who  thinks  he  stands,  must 
take  heed  lest  he  fall ! "  —  Nature  still 
ttj  at  the  bottom  of  Christian's  soul,  to 
make  him  sensible,   and   at  no  distant 
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period^  of  its  fondest  yearnings  towwls 
the  objects  he  had  foresworn.  Indeed* 
what  heart  ever  dared  a  sacrifice  of  its 
afiectionsy  that  did  not  endure  after 
pains  of  even  piercing  agony  ?  That  did 
not  find  dreary  hotu^  of  hopeless  joyless- 
ness  ?  And  often  count  life  a  desert,  tiH 
it  discerned  the  gate  of  paradise  at  its 
^nd  i  But  that  such  a  moment  of  pure 
spiritual  existenc6»  as  this  which  now' 
visited  the  soul  of  Christian,  is  ever  per- 
mitted to  be  tasted  by  probationed  man ; 
that  is  sufficient  earnest  of  the  divine  llie 
of  immortality ;-— and  such  a  gliinpse  of 
Heaven  may  well  beaCon  the  struggling 
mariner  of  earth,  through  winds  and 
waves,  to  his  haven  and  his  home.  As 
it  was,  having  thus  repeated  the  mtifioa- 
tion  of  the  vow  his  fatbei"  hlEtd  pledged 
for  him,  in  pronouncing  it  by  the  side  d 
his  sacred  remains,  he  felt  as  if  it  were  in- 
deed hallowed  by  his  presence ;  and  tbe 
act  seemed  a  sort  of  link,  still  connecting 
him  with  the  honoured  being,  now  for  a 
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tiine  separated  from  him  by  the  awful 
golph  of  eternity. 

'  Christian  took  up  his  lamp ;  iand  raising 
tiiepall  &om  off  the  breast  of  the  coffin» 
stedfastly  regarded  the  ducal  insignia  that 
embossed  its  surface.  The  inscription 
contained  the  titles  of  the  deceased^  with 
a  few  additional  HneSy  simply  stating,  the 
date  of  his  birth,  the  day  of  his  death,  and 
the  number  of  his  children.  At  sight  of 
his  own  name  in  the  latter  register,  Ihe 
tears  then  brimming  to  his  eyes  over- 
flowed ;  and  sinking  on  the  bosom  of  hia 
fiitber,  with  all  a  son's  dear  recollections, 
he  sobbed  aloud,  while  his  lips  kissed  the 
cold  gilding  <— -  now  the  only  chronicle  of 
all  the  worth  that  slept  beneath. 

But  Christian  did  not  weep  there  alone. 
He  heard  his  grief  re-echoed ;  and  not 
by  the  awful  mockery  of  the  vaulted  pass- 
ages  around.  A  young  and  tender  voice 
was  murmuring  his  name  in  those  sobs ; 
and  in  the  next  instant  he  felt  himself 
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encircled    by  trembling,    yet  clinging, 
arms* 

<<  Who  has  broken  upon  me  -thus  ?*'^ 
demanded,  the  prince,  though  in  a  tone; 
of  kindness ;  for  a  sorrow  which  so  r^. 
spdnded  his  own,  disarmed  the  displea- 
sure witii  which  the  first  shock  of  finding 
an  intruder  had  made  him  start  from  his^ 
sad  position. 

*'  Pardon  me !  Oh,  pardon  me !''  faul^ 
tered  a  hardly  articulate  voice.  *<  It  im 
George !  —  I  could  not  bear  you  should 
leave  Celle,  and  I  not  see  you !'' 

Cliristian  strained  his  brother  to  his* 
heart  It  then  swelled  almost  to  burst* 
ing;  for  till  this  moment,  he  had  met 
no  sympathy  like  his  own.  The  act  which 
brought  the  fevered  boy  there,  proved, 
indeed,  they  were  of  one  nature ;  and  j 
alas!  equally  impetuous  in  its  demon^ 
strations !  Christian  had  begun  to  place 
the  curb  on  his ;  George  was  yet  to  learn 
the  necessity  for  such  a  rein.    Both  sat, 
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daurn  together  on  the  steps  of  the  vault,^ 
fdded  in  each  other's  arms,  and  weeping, 
in  silence.  At  last  the  elder  brother  spoke ; 
gently  enquiring  of  the  young  prince 
how  he  had  been  permitted  to  follow  him 
It  socfa  an  houry  through  so  cold  a  night, 
to  sadi  a  distance,  and  to  such  a  place  ? 
"*  Beside^'*  added  he,  for  emotion  still 
chained  the  tongue  of  George ;  ^  none 
knew  I  catne  hither,  excepting  Luitgard ; 
and  he  would  hardly  consent  to  a  hazard 
like  this  r 

**  No^*'  was  the  broken  reply ;  "  no 
one  is  answerable  for  what  I  have  done 
but  myself  Then  pausing  a  little  to 
collect  himself,  in  the  intervals  of  more 
agitating  subjects.  Christian  gathered 
finom  him  the  following  particulars. 

From  an  accidental  mentioning  of  his 
brother's  name,  in  the  course  of  the  day 
by  his  attendants,  and  the  air  of  mystery 
amongst  them  with  which  they  checked 
his  enquiries,  George  had  taken  alarm ; 
aod  afterwards  questioning  his  brothers. 
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their  replies  being  even  more  vague  and 
contradictory  than  the  servants,  he  cdidd 
not  but  fear  some  new  subject  of  mourn- 
ing hung  over  him.  Wrought  up  to 
agony,  he  managed  to  detain  his  youngest 
brother  in  the  room  after  the  others  had 
withdrawn ;  and  from  the  good-natured 
boy,  his  persuasions  soon  won  the  whole 
truth,  though  under  a  charge  of  secrecy. 
George  being  ithen  relieved  of  his  greatest 
dread  —  evil  having  befidlen  the  absent 
Christian  —  felt  the  fever,  which  a  nio« 
ment  before  had  been  raging  in  his  veins 
with  all  the  fury  of  mental  initatioB^ 
gradually  subside  under  the  genial  in* 
fluence  of  calmed  anxiety.  Indeed  the 
joy  of  his  fraternal  transport,  for  a  time 
obliterated  the  sense  of  sorrow  at  faii 
heart}  and  he  resolved  to  steal  that 
night  to  his  brother's  chamber,  and  there 
give  him  his  first  embrace  after  so .  long 
an  absence,  in  all  the  luxury  of  a  meeU 
ing  unchecked  by  the  observance  of 
others. 
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Therefore,  when  all  were  gone  tfi  rest, 
ud  his  attendants  fast  asleep  in  the  anti- 
room,  he  rose  with  as  little  commotion  as 
possible,  and  covering  himself  hastily 
with  a  few  slight  garments,  stole  out  of 
the  ^mrtment,  without  disturbing  any 
body.  He  did  not  venture  to  bring  his 
hmp ;  but  on  issuing  from  the  door, 
mr  a  light  gleaming  from  the  end  of  the 
bnggattery.  Starting  back,  from  fear  of 
being  discerned,  and  so  prevented  in 
bis  object,  he  waited  till  the  person  who 
carried  it  presented  himself  from  the 
cross  passage  whence  it  shone  ;  and  then 
be  beheld  the  figure  of  the  beloved 
brother  he  was  seeking.  By  the  style  of 
his  dress,  George  said,  with  surprise  he  saw 
him  prepared  for  travelling  ;and  from  the 
caution  of  his  movements^  suspected  he 
was  even  then  leaving  the  castle.  Struck 
mth  a  panic  of  yet  losing  him  without 
a  word,  he  ejaculated  his  name ;  but 
agitation  withheld  the  sound  from  being 
audible,  and  Christian  proceeded  on  his 
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way.  His  step  seemed  hasty,  and  appre- 
hensive as  that  of  his  anxious  pursuer } 
who,  with  a  beating  heart,  hurried  after 
hinoi  but  having  put  on  a  pair  of  light 
slippers,  his  footsteps  made  no  noise; 
neither,  indeed,  was  his  voice  heard  a 
second  time,  when,  on  observing  his 
brother  open  the  postern  at  the  bottom 
of  the  stairs,  he  again  essayed  to  pro- 
nounce his  name.  Like  a  man  under 
the  influence  of  night-mare,  the  eager 
boy  felt  his  powers  of  audible  speech 
locked  within  him  ;  and  finding  himself 
still  unheeded,  for  Christian  had  not 
once  glanced  behind  him,  he  almort 
threw  himself  from  the  stairs,  in  fear  of 
losing  him  entirely.  But  when  he  reached 
the  bottom,  Chiistian  had  not  only  pass- 
ed through  the  postern,  but  was  half-way 
over  the  wooden  bridge,  which  crossed 
the  moat  in  that  quarter.  George  did 
not  hesitate  to  follow,  though  the  keen 
wind  of  the  night,  colder  from  the  wattt 
below,  blew  chilly  over  his  slightly  co* 
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vered  frame.  His  heart,  warm  with  its 
object^  felt  no  other  inconvenience  from 
the  circumstance,  than  an  apprehension 
that  should  his  brother  discover  him  now, 
he  would  not  suffer  him  to  proceed ;  and 
so  he  might  at  once  be  deprived  of  the 
long  interview  he  yet  hoped  to  enjoy. 

George's  lately  elevated  spirits  sunk^ 
at  another  conviction.  They  had 
indeed  been  raised  even  to  a  sense  of 
happiness ;  for  the  presence  alone  of  an 
object  beloved,  gives  a  spring  to  the 
mind,  which  hardly  any  thing  else  than 
the  pang  of  separation  can  totally  take 
away.  But  these  spirits,  in  the  young 
son  of  the  deceased  duke,  fell  at  once  on 
observing  the  direction  his  brother  took ; 
giving  place  to  the  saddest  recollection 
of  all  his  grief  had  endured  there,  while 
with  an  awed  haste  he  continued  his 
pursuit. 

He  followed  Christian  into  the  church ; 
but  did  not  venture  immediately  to 
d  escend  into  the  vault.    He  knelt  by  its 

M  2 


fkther's  bier.  —Still,  however,  ne  leit 
dread  of  intrusion  ;  but  when  the 
of  that  brave  heart  burst  forth,  Ge^ 
could  refrain  no  longer.  —  His 
sprung  towards  him ;  his  agitated  fr 
obeyed  the  impulse,  and  in  the  i 
moment  he  had  the  mournful  joy  of  b 
clasped  in  his  brother's  arms. 

"  Ah  !**cried  George,  as  he  condi 
his  little  narrative,  **  Ernest  mean 
spare   me.  —  But  I  think  I  should  1 
died,  had  you  gone  away,  and  I  not 
you    thus !  —  had    you    goi^e,   and 
known    me   as   I   am  !  -—  determin 
added  he,  in  a  firmer  voice,  "  if  1 
to  follow  you !  —  " 
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kindred  spirit,  with  whom  George  had 
spoken ;  and  found  in  the  youthful  bosoni 
of  his  brother,  all  the  restrainless  ardour 
of  bis  own  at  the  same  age,  when  every 
battle  was  a  tournament,  and  every 
tournament  a  victory.  —  George  at  last 
urged  to  be  taken  with  him ;  alleging, 
that  he  must  recover  sooner  in  the  scenes 
he  was  so  eager  to  join,  and  by  the  side 
of  persons  it  would  be  his  glory  to  emu- 
late, "  than  if  left  to  brood  over  the 
past,  and  see  only  memorials  of — •"  His 
voice  failed ;  and  Christian  saw  where 
he  then  looked.  Both  brothers  rose,  and 
moved  in  that  direction.  The  elder  laid 
bis  hand,  with  the  younger's  clasped  in 
it,  on  the  breast-plate  of  the  coffin. 

"  Here,"  said  he,  *^  on  this  sacred 
altar,  I  pledge  you  my  word,  that  when 
I  am  satisfied  the  Emperor's  good  faith 
to  our  brethren  of  Germany,  will  really 
allow  us  to  spare  our  swords  for  him 
across  the  Danube  ;  and  when  we  have 
once  fairly  measured  strength  with  our 
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infidel  enemy  there,  I  promise  to  send 
a  trusty  friend  to  bring  you  to  me;-— 
Meanwhile,  for  the  sake  of  him,  were  he 
now  alive,  whose  remains  sleep  here--* 
he  whose  revered  face,  now  hid  from  us, 
we  shall  yet  behold  again,  when  the  last 
trumpet  sounds  !*'  —  Christian  gazed  on 
the  half  raised  pall  as  he  spoke—-  <<  For 
his  sake,  my  brother,  rest  awhile  at  home ; 
to  cheer  with  your  once  gay  smiles  — 
and  they  must  revive  again  —  our  dear 
Ernest !  — Unaccustomed  yet  to  the  cares 
of  government,  he  will  need  your  love, 
as  well  as  duty." 

George  did  not  reply.  —  His  heart  was 
too  full ;  but  bending  his  face  upon  the 
fraternal  hand  which  lay  on  the  coffin, 
he  gave  it  that  fervent  kiss  which  he 
meant  should  convey  his  assent  to  the  in* 
junction  of  a  brother,  to  whom  obedience 
would  hereafter  be  the  passion  of  his 
life.  -—  But  the  chili  of  the  inscription- 
plate  struck  through  his  lips  to  his  soul  { 
and  like  the  efiect  of  the  fatting  dust, 
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upon  the  same  spot^  that  very  momiog, 
he  started  back  with  a  gasp  of  failing 
respiration. —  Christian,  who,  by  the  faint 
light  of  his  lamp,  saw  the  change  in  the 
face  of  his  brother,  caught  him  ia  his 
arms  just  as  his  quivering  eye-lids  closed ; 
then,  giving  one  last  look  to  the  sacred 
deposit  he  left,  he  bore  his  helpless  charge 
from  the  sepulchre  of  their  father. 

When  the  invalid  boy  was  sufficiently  ^ 
recovered  to   attempt  returning  to  the 
castle,  they  quitted  the  church.  —  The 
extraordinary  exertion  he  had  made  to 
come,  and  the  consequent  exaltation  of 
his  various  feelings,  by  this  time  had  so 
exhausted  him,  that  though   alb  in  his 
heart  was  the  same  as  when  he  entered 
the  holy  place,  when  he  rose   to  leave 
it,  he  had  hardly  strength  to  move,  and 
none  to  speak.  — Tears,  and  the  half-    J 
suppressed  sighs  of  a  weakness  he     '  * 
tried  to  conceal,  were  all  his  Ian 
But  Christian,  who  understood  it 
by  not  observing  these  signs  of  what' 
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passing  within,  allowed  them  freer  relief; 
and  ere  he  had  supported  George  by  the 
assistance  of  his  sustaining  arm  to  the 
entrance  of  the  bridge,  he  found  him 
walk  firmly.  —  They  passed  it  ;  and  at 
the  gate  of  the  little  postern  of  the  castle, 
the  object  of  his  anxiety  was  able,  even 
in  a  cheerful  voice,  to  ask  a  renewal  of 
his  brother's  promise.  —  He  tried  to 
smile ;  for,  young  and  brave,  he  thought 
himself  lowered  to  effeminacy  by  the 
sensibility  he  had  shown. 

"  Dearest  Christian,"  murmured  he, 
<<  I  am  not  feeble  in  spirit,  though  you 
have  seen  me  thus.  And  even  when  this 
fever  makes  me  weak,  while  I  am  near 
your  heart,  I  seem  to  need  no  'other 
strengthening  !*' 

Christian  was  not  now  to  learn  that 
^  the  most  determined  courage  dwells  in 
thatehderest  bosoms.  And  when  his 
bt^tw^  uttered  this,  he  was  straining 
hka  to  the  brave  heart  that  loved  him  as 
hf^own  soul;  butthe  last  words  electrified 
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him  with  a  different  memory ;  one  that 
tore  up  all  his  own  sensibilities,  and  clasp- 
ing Greorge  again  to  his  breast  with  an 
agonized  fervour  —  "  Farewell  !**  cried 
he, "  you  are  now  this  country's  hope !  — 
Cherish  your  health — live  to  be  ho- 
Qoared  and  happy !'' 

**  Then  it  must  be  with  you,  Chris- 
tian 1 "  rejoined  the  young  prince ;  and 
in  a  tumult  of  feelings  the  brothers  sepa- 
rated. 

George  re-entered  the  castle  just  as  the 
dawn  broke.  Christian  re-crossed  the 
bridge,  he  knew  not  how  ;  for  the  very 
words  his  brother  used  in  parting,  had 
been  uttered  by  his  betrothed  Adelheid 
when  she  bade  him  farewell  !  and  his 
reply  had  been,  "  My  heart  shall  be  thy 
support  as  long  as  it  has  life  within  it ! " 
Now,  how  was  he  going  to  rend  away 
that  support  ?  H^t 

He  shuddered  when  he  came  in  tww 
of  his  servants,  and  the  horses  that  wtere 
to  convey  him  to  her  presence ;  the  well- 
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known  faces,  which  had  always  smiled 
with  answering  honest  sympathy  to 
his,  whenever  he  turned  his  faithful 
roan's  head,  on  his  accustomed  path  to 
Helmstadt !  But  then^  he  went  to  im- 
part the  joy  he  was  to  receive.  How 
could  he  now  enter  that  house  ?  How 
could  he  look  up  to  /that  face,  which  had 
hitherto  been  the  load-star  of  all  his 
joumeyings  ?  He  now  felt  as  if  nothing 
had  yet  been  done  in  the  fearful  sacrifice 
assigned  him.  The  first  part  had  only 
been  the  immolation  of  himself ;  the  last 
stroke  was  to  be  on  her ;  and  he  was  to 
inflict  it ! 
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CHAP.   XIII. 

A  COLD  drizzle,  and  sleet,  shrouded  every 
ol)ject  of  the  surrounding  country,  as 
Christian  rode  over  the  rustic  champaign 
whidi  bordered  the  thick  woody  suburbs 
of  the  secularized  abbey  of  Helmstadt. 
The  nunS)  to  whom  the  reformed  faith 
gave  freedom  half  a  century  ago,  had 
long  been  replaced  by  the  widows  of  brave 
men  slain  in  the  contests  of  Christendom  ; 
and  over  this  asylum  the  venerable  Baro- 
ness Osterode  presided,  who  for  some 
years  had  been  the  protectress  of  Adel- 
heid. 

The  quarter  of  the  old  structure  where 
she  and  her  charge  resided,  stood  in 
some  measure  distinct  from  the  rest: 
a  chapel,  and  a  small  neat  flower-garden, 
formerly  part  of  the  convent  cemetery, 
dividing  the  abbess-court,  as  it  continued 

m6 
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to  be  called,  from  the  cloisters ;  which 
contained  the  cells  appropriated  to  the 
widowfd  sisterhood.  They  were  hidden 
from  the  sight  of  any  visitants  approach- 
ing through  the  great  avenue  from  Celle» 
by  a  hornbean  hedge,  high  and  opake  as 
an  embattled  wall,  into  the  form  of 
which,  indeed,  it  was  cut ;  while  the  go- 
thic  pinnacles  of  the  dwelling-house  of 
the  abbess,  and  the  towers  of  the  adjacent 
chapel,  presented  canopies  of  thick  ivy, 
so  luxuriant  in  its  growth  as  to  hang 
down  in  long  green  and  berried  streamers^ 
festooning  themselves  over  the  pointed 
windows,  or  mingling  with  the  jessamine, 
clematis,  and  other  flowering  shrubs^ 
which  tapestried  the  buttressed  walls  in 
the  lower  stories  of  the  building.  Here 
the  shower,  which  had  stopped  for  awhile^ 
yet  shewed  itself  in  large  drops  from  the 
leaves,  as  if  every  familiar  object  around 
him  wept  the  purpose  of  his  present  arrival 
He  threw  himself  from  his  horse.  He 
passed  under  the  porch,  and  was  met  in 
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the  entrance-hall  by  the  Baroness  Oste- 
rode.  So  unusual  a  ceremony  might  have 
surprised  him }  but  he  thought  only  of 
her  to  whom  he  came.  The  countenance 
of  her  venerable  protectress  was  more  in 
trouble  than  in  sorrow,  though  her  black 
dress  shewed  that  the  tranquil  dwelling 
of  Helmstadt  also  shared,  with  the  rest  of 
the  country,  the  general  mourning  for 
their  common  benefactor.  "  Prince," 
said  she,  ^*  I  saw  your  approach  from  my 
window,  and  I  hasten  to  break  —  to  share 
the  pain  of  a  sad  greeting.'' 

Christian,  hardly  aware  of  her  words, 
mechanically  took  the  hand  she  presented 
to  him.  Holding  it  close^she  gently  turned 
him  from  the  direction  in  which  he  was 
moving,  and  led  him  into  her  own  parlour. 
He  looked  around. 

"  Where  is  Lady  Adelheid  ?  "  he 
asked. 

"  In  her  own  apartment,"  returned 
the  baroness,  her  own  voice  in  soma 
measure  echoing  the  distressful  tone  of 
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his^  which  she  naturally  attributed  to  his 
paternal  loss.  *'  The  suddenness  of  our 
deprivation  at  Celie/'  continued  she, 
''  was  such  a  shock,  that  in  her  weak 
state  we  fear  — — *'  and  her  protectress 
paused. 

"  Fear  what  ?  '*  cried  Christian,  elec- 
trified by  the  word,  but  more  by  the 
manner  of  its  utterance.  "  Surely  my 
Adelheid  is  well  ?  *'  His  manner  shewed 
that  he  dared  not  hope  the  reply  his  de- 
mand seemed  to  anticipate. 

"  I  would  I  could  say  so ! "  answered 
the  venerable  woman,  incapable  for  the 
moment  of  adding  more. 

"  Mysterious  Providence !  '*  cried  the 
prince,  as  he  staggered  back ;  and  dropping 
into  a  seat,  concealed  his  agitated  face 
with  his  hands,  while  his  whole  frame 
was  shaken  with  the  most  portentous 
emotions. 

During  that  time,  his  informant  ex- 
plained the  sad  history  of  her  jSrst  inti- 
mation, by  telling  him,  that  about  a  montli 
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ago  a  packet  arrived  from  himself  to  the 
Lady  Adelheid.  It  was  delivered  to  her 
by  a  wood-cutter,  who  told  her,  it  had 
been  confided  to  him  by  the  person  who 
brought  it,  to  put  it  iAto  no  other  hands 
than  her*s ;  for  that  the  messenger,  who 
was  an  old  soldier  of  Prince  Christian's, 
had  been  thrown  from  his  horse  into  a 
dell  of  the  wood,  where  the  deliverer' of 
the  letter  found  him.  The  peasant  de- 
scribed him  as  in  an  almost  expiring  state, 
but  that  he  would  not  allow  of  any  assist- 
ance being  brought  to  himself,  till  he 
had  dispatched,  by  this  immediate  op- 
portunity, the  packet  entrusted  by  his 
master. 

It  is  almost  needless  to  say,  that  Adel- 
heid  did  not  even  break  the  seal  of  her 
letter,  until  she  had  collected  tRe  proper 
assistance  from  the  hospital  part  of  the 
abbey,  and  hastened  with  them  herself, 
conducted  by  the  woodmen,  to  the  spot 
where  the    faithful    messenger  of  her 
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Christian  lay.  Her  own  hands  raised 
the  head  of  the  fainting  veteran  from  the 
ground,  and  bathed  his  temples  with  an 
essence  she  had  brought  in  her  bosom. 
The  surgical  persons  then  examined 
his  hurts  ;  and  having  found  them  more 
likely  to  be  tedious  in  cure  than  dan* 
gerous  in  consequence  ;  while  they 
were  binding  up  a  fractured  limb,  and 
washing  the  bruises  of  his  body  with  a 
salutary  unction,  (necessary  preparatives 
to  removing  him  on  a  bier  to  the  abbey), 
she  sat  down  on  the  root  of  a  tree  near 
the  spot,  but  out  of  sight,  and  then  broke 
the  seal  of  her  treasure. 

It  told,  how  near  Henry  of  Navarre 
drew  to  the  goal  of  all  his  victories.  It 
told,  how  near  Christian  drew  towards 
the  point  of  all  his  vows.  A  throne  tor 
the  one  victor ;  a  beloved  bride  for  the 
other.  A  few  weeks  more,  and  he  would 
be  on  the  road  from  Henry's  pavilion  in 
the  Tuileries  of  Paris,  to  the  little  cell  at 
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Helmstadt,  where  all  that  was  most  pre* 
cious  to  him  on  earth  was  preserved  and 
enshrined ! 

When  Christian  recollected  what  a  pro- 
mise that  letter  contained,  he  groaned 
aloud*  The  baroness  was  ignorant  it 
imported  more  than  a  kinsman's  BffeC" 
tion ;  to  which  she  attributed  all  the  new 
anguish  he  shewed,  as  she  proceeded  to 
relate  how  Adelheid,  absorbed  in  its  eon- 
tents,  neither  remarked  the  departure  of 
the  gfoup  to  the  abbey,  nor  was  sensible 
to  the  sudden  fall  of  a  heavy  shower  of 
rain,  till  she  was  wet  through,  and  a  shoot 
of  cold  through  her  whole  frame  was  its 
first  intimation.  Heated  in  her  run  to  the 
spot,  she  had  become'  more  susceptible 
to  the  chill  she  had  received ;  and  draw- 
ing  her  wetted  garments  round  her, 
hurried  homewards  through  the  pouring 
deluge.  She  was  met  by  servants  seeking 
her  with  cloaks,  but  too  kte  to  guard  her 
against  the  mischief;  and  pale  and  shi- 
vering, she  entered  the  parlour  of  the 
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abbey.  An  inflammation  on  the  lungs 
was  the  immediate  consequence.  The 
progress  it  made  in  the  course  of  two 
weeks,  —  consuming  that  lovely  form, 
from  the  fullness  of  the  most  perfect 
beauty,  to  the  mere  shadow  of  what  it 
was,  —  seemed  hardly  credible. 

"  It  must  be  seen,*'  observed  the  ba- 
roness, "  to  be  believed.  And  when  the 
dear  child  heard  of  the  duke's  extremity, 
and  that  you,  prince,  were  sent  for  to 
close  his  eyes,  the  grief  she  was  in* —  for 
she  said  her  eyes  would  be  to  close  also ! 
—  burst  a  blood  vessel  in  her  lungs,  and 
for  some  hours  I  believed  she  was  never 
to  see  the  light  of  another  day." 

"  And  where  is  she  ? "  demanded 
Christian  again,  starting  from  his  chair, 
and  looking  wildly  around  him.  <^  May 
I  not  see  her  ?  " 

"  Surely,  my  prince,"  was  the  reply. 
^  But  she  must  be  apprised  of  your 
arrival.     The  sudden  sight  of  you         " 

«  Well,"  returned  Christian,  «*  do  what 


OF  LUKEBURG.  259 

is  right !  But,  for  mercy's  sake,  let  m^ 
see  her  before  my  heart  gives  way !  ** 

The  weight  of  the  world  seemed  to  him 
then  pressing  on  it ;  and  the  bodily  agony 
of  that  oppression,  or  distension,  felt  a 
sure  warning  that  the  next  addition  to 
bis  load  of  mental  suffering,  must  break 
its  cords. 

The  baroness  re-entered.  Tears  were 
on  her  cheek ;  and  not  trusting  her  voice 
with  words,  she  motioned  Christian  to 
fidlo#  her.  With  a  spring  he  obeyed,  so 
powerful  is  the  habit  of  the  soul.  But 
he  fidtered  in  his  step,  when  he  drew  near 
the  door  of  the  room  he  had  so  often  en- 
tered in  the  most  blissful  converse  with 
her  he  best  loved.  Yet  that  she  was  still 
to  be  found  there,  and  not  confined  either 
to  her  bed  or  her  chamber,  shot  a  transi- 
tory gleam  of  comfort  to  his  bosom. 
She  might  still  live,  though  not  for  him. 

He  put  the  baroness  gently  back  with 
his  hand,  as  she  was  laying  her*s  upon  the 
latchet  of  the  door. 
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"  I  must  see  her  alone !  *' 

There  was  no  resisting  the  anguished 
command  in  that  voice  ;  and  the  vener- 
able lady  respecting  it  in  him,  who  had 
ever  been  as  the  dearest  of  brothers  to 
her  charge,  immediately  withdrew ;  but 
as  she  moved  away,  she  could  not  for- 
bear whispering,  **  Be  not  overcome  by 
the  condition  in  which  you  may  find 
her!" 

Christian  softly  raised  the  latchet,  and 
opened  the  door.  A  large  folding-screen 
spread  between  him  and  the  object  of 
his  agony.  He  advanced  to  the  turn  of 
its  leaf,  and  then  beheld  her.  She  sat  in 
a  large  chair^  with  a  small  table  before 
her.  Her  ever  graceful  figure  waft 
wrapped  in  a  long  white  garment,  rea^h^ 
ing  from  her  slender  throat,  now  hardly 
distinguishable  from  it  in  colour,  to  her 
feet  and  hands ;  and  there  it  was  fastened 
round  her  wrists  with  a  pair  of  gold 
bracelets,  he  had  brought  her  from  the 
Hartz.     A  black  fillet  bound  back  her 
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long  and  glossy  hair^  a  few  escaped  ring- 
lets of  which  still  played  over  her  throb- 
bing temples ;  while  a  crape  veil  of  the 
same  sad  hue,  (the  most  visible  badge  of 
mourning  for  her  honoured  benefactor, 
gone  to  the  world  whither  she  was  hasten- 
ing!) hung  partially  over  her  face  and 
neck,  to  protect  them  from  the  numerous 
flies  that  were  buzzing  in  her  chamber. 

The  profile  of  that  matchless  face^  ra- 
ther bent  down  to  her  breast,  was  towards 
him  when  he  entered.  It  was  of  an  ashy 
paleness ;  and  the  features,  having  lost 
all  their  roundness,  exhibited  indeed  the 
outline  of  what  oiice  was  perfect  beauty ; 
but  now  he  looked  on  it,  and  needed  not 
be  told  that  the  hand  of  the  spoiler  Death 
was  there.  Grief,  at  its  acm6,  was  in  his 
bosom — but  it  did  not  kill. 

He  made  a  step  forward  from  the 
screen.  She  did  not  appear  sensible  to 
any  approach.  He  advanced  close  to 
her,  and  still  she  did  not  even  turn  her 
head. 
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**  I  was  warned  not  to  be  overcome  by 
the  condition  in  which  1  might  find  her !" 
exclaimed  he^  within  himself.  **  Good 
God !  what  does  this  mean  ?''  And  with 
an  inward  horror,  to  which  he  could  give 
no  name,  he  bent  upon  his  knee  beside 
her,  and  took  her  hand. 

At  the  touch,  she  raised  her  head  a 
little  and  looked  round.  At  sight  of  a 
man  in  that  position,  she  started,  with 
a  wildered  look  in  her  languid  eyes. 

"  Adelheid ! "  cried  he,  *'  my  Adel- 
heid !  Do  you  not  know  me  ?'*  And  he 
clung  to  her  hand,  as  if  he  could  never 
part  from  it  more. 

She  passed  her  other  hand  over  her 
eyes; — then  fixing  them  one  instant  on 
his  face,  a  flash  of  glowing  recollection  of 
who  the  baroness  had  indeed  named  to 
her,  but  at  the  time  with  the  vague  im- 
pression of  a  voice  in  a  dream — now 
rushed  through  her  awakening  facultiesi 
and  with  a  cry  of  joy  she  fell  upon  his 
bosom.  Tears  of  momentary  bliss,  —  tears 
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of  mortal  anguish ;  or  rather  such  as  pity- 
ing angels  shed  over  the  miseries  of  hu- 
man nature,—* mingled  on  each  other's 
cheeks.  She  thought  of  the  summons 
within  her,  that  was  to  tear  her  for  ever 
from  a  breast  so  dear ;  he  remembered, 
that  even  life  prolonged  to  the  beloved 
bdng  he  then  clasped  to  his  heart,  could 
not  restore  him  to  her.  Yet  she  was  then 
his !  Wedded  to  him  in  spirit ;  and  he 
could  not  forego  this  rapture,  granted  in 
that  agonizing  hour,  of  holding  her  to  his 
own  soul  for  the  last  time,  till  eternity 
should  give  her  to  him  for  ever. 

When  Adel^id  raised  herself  from 
those  clinging  arms,  which  again  and 
again  had  pressed  her  closer,  the  shroud 
of  the  grave  seemed  to  have  passed  from 
her  countenance.  A  tender  bloom  spread 
over  that  transparent  cheek ;  and  the  be- 
fore trance-like  languor  of  her  eyes,  had 
given  place  to  all  the  soft  lustre  of  their 
former  sweetness.    The  tears  which  yet 
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swam  there,  rendered  them  still  more 
penetratingly  lovely ;  while  the  same  hu- 
mid  witness  of  the  feelings  within,  dewed 
the  rose  beneath  them,  and  the  sapphire 
veins  which  tracked  the  hectic  snow  of 
her  face  and  neck.  She  smiled,  as  she 
wiped  away  the  drops  from  her  eye-lids 
with  the  end  of  her  veil ;  those  on  her 
lips  had  been  drawn  from  Christian's 
cheek,  and  their  touch  was  balm. 

"  Christian,"  said  she,  "  you  are 
come  — and  in  this  world  we  shall  part 

no  more!" 

•■    # . 

For  worlds  he  could  not  answer  that 
demand  j  but  he  even  l>K)bbed  over  the 
hand  he  strained  to  his  burning  lips. 

"  Nay!"  cried  she,  in  her  tenderest 
accents ;  "  we  must  not  grieve  while  we 
are  yet  together !  And  God  seems  to  re- 
new  my  life  in  your  presence." 

Christian  felt,  that  now  the  sum  of  his 
greatest  possible  earthly  happiness  would 
be  to  die  with  her.    But  he  dared  not  tell 
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her  SO ;  and  he  could  only  continue  to 
hathe  that  beloved  hand  with  his  still  si- 
lent  tears.     She  proceeded. 

'*  When  you  came  into  the  room^  my 
not  appearing  sensibfe  to  your  approach^ 
must  have  shocked  you.  The  baroness 
had  been  in,  and  said  something  to  me 
about  Prince  Christian;  but  I  hardly 
knew  what.  For  they  give  me  medicines 
to  stiQ  my  pains,  that  bewilder  me  as  if 
I  were  all  day  asleep ;  but  I  thai!  not 
need  them  any  more.  Look  up,  dear 
Christian  5  and  see  how  well  I  am !''  She 
softly  touched  his  bent-down  head  with 
her  tender  fingers,  as  she  spoke. 

He  did  look  up.  He  beheld  her  face 
as  an  angel's.  He  knelt  before  her  on 
both  his  knees.  He  held  both  her  hands 
in  his. 

**  Adelheid!"  cried  he,  •*  you  have 
sacred  claims  on  me ! — In  such  an  hour 
piQring  Heaven  will  own  them ! — Would 
you  have  me  abide  with  you  here?  — 
Speak  to  me — for  I  am  not  myself!" 

VOL*  I.  ^-        N 
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There  was  something  in  his  manner^ 
.more  than  the  distress  of  a  man  who  saw 
all  he  loved  sinking  to  the  grave }  there 
was  a  distraction,  that  must  have  another 
object,  —  and  the  ^  quick  perception  of 
love  saw  it. 

*^  Christian,''  said  she,  with  more  so* 
lemnit^r,  <^  if  I  did  require  you  to  abide 
with  me  here,  it  would  not  be  for  long. 
Though  your  looks  —  your  kind  accents 
—  may  medicine  me  from  pain  and  wan- 
dering faculties,  they  cannot  hold  lAe  in 
life.  The  shafl  is  sped,  and  entered.'* 
And  laying  her  hand,  not  on  her  breast, 
but  on  her  heart,  she  leaned  back,  again 
pale  and  gasping. 

^<  You  already  think  that  one  of  those 
medicines  is  poison !"  cried  he,  in  a  tone 
of  unutterable  agony,  starting  frpm  his 
knees,  and  yet  holding  her  hand  while  he 
hung  over  her.  ^*  My  accents  have 
sounded  unkind — ungrateful  —  murder^ 
ous  to  thee,  my  Adelheid !  But  the  cause 
has  first  torn  my  own  soul."    He  paused 

21 
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in  anguish  of  spirit ;  nay,  almost  rdbellion 
against  the  sacred  adjuration,  that  had 
brought  him  to  such  a  moment  of  inex- 
otable  misery. 

*^  I  do  not  undciTstand  you !  *'  replied 
Addheid^  in  the  cahn  tone  of  a  despair 
that  needed  no  comment,*—  seeing  how 
brief  would  be  its  pains^ 

^  Ob, . Adelheid ! ''  was  his  sad  re- 
tpopae,  **  at  such  a  time,  I  would  have 
spared  us  both,  what  indeed  I  did  come 
to  avow !  But  to  find  you  ill— r to  find  you 
thus — and  then  to  harrow  up  your  gentle 
spirit  I  How  have  I  betrayed  myself  into 
such  redoubliog  wretchedness !  ** 

"  Speak— T whatever  it  maybe!*'  re- 
joined the  almost  fainting  sufferer.  <<  No 
misery  can  affect  me  more,  than  to  believe 
—hut  no,  that  cannot  be!''  added  she, 
with  a  gliasUy  smile.  *<  Speak,  Chris- 
tian!—  for  I  can  hear —r  though,  proba* 
Ujff  not  be  able  soon  again  to .  answer 
you.*' 

M   2 
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Christian  now  felt,  that  since  he  had 
been  precipitated  thus  far,  it  was  mercy 
to  them  both  to  reveal  the  whole  truth. 
And  from  beginning  to  end,  but  brieflyi 
he  told  the  history  of  the  vow  his  father's 
dying  testament  had  exacted ;  and  that 
he  had  taken  it  to  the  full. 

<<  And  so  be  it  kept !''  cried  she.  She 
uttered  this  when  his  agitated  pause 
shewed  he  had  finished  speaking;  and 
with  the  words,  reopening  the  eyes  she 
had  held  closed  during  the  whole  tortur- 
ing recital,  turned  them  on  him  with  a 
yet  more  profound  expression  of  her 
soul's  devotedness,  than  any  which  had 
shone  through  them  before.  Her  hands 
now  pressed  his,  and  to  her  heart. 

<<  Christian  !'*  added  she,  with  solem- 
nity, *^  Heaven  has  sanctified  your  vow. 
Taking  from  it  all  cause  of  regret,  it 
becomes  a  sacrifice,  I  may  say,  without 
bloodshed.  For,  without  the  severing 
stroke,  your  tenderness  feared  to  give,  I 
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ani  withdrawn  I  And  thus^''  cried  she, 
looking  upwards,  '*  the  sting  of  death 
to  me  is  doubly  pointless/' 

Christian  essayed  to  answer;  but  in 
the  moment  he  would  have  spoke,  be 
observed  her  eye-lids  quiver  from  the 
fixture  of  her  gaze ;  her  lips  moved,  as 
if  articulating  words  he  could  not  hear  • 
and  a  convulsive  shivering  ran  through 
her  whole  frame.  He  started  up,  and 
put  his  arms  around  her.  He  tried  to 
call  aloud,  but  his  tongue  clove  to  the 
roof  of  his  mouth.  He  bent  down  his 
bead  in  distraction,  and  touched  her  brow 
with  his  cheek.     It  was  marble  cold. 

<<  Adelheid !— Adelheid !''  at  last  burst 
from  his  lips.  —  "  Oh,  my  God !  grant 
me  thy  mercy !  —  She  is  dying.** 

She  looked  up.  Her  eyes  again  fixed 
themselves  on  his.  She  smiled  with  a 
peace  ineffitble. 

<<  No ;  this  is  not  death  !"  murmured 
she,  in  a  low,  interrupted,  tender  voice. 

n3 
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•*  Death  is  What  I  feared  just  now  -^  the 
alienation  of  your  heart.  With  that 
there  were  no  hope !  —  no  memories  to 
comfort !  But  now  I  shall  live  tihere !  — 
Atid  in  the  lifb  to  come  —  in  His  pre* 
sence !  Christian^  we  shall  meet,  to  part 
no  more !  ** 

She  rose  from  her  seat  as  she  spoke, 
and  hung  on  him  with  her  arms.  **  Lead 
me  into  that  room,''  added  she,  in  yet 
more  broken  tones;  **  I  shall  never 
leave  it  again !  -—  Nor  you  will  not  quit 
me  ? — My  eye's  would  gaze  their  last  on 
thee  !  Then,  my  father,  my  mother,  re- 
ceive your  orphan  child  V\ 

How  Christian  obeyed,  he  knew  not 
But  the  moon  shone  that  night  in  at  the 
uncurtained  window  of  her  chamber, 
upon  his  pallid  face,  as  it  leant  upon  the 
clay-cold  arm  of  his  best  beloved.  The 
venerable  protectoress  of  the  last  days  of 
her  youth,  held  her  palsied  hand  upon 
the  fair  eye-lids  that  never  were  to  un- 
close again. 
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I  go— but  soon  may  return  like 
that—"  his  eyes  were  yet  ri vetted  on 
her  cold  remains  —  ^'  then  bury  me  by 
her  side  !'* 

These  words  were  said  to  the  minister 
of  the  Abbey  by  Christian,  as  he  tore 
himself  £rom  the  chamber  at  sun-rise. 
His  horses  were  at  the  porch'^doon 

^<  Manafeldt  !'*  cried  he^  as  he  threw 
himself  into  Ms  saddle,  ^  now  I  come  to 
theer 
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CHAP.  XIV- 

He  whom  Christian  thus  apostrpphised 
in  the  anguish  of  a  heart  he  believed 
tasked  to  its  uttermost,  was  no  other 
than  that  Ernest  of  Mansfeldt,  whose 
eulogium  the  forest*master  had  made 
with  such  soldierly  admiration  to  Duke 
Ernest  and  the  cavalier,  —  was  no  other 
than  that  cavalier  himself. 

Generous,  frank,  and  valiant;  those 
very  qualities  which  proved  his  true 
blood  with  some,  or  at  least  obliterated 
its  stain  with  others,  became  brilliant 
traitors  to  him;  exciting  their  envy,  to 
strike  the  noble  coat  of  honour  his  vir- 
tues made  his  own,  with  the  bar  of  bas- 
tardy. <— Hence,  from  the  moment  the 
name  of  his  father  was  attached  to  the 
glory  of  his  actions,  these  disparaging 
gazetteers,  affecting  to  make  a  necessary 
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distinction  between  him  and  some  spu- 
rious sons  of  a  distant  branch  of  the 
fiunily  of  Mansfeldt,  base  as  they  were 
base  bom»  branded  the  truly  noble 
Ernest  with  the  title  already  repeated 
fiom  the  lips  of  Spielberg.  —  But  then, 
and  afterwards,  kfcmeux  hdtard  de  Mans  • 
,^U^did  indeed  blot  out,  again  and  again, 
that  disgraceful  designation,  not  only 
with  the  blood  of  his  country's  enemies, 
but  with  his  own  brave  stream ;  shed  for  a 
prince,  and  a  people,  who  acknowledged 
the  service  with  their  proudest  honours. 
Like  his  father,  the  celebrated  Pierre 
Count  Mansfeldt  of  Huldregan,  born 
and  educated  a  Catholic,  he  possessed 
the  tolerant  spirit  of  a  real  Christian.  — 
But  he  might  well  be  said  to  have  in- 
herited that  virtue;  it  having  been  a 
guide  of  his  actions,  long  before  he  knew 
his  father,  to  adopt  it  from  his  example. 
Count  Mansfeldt  of  Huldregan,  the  pa- 
trimonial chief  of  all  of  that  name, 
powerful  in  territory  and  alliances,  in 
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edrly  life  vras  the  personal  friend  of 
inaiiy  of  the  Protestant  princes ;  and 
when  the  empire  attacked  opinions  with 
arms,  be  rather  carried  his  in  qpposition 
to  the  impious  barbarities  of  the  east» 
than  followed  the  fanaticism  of  the  day» 
in  its  sanguinaJry  arguments  against  the 
errors:  of  his  friends  and  countrymen  at 
home. 

During  that  inroad  of  the  Turks  upon 
the  Hungarian  frontier,  the  Mussulman 
lines  were  forced  by  the  Germans;  and 
in  the  tumult,  a  beautiful  Greek  lady, 
found  in  the  pacha's  tent  by  a  band  of 
Croats,  was  rescued  from  their  violence 
by  the  hand  of  Huldregan  himself.  -* 
Her  story,  when  told,  proved  her  some- 
thing more  than  the  usual  order  of  cap- 
tives  trafficked  in  those  countries,  where 
unrestrained  license  from  the  code  of 
Mahomet  seizes  female  helplessness  with 
as  little  remorse  as  any  other  spoil. 

She  was  born  of  a  noble  Greek  family, 
who>— - 
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On  the  cowering  of  Cesar  s  eagle 
To  the  pale-faced  aioon  — — — 

the  subjugation  of  Constantinople  by  the 
Orescent,  retired  with  their  wealth,  and 
their  altars  to  Walachia.  There,  becom- 
ing naturalized^  and  intermarrying  with 
the  native  vayvodes,  or  chiefs  of  the 
land,  more  than  one  Walachian  prince  of 
the  mingled  blood  of  Cantacuzene  and 
Rhaddo  Dracula,  commanded  the  civil 
and  military  polity  of  this  still  fine  coun- 
try of  the  ancient  Dacians.  But  when 
the  Ottoman  fire-brand  spread  to  Wala- 
chia  likewise,  this  brave  race  perished 
with  their  swords  in  their  hands,  leav- 
ing only  one  scion  of  its  once  vast  root  $ 
Dracula,  the  father  of  Athenais,  the 
beautiful  captive  of  Huldregan.  His 
last  bed  too,  was  made  in  the  bloody 
field*  A. report  of  his  daughter's  eK^tra* 
ordinary  beauty  had  reached  the  ears  of 
a  troop  of  Turkish  marauders,  collecting 
by  purchase  or  plunder^  female  slaves 
for  their  master's  harams.     His    little 
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domain  was  attacked,  and  the  prize  ob' 
tained }  but  not  till  both  himself,  and  his 
only  son  fell  in  her  defence.  The  father 
was  slain  on  the  spot ;  but  the  son,  Mi* 
chael  Dracula,  though  left  covered  with 
wounds,and  supposed  dead,  survived  by  an 
almost  miraculous  preservation,  to  avenge 
in  after  years  the  horrors  of  that  day. 

Athenais,  believing  that  all  she  loved 
lay  under  the  burning  ashes  of  her  home^ 
was  hurried  away  in  an  almost  stupified 
state,  to  the  scene  of  her  future  fate.  — 
She  was  sold  to  an  agent  of  the  P&cha  of 
Bosnia,  and  carried  to  his  camp.  — 
But  on  the  very  night  of  her  arrival, 
when  his  admiration  drove  her  to  despair, 
the  Christians  burst  into  his  lines,  and 
she  met  a  double  rescue  by  the  arms  and 
generosity  of  their  leader.  Woe  to  that 
leader,  who  afterwards  gave  her  cause  to 
say  she  did  not  always  find  it  so!  — 
Ever  too  susceptible  to  the  soft  charms 
of  woman's  society,  when  he  found  them, 
as  now,  united  with  perfect  beauty,  the 


OP  LUNEBURO.  377 

attraction  became  irresistible;  and  he 
lost  every  other  consideration  in  com* 
passing  their  possession  to  himself. -— 
Not  indeed  every  consideration  without 
an  exception;  for  an  equal  sensibility, 
to  what  he  called  the  purity  of  his  ho* 
Dour,  would  not  allow  him  to  even  think 
of  espousing  one  who,  though  nobly  bom 
and  spotless  in  herself,  had  ever  been 
known  as  a  purchased  slave  in  a  Turkish 
haram.  So  far  the  principle  might  be- 
come a  kindred  spirit  with  him  who  had 
declared,  ^'it  was  not  enough,  Cesar's 
wife  should  be  pure,  she  must  be  unsus- 
pected!"—  But  Huldregan*s  proud  ho- 
nour lacked  the  nobleness  that  would 
have  saved  her  from  himself. 

Alone  in  the  wide  world,  with  no 
other  human  being  to  protect  her  and 
sooth  her  griefs,  her  young  heart  be- 
came his,  with  a  love  and  trust  that  put 
her  wholly  in  his  power.  —  It  was  the 
sting  of  his  after  life,  that  he  did  not  use 
that  power  more  worthy  of  the  innocent 
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cdnfidence  she  reposed :  then,  he  felt  he 
had  really  sullied  the  purity  of  his  ho- 
nour, when  he  made  her's  the  victim  to 
its  imaginary  behests.  —  And  when  a 
living  proof  of  her  shame  appeared  in 
the  birth  of  a  son,  who,  should  he  live, 
would  inherit  the  stigma  of  both  parents 
on  his  name,  be  it  ever  so  irreproachable 
from  himself,  then  she  prayed  to  die, 
and  be  forgotten  as  the  author  of  his 
existence.  —  But  Count  Huldregan's  re- 
morse was  to  be  yet  more  rigorously 
excited.  —  When  time  rolled  on,  and  that 
son  became  the  glory  of  his  father's  grey 
hairs,  he  would  have  given  worlds  to 
have  called  him  the  legitimate  represen- 
tative of  his  race.  —  And  even  mean- 
while, when  the  young  mother  expired 
in  a  corfvent  at  Malines, — to  which  holy 
place  she  had  withdrawn  herself,  soon 
after  her  lord  was  brought  from  the  east 
to  take  a  high  command  in  the  Nether- 
lands,— that  lord  would  have  poured  hia 
proudest  blood  upon  her  grave,  could  it 
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have  washed  her  stains  away,  or  cleansed 
his  own  conscience  to  the  purity  of  her 
comparative  sinless  penitence. 

But  the  immediate  shock  which  burst 
the  last  feeble  link  to  life  in  the  breast 
of  ji\thenais>  was  information  that  her 
brother  yet  lived,  and  uncertain  of  her 
&te,  was  seeking  her  every  where. — 
He  had  been  made  prisoner  when  found 
alive;  had  been  sold  into  Egypt;  had 
acquired  wealth  there,  by  the  bequest 
of  a  Mamaluke  whom  he  served.  —  He 
had  then  made  his  escape  with  the  gold, 
so  many  were  ready  to  wrench  from  the 
grasp  of  a  Christian,  whom  they  would 
not  permit  to  ransom  himself;  and,  with 
all  a  brother's  love  and  honour  prompt- 
ing him,  he  traversed  land  and  sea,  to 
iiod  and  redeem  his  sister.  —  Could  she 
have  announced  her  preserved  innocence 
with  her  life,  she  would  have  hastened 
to  that  generous  brother ;  but  now  she 
considered  herself  unworthy  of  his  sight; 
unworthy  the  father,  who  had  died  in 
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her  defence;  unworthy  the  scars  her 
brother  yet  bore  in  his  body  for  hen  -^ 
She  could  not  survive  the  conviction  that 
followed  these  thoughts ;  and  her  soul, 
loathing  the  beautiful  prison  which  had 
tarnished  its  whiteness,  yet  with  an 
angel's  love  weeping  the  sin  of  him  who 
had  betrayed  her,  (for  the  tenderness  of 
such  pity  sullies  no  human  heart!)  with 
those  mingled  sorrows  of  the  true  Mag- 
dalen, her  gentle  spirit  fled  to  the  foot- 
stool of  her  God. 

The  child  of  her  dishonour  was  It^  in 
a  monastery  adjoining  the  convent  where 
she  died  j  and  by  her  desire,  he  was  to 
be  brought  up  in  ignorance  of  his  birth, 
until  the  moment  should  arrive,  when  it 
would  be  of  no  other  consequence  than 
to  determine  his  disgust  to  the  world. 
To  decide  this  object,  which  was  indeed 
the  oblivion  of  his  parents'  transgression, 
in  his  monastic  vows,  she  bequeathed 
him  a  cross  qf  Palestine^  never  to  be  se- 
parated from  his  breast;  and  accompanied 


it  with  a  letter,  to  be  opened  by  him  at 
the  age  of  seventeen,  when  it  might  be 
expected  he  would  begin  his  noviciate. 
The  day  came,  and  its  secret  unfolded 
to  the  astcmished  Ernest  the  lamentable 
history  of  his  maternal  ancestors)  the 
di^nice  of  his  birth;  and  all  the  after 
events,  Whicl)  sunk  his  mother  to  the 
grave.  Before  the  letter  was  half  read, 
his  head  was  in  a  whirl  of  recollections, 
ius  heart  was  amazed,  pierced,  and  be- 
wilderedi  Li^e  the  young  Prince  of 
Israel,  even  at' the  altar,  the  future  sol- 
dier had  been  taught  his  lesson  for  fields 
he  never  dreamt  to  see.  Ernest  had  read 
in  the  convent  library,  of  the  patriot's 
2ea],  the  warrior's  enterprize ;  and  com«* 
paring  himself  with  those  around  him, 
be  had  oftened  wondered  at  his  own 
oomments,  and  the  emotions  that  stirred 
within  him.  But  on  reading  the  history 
of  his  mother,  all  seemed  explained.  He 
found  the  spirit  in  his  bosom,  which  had 
so  long  panted  to  serve  God,  by  serving 
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his  fellow-creatures,  rather  than  drone 
ont  existence  in  solitary  meditations  !  «— 
that  it  was  not,  as  he  had  thought,  the 
dflbpring  of  a  poor  but  brave  follower  of 
the  great  Count  Huldregan :  — -  he  was 
that  Huldregan's  son !  and  by  a  mater- 
nal race,  hardly  less  celebrated  in  miUtaiy 
glory!  This  revealed,  all  that  lately  i^- 
p^ed  so  strange  in  his  bosom,  seemed 
no  longer  discordant  with  his  origin ; 
but  pointing  direct  to  the  wonted  pur- 
poses of  his  blood.  Yet — he  shrunk  at 
the  recollection!  —  In  him,  that  blood 
was  contaminated!  The  double  stream 
was  not  his  by  a  legitimate  claim !  The 
ofipring  of  both,  he  was  the  heir  of 
neither ! 

**  Still,*'  cried  he,  « the  dishonour  that 
made  me  base-bom,  has  not  defiled  my 
soul.  It  shall  one  day  prove  my  right 
to  my  father's  name;  or  win  me  back 
my  mother's,  in  avenging  the  wrongs  of 
her  captive  country." 

He  remembered  to  have  seen  his  father 
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several  times  since  her  death.  But  then 
he  looked  on  him  with  reverence  alone, 
that  distant  homage  due  to  the  illustri- 
ous chief,  whom  h^  believed  the  bene- 
&ctor  of  his  deceased  parents.  When 
they  last  met,  Ernest  was  hardly  ten 
years  of  age ;  and  he  now  recollected 
having  withdrawn  from  his  presence  with 
something  of  offended  feeling,  perK'aips 
pride,  from  an  idea  that  his  own  grateful 
advances  had  been  received  with  an  un- 
usual degree  of  haughty  sternness. 

But  had  the  son  of  Athenai^  been  then 
able  to  read  what  really  dictated  the 
grave  demeanor  of  the  brave  Huldregan, 
he  would  have  seen  the  rigor  of  self- 
blame;  conscious  to  the  guilt  of  having 
allowed  the  birth  of  the  noble  boy  before 
him,  to  be  under  circumstances  of  future 
duune  to  both ;  a  boy,  whose  princely 
%ure,  and  lofly  sentiments,  made  this 
&ther  wish,  yet  fear,  to  dissuade  him 
from  the  secluded  destiny,  his  mother's 
tears  had  conjured  might  be  his.     Hul- 
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dr^gan  had  given  his  promise  to  thin 
eBdcti  in  her  dying  hoiir^  nay^  pledged 
it  on  the  crucifix  she  held  towards  him ; 
that  he  would  never  attempt  to  draw 
the  evidence  of  her  dishonour  to  the 
light  of  day }  not  indeed  to  screen  her 
shame^  but  to  spare  the  honour  of  her 
brother. 

In  obedience  to  thisy  he  never  indulged 
the  yearnings  of  his  heart  to  embrace 
Ernest  as  his  sonj  but  he  ever  shewed 
him  the  most  parental  interest  in  the 
quality  of  his  supposed  father's  friend. 
Still,  however^  the  restraint  necessity 
obliged  him  to  impose  upon  his  feelingSi 
to  act  his  part  at  all,  often  put  so  severe  a 
check  on  the  rest,  none  were  visible,  ex- 
cepting coldness  and  reserve.  Something 
of  this  was  the  distressing  cause  when  the 
count,  on  being  summoned  to  a  more 
distant  quarter  of  the  empire  on  a  long 
train  of  duties  for  the  country  at  larg^ 
with  a  pang  like  unto  death  in  his  owi 
bosom,  went  to  the  monastery,  to  tak 
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what  he  might  call  a  last  farewell  of  his 

son;    for  by  the  time  he  could  return 

into  that  part  of  the  empire  again,  Ernest 

would  have  cuthimself  off  from  all  worU- 

ly  communion,  by  his    monastic  vow. 

But  the  youth— > mistaking  the  more  than 

usual  abstracted,  and  severe  deportment 

of  his  benefactor,— with  a  full  heart,  at 

the  repulsion  he  thought  he  had  received, 

had  disappeared    from    the  apartment, 

even  at  the  moment  his  father  might 

have  indulged  himself  with  one  parting 

embrace*     The    count   refrained    from 

having  him  recalled,  and  he  saw  him  no 

more*    Yet  still,  as  guardian  of  the  boy, 

year  after  year,  he  continued  to  write  to 

the  head  of  the  monastery ;  and  when 

the  time  approached  for  his  noviciate, 

and  the  disclosure  he  would  meet  in  his 

mother*s  letter,    the    parent  yet  more 

stirred  in  the  veteran's  breast ;  and  he 

himself  wrote  to  his  son,  to  follow  up 

his  reading  that  sacred  letter,  with  one 

coQtaiuing  all  the  manly  contrition  that 
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became  a  father,  under  his  past  and  pre- 
sent circumstances, — mourning  his  trans- 
gression, unavailingly  deploring  its  con- 
sequences. 

But  this  evidence  of  his  father's  re- 
cognition Ernest  never  received.  —  Thie 
day  he  read  his  mother's  testamentary 
paper  decided  his  fate. — Blistered  with 
iier  tears  while  writing  it,  it  told  him, 
he  had  yet  a  relative  in  her  distant 
country:  —  her  brother,  Michael  Dracala, 
wandering  there  in  search  of  his  lost 
sister. —-At  least  he  was  in  life,  when 
her  breaking  heart  penned  this  sad 
history.  — Years  had  gone  by  since  that 
was  written,  and  he  might  be  no  more. 
Ernest,  on  calculating  the  probabilities 
against  his  immediate  wishes,  thought, 
that  to  seek  him  now,  to  share  tlie  sufier<- 
ings,  or  the  struggles  of  that  devoted 
lord,  would  be  out  of  time.  —  He  was 
himself  ignorant  of  arms  but  in  theoiy. 
-—A  truce  also  existed  between  the 
Christian  potentates    and  the  Ottomaa 


OF  LUNEBURG.  287 

power ;  and  while  that  continued,  Wala« 
chia  must  sleep  in  her  irons.  — »^^  But  for 
Greece  !'*  he  sighed  bitterly*  —  «  Were 
her  chains  to  be  interminable  ?*' 

Extravagant  as  may  appear  these 
soliloquies,  made  in  a  lonely  little  cell, 
and  by  a  youth  with  yet  the  down  upon 
his  chin,  still  of  such  sttiff^  are  most 
noble  pitrposes  —  beyond  the  common 
measurement !  -—  Need  it  be  said,  how 
the  enthusiasm  of  many  single  minds, 
drawn  together  by  the  irresistible  attrac- 
tion of  some  generous  sympathy,  rally 
round  their  object ;  and,  whether  in  the 
field  or  the  cabinet,  achieve  those  great 
results  which  colder  spirits  deem  impos<- 
tible,  -*-  till  they  see,  and  yet  obtusely, 
wonder  at! 

Ernest,  feeling  his  own  inconipetency 
to  present  himself  as  anything  more  than 
1  novice,  in  the  tracks  he  now  determined 
should  be  the  paths  of  his  future  life, 
iC9olved  at  once  to  put  himself  in  the 
only  situation  where  he  could  learn  the 
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business  of  war,  from  its  first  step  to  its 
last, — ^by  actual  practice. — The  renowned 
Fames6  was  then  commanding  in  the 
Netherlands  from  the  Catholic  powers ; 
and  in  his  army,  £mest  now  determined 
to  volunteer  himself,  even  as  a  private 
soldier  j  and  without  other  name,  than 
what  he  had  received  at  the  fount*  —  In 
the  convent,  he  had  been  known  by  that 
of  his  birth-place,  Tabor  in  Bohemia;. 
But  the  time  was  to  come,  when  he 
would  make  that  of  Mansfeldt,  page  on 
those  very  fields  with  that  of  Fames6. 

Meanwhile,  aware  that  hint  of  his  en- 
terprize,  to  any  person  in  the  monastery, 
would  only  ensure  his  detention,  he  stole 
away  by  night ;  and  before  the  dawn  of 
a  second  day,  was  enrolled  a  cadet,  under 
the  brave  Prince  of  P^rma. 

There,  indeed,  he  was  taught  a  soldier's 
vigilance ;  a  soldier's  hardihood ;  and  all 
the  duties  of  the  camp  and  field,  not  in 
parades  only,  but  by  hourly  action.  Thu^ 
in  obeying,  he  learnt  to  command.  ^— 
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And  when  the  long  truce  on  the  Danube 
was  St  last  broken  by  a  wild  incursion  of 
the  neighbouring  Tartar  chiefs,  the  usual 
fierce  forerunners  of  the  more  disciplined 
Turks,  then  Ernest  eagerly  transferred' 
his  voluntary  sword  from  the  banks  of 
the  Meuse  ;  and  found  no  difficulty  in' 
joining  the  German  reinforcements  for 
the  East. 

There  again,  he  was  seen  first  in  the 
hardest  duties  ;  while  his  peculiar  de-' 
meanor  under  all  circumstances,  ^^  de- 
clared the  unpretending  volunteer  to  be 
a  uoble  gentleman !" 
.  Soon  aA;er  the  opening  of  the  cam- 
paign, two  opportunities  for  enterprize 
presented  themselves.  -«- Neither  escaped 
him#    The  first  was  to  seize  the  great- 
pass  of  the  country.  —  Perhaps  it  need 
not  be  repeated  that  this  was  the  post 
Christian  of  Luneburg  relinquished  to 
Ifjgi^  while  he  was  yet  a  nameless  Soldier 
of  fmtune  i  he  being  even  then  knoWB 
by  po  other  appellation  than  the  bra^ 
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partisan  JErwst-^^  title. given. to^  luxL 
by  his  commanders  iil  the  NetherlanlB^' 
for  his  extraordinary  promptitude  ei^ 
service,  and  quickness  of  expedient-  in» 
execution. 

On  ntchieving  the  first  enterprize»  tie* 
received  a  confirmed  rank  in  the  impenail 
amy.  His  second^  secured  a  line  of. 
stations  which,  excluding  the  enooiy  fronw 
their  resources,  rendered  each  succeeding 
victory  a  lasting  advantage.  Bat  fi>P 
himself!  — it  completed  one  great  aim  o£ 
hifii  life — it  gave  him  honour,  in  the^ 
eyes  of  him  who  had  given  him  b*eing« 

Having  been  appointed  to  the  expedir. 
tion,  and  it  was  in  conjunction  with  Chritt; 
tian  of  Luneburg,  he  was  told,  at  the  mo^' 
n^nt  of  leading  up  his  men  to  Utc  cami* 
sade,  that  Count  Huldregan  wasa  priscmeq 
in  the  fortress.  — -  He  had  been  brouglit 
tluther,  only  the  day  before,  by  a  piratical 
band  returning  across  the  country  frem* 
Ihie  Adriatic ;  -where  they  had  plundered' 
Uie  vessel  he  chanced  to  be  in^  ahd  selzeyl 
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MnseB;  lo  hopes:  6i  agreai  imtiwm.  i^ 
Hlid  Eitaest  owned  my  thing  of  did 
ebward  i&his  nature^  such  informatioa 
Would  have  manned  eveiy  nerve«    ■ 

<<  Npvr,  my  father !''  erkd  he,  t6  hi»i. 
•elf»  ^  I  wiU  win  dieet — Heaven  speed 
oer  Mror^  T'  exclaimed  he  aloud  tD 
hiaaien,  as  he  drew  his  from  its  scabl 
MtuA^  and  pointing  to  the  fortress  in  the 
morning's  mist,  they  were  to  attack, 
charjged  onwards.  He  won  it ;  and  with 
il^  hh  fatl>er.  He  saved  him  from  the 
o^res  of  two  enfiiriated  Turks  ^  who 
lioiild  have  cut  him  to  pieces,  in  revenge 
of- their  losing  his  anticipated  ransom, 
tlM  momerit  they  heard  the  Cbrisfcian; 
asealade  had  gained  their  keep. 

Luneburg  made  his  forcible  entraiice  * 
CM  another  quarter  ;  and  when  both,  with 
driGed  hands,  had  planted  the  imperial 
loikmir*  on  the  battlements,  Ernest  re- 
tymed,  to  report  their  completed  success^ 
tudie^ittvstrious,  but  wounded  veteran  he"^^" 
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had redeemecL.  Yet fh&twmnoi iJlilim 
erf&Dd.! — Woald  he,;  or  would  he  liQi:^ 
be  rec<^nised  by  his  fiither.?  -^-«-  He  had 
beheld  with  horror/  that  unconquered 
arm  struck  down  to  iiiipotency  by  the 
dub  of  a  ruffian,  while  the  scimitars  of  a 
bundi'ed  seemed  pointed  at  his  breast. 
For  though  he  was  a  chUd  when  he  last 
saw  him,  yet  the  noble  figure  of  Count 
Huldregan  could  nevec  be  forgotten.. ..  t ' 
s  On  Ernest's  re-entrance,  covered  urith 
dust  ;and  blood,  and  -  blackened    witU 
smoke  1@rom  the  just  silenced  musquetfy, 
still  the  brightness  of  a  humane  and 
Heroic  soul  shone  through  the  cloud  .~- 
To  a  soldier's  eye  he  could  not  have  bew 
more  nobly  clad  j  and  the  one  he  sought^., 
well  noderstood  the  import  of  such*  an 
appearance.      He  rose. at  sight  ofbisr 
pteserver ;  and  with  the  air.  of  a  maiii 
moreiaccustomed  to  conibr  than  accept 
iJfB  sort  of  obligation  he  had  just  receivi^^ 
feiwltha  smile  of  the  i  most  ingenumia; 
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gratitude,  expressed  his  thanks  to  the 
early  valour  which  had  stepped  between 
his  hoary  head  and  the  Turkish  sabres. 
'  *^  I  have  inquired  the  n&me  of  my 
preserver  from  the  surgeon  who  bound 
tip  my  arm/'  continued  he,  ^^  but  can 
lesm  no  tnote^  than  that  of  the  brave 
partisan  Ernest  f*^  *— There  was  a  question 
of  grateful  interest  evident  in  the  toAe 
bf  the  august  speaker.  Ernest  felt  at 
that  moment  all  he  was !  Derived  from 
that  man,  yet  nothing  as  from  him ;  but 
from  himself,  how  did  he  stand  there ! 
-i-  Yet  not  by  himself!  —  Heaven  had 
blessed  the  sword  which  had  saved  his 
lather. 

"  Count  Huldregan/*  replied  he,  with 
reverence  in  his  agitated  voice,"  I  have 
no  other  name,  than  what  you  heard }  and 
why  I  have  not  —  that  will  answer  you."*' 

He  unclasped  the  cross  of  his  mother, 
which  always  hung  at  his  breast ;  add 
putting  it  into  the  count's  hand,  tuil||ll     ^ 
^rombink         .,...•.         ,- *7^ 
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Hulilr^an  looked  on  it  —  and  othci 
feelings  than  amazement  held  him  a  lihef 
time  silent.  He  knew  the  cross  — he 
kpew  to  whom  it  had  been  bequeathed 
— -jhe  alto  knew  that  his  son  had  disap- 
peared from  the  monastery ;  aiid  had  in 
vain  been  sought  afler^  both  by  the  hoSj 
brotlierhood  and  his  own  agents  — -  he  had 
at  Jast,  sorrowing,  given  him  up  for  dead» 
But  this  weli-knpwn  relic,  thus  presented; 
by  whom  could  it  be,  but  by  that  ktag 
lost  son  ?  And  that  son  no  more  an  ob- 
ject of  anxiety ;  neither  a  cloistered 
monk ;  nor  a  wandering,  aunless  fugitive! 
But  a  young  soldier,  covered  with  early 
glory  :  —  nay,  the  benefactor  of  his 
father,  before  he  had  ever  been  acknow- 
ledged by  him  in  any  way,  but  in  that 
father's  heart !  Witli  a  gush  of  parental 
tenderness,  with  the  joy  of  a  parent's 
pride,  he  suddenly  thrust  the  relic  of 
his  Athenais  into  his  breast,  and  opening 
Jiis  arms^  exclaimed  —  ^*  Ernest  of  Mans- 

• 

feldt !   art  thou  yet  alive  ?    J  am  tly 


tAAefl^^  Atdmiih  t3ie  words  fie  threw 
'hiiiiseir  on  bis  neck. 

T  *  That  tmhraoe  was  a  union  for  lUe. 
/&^  bcaive,  the  noble  hearts  that  met 
thofe^  were  indeed  son  and  father.  And 
'bbt  for  the  register,  written  deep  in  tfmt 
Alher's  memory ^  of  the  injury  whidh 
;iiad  aubk  that  soa^a  mother  to  tfce  grave  ; 
iitat  for  that  ^ttng  worm  of  conscienoe, 
-Much  never  dies!  Huldregah  would 
'■0W  have  been  the  happiest  of  men. 

Brom  that  hoar,  however,  he  seemed 
to  live  but  in  his  son.  And,  acknowledged 
openly  as  such,  in  the  field,  and  at  court ; 
tbe  new  lustre  whidi  his  ardent  coiimge 
jidedto  the  evjer  famous  nasne  of  Maiis- 
fisldt,  by  which  he  then  became  generally 
ftcognised,  received  an  attempt  at  sha- 
dMT,  from  the  opprobrious  epiliiet  wtth 
whicb  envy  tried  to  precede  it.  -^To 
limestf  this  was  often  poison  to  h\s 
Mood ;  to  his  father,  it  was  agony  unto 
4eath.  -—  But  las  the  breath  of  this  malke 
could  only  oooaskmally  reach  them,  tfat 
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pangs  it  inflicted  gradually  sunk  ii^ 
temporary  oblivion^  under  the  satisfaction 
of  a  perfect  mutual  confidence.  Thus 
the  son  of  Mansfeldt,  for  the  first  yearis 
.of  his  having  taken  the  name^  passed 
from  field  to  field  in  the  service  of  the 
Einperor.  Sometimes  marshalling  his 
•iather's  hereditary  troops,  under  his  own 
revered  banner ;  at  other's  beneath  the 
eagle  standard  of  the  Archduke  Mat- 
thias ;  but  at  all  times,  wherever  jthe 
interests  of  the  empire  most  needed  their 
.well-practised  arms. 

At  Prague  he  was  met  with  as  much 
obloquy  as  honour }  for  the  more  dis- 
tinctions the  Emperor  bestowed  on  him, 
some  for  his  own  sake,  and  others  for  his 
father's,  the  more  intense  was  the  hostility 
against  their  object.  Many  who  pretended 
contempt  of  le  fameux  bdtard  de  Man9^ 
fddt^  while  he  remained  absent,  whenhe 
appeared y  and  shewed  himself  as  eminent 
ini  personal  superiority  as  in  military  chi^ 
jacter,  jealousy  completed  what  rivaliy 
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had  begixn ;  i— and 'active,  circumveiitlDg 
'tyiiems  to  ram  him,  became  the  bond  of 
union  between  persons  who,  otherwise, 
might  have  continued  in  old  enmities,^  and 
leagues  to  destroy  each  other.         .... 
.     Ferdinand  of  Styria  was  one  of  those, 
:wlio  had  more  than  once  on  the  Hunga- 
rian ffamtier  suffered  in  comparison  with 
ikasMsc'^bornxidcenturer^  as  he  affected 
to  trail   him ;  and  in  the   mood  of  his 
revenge,  he   had  it   whispered  by  his 
emissaries,  —  *'  That  no  wonder  Count 
Huldregan's  spurious  son  had  returned 
scatheless  from    the  wars  —  «ince    his 

•  mother^  who  was  an  Indian  sorceress,  had 
'endowed  him  with  a  magic  sword  ^  and 
-bjr  her  spells,-  rendered  his  body  invnU 
'iiierahlie/V- '. '.        .>   .i   '    .:  .  ■        ')■... 

*  ,The  peculiar  supferstitionsof  the  times, 
:madd.tbis  believed  by  inany ;  and  in'^more 
rthata, i.^oni  battle  afterwands, .  a  *  ppis()ned 
^buUet;ii^ai  levelled iaibhia  breast ;^  winch, 
:th|».  Jegeod  declared,;  could  neveri  :.be 
<luiiin^byidadia]Qtie.         J  j   i>.1j   ^ 
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But   duciog  jQost   of  -these  Bcenai^ 
/Cbristian  3o£  JLunehorg  afaared  tbr  ^uxtm 
,  imtune  with  his  friend,    wearing  the 
same  colours/ and  Ideeping  so  near  him  in 
the  field,    he  must  have  been   a  good 
,  saaiiksman  indeed,  who  coukl  readily  dis- 
cern, and  fiod  the  moment  when  taihit 
the  one  breast  distinct  from  the  mother.  ^ 
Similar  dispositions  xuiited  them  at  the 
first ;    and   while  others  deemed  their 
honoai's  fidip^ed  by  tlie  successes  the>' 
dared  ndt  emulate,  these  twain,  running 
aide  by  side  in  the  brightness  of  redprb- 
.  cal  emuiatioa,  thought  neither  had  at- 
chi^wed  any  iMng  till  both  were  saasters 
.'Cf  an  equal  advantage.  -^Hie  felfaMfriiip 
kif  the  soiil  4ras  tfaeki^  and  drcmistM- 
ces  daily  opened  new  occasions  Air  thb 
.pafaUel  career. -—One  in  partictdar,  as 
thepeadiar object  of  Mansfeldfa-detfeM 
antiotpations,  oiay  be  aelecfeed  fatte^iMta 
,  fcbe  mftny  Kcofdbd  by  thetdd^^krwiklto 
v.in  his  nnieds  of  those  ocbasiom$  koA  it 
is   the   only  one  which  sfaal^  brfflj^'lb 
story  of  the  past^  to  interfere  again  with 


ra.inrtant  retiira  to  Christian,  and  the 
md  looinent  (dreader  left  him  ot  ^he 
.gite  :of  Helmistadt 

During  one  of  tibe  campaignfi  in  the 
ieitt»  Walachia. rose  gainst  the  oppi:w*> 
ftiona  faeaped  upon  her  by  her  tyrants.  «^ 
Manisfejidty  ^umctioned  "by  liis  commander 
the  'ttrehdiik^  gladly  embraced  thb 
^ppoitutiity  of  freeing  her  from  the 
TttAish  yoke.  —  He  carried  with  iiim 
Of-derSy  that  should  he  discover  Michad 
Dracula,  and  in  circumstances  of  mimi 
and  body  adequate  to  the  trust,  he  sliould 
feimtate  him  in  the  rights  of  his  ances- 
tors. -^  Dracula  was  discovered ;  and  at 
(be  bead  of  a  determined  band  of  true 
Dacians^  sworn  to  free  their  country} 
at,  Vifie  the  Greeks  at  Thermopyfae, 
leave  irin  •  infiperishable  exan^le  in  the 
Mieimpt^ — Mansfeldt  and  his  heroic 
KidiNfiaa  fnet.  —  Their  armies  umted; 
and  measures  were  soon  concerted  that 
Med  ^  the  fierce  aiid  fraud  of  the 
cnttsiyt* 
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■  ■  Meanwhile, '  Huldregan,  with  the  pale 
spectre  of  Athenais  e/er  hovering  nev 
him,  dictating  restitution  to  her  country^ 
if  not  to  herself —  anxiously  threw  his 
-veteran  spirit  into  the  same  interest;  and 
negociating  between  the  £mper6r  and 
the  Sultan,  brought  the  hitter  to  yield  all 
future  claim  to  a  province  he  could  no 
longer  hold.  —  The  day  was  then  gained^ 
~.  And  Ernest  Mansfeldt  had  at  last  the 
bosom  satisfaction  of  seating  the  truly 
noble  brother  of  his  mother  in  the  stap 
tion  of  her  ancestors.  —  Michael,  from 
an  information  he  had  received  some 
years  before,  believed  that  she  had 
perished  in  the  Pacha's  tent ;  and  Ernest 
lievier  explained  that  it  was  otherwise.  -^ 
[Therefore,  when  he  bound  his  uncle's 
brow  with  the  ancient  circlet  of  the  first 
Dracula,  the  restored  prince  had  no  idea 
that  he  received  it  from  the  son  of  his  lost 
sister* 

.V  Christian,  had  shared  with  his  ifrifsnd 
that  expeditiont  and  the  sacred  motive 
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•that  gave  it  dbublis  interest;  Kence>  there 
he  always  made  his  movements  secondary 
:ta  thote  of  Athenais'  son.  —  But  when 
•all  was  sealed  in  pl^ace  in  that  quarter  of 
the  globe,  skill  the  true  swords  of  the 
-ponquerors  were  not  to  rust,  while  the 
-cry  of  an  oppressed  reached  them. 
.    In  those  turbulent  times,  when  truth 
stfuggled  with  error,  and  the  voice  of 
common   equity  between  man  and  man 
ceased  to  be  heard  by  the  ear  of  power ; 
when  the  cry  of  the  helpless,  for  mercy, 
was  answered  by  anathema  and  murder 
*^then  the  brave  and  generous  of  the 
sixteenth  century,  like  the  good  knights 
of  old,  felt  it  the  commission   of '  their 
birthright,  to  arm  in  defence  of  the  op- 
pressed.—  Then    individual  valour  at- 
tempted, in  narrow  space,  what  just  and 
comprehensive  law  has  now  accomplished 
for  collected  nations.     Force  may  main- 
tain the  rights  of  individuals,  but  law  is 
the  defence  of  all :  —  and  to  rear  this 
universal  bulwark,  or  maintain  its  strength 


^** 


C0>* 


gt»^ 


of  ^ 


*v,d«  ^'^  *v.  T*r. 


'many.    ^^*1    Yt»«<^^' 


Ui» 


l3^c 


reca' 


sVvoM 


i\A 


C01 


.« 


\  \A 


V:  ^ 

■■    *    ■   ■ 


.V 


•  •' 


V*- 


»    K 


«»  bOtituraMh  1901$ 


CHAP.  XV. 

Or  ftli  HiaC  dnistian  endured,  in  utter 

teohtian  of  loneliness,   when  he   tore 

bs  «ye6  from  the  last  glimpse  of  Helm- 

MiAl's   once    happy  towers,  — the  sad 

chronicle  ci*  this  part  of  his  life  i^ecords 

very  ficantiiy.     The  historian  is  not  -a 

teer,   to  scali   what  passes  in  the  ^hnt 

bosom;    and  Christiavi  never  tdd  the 

griofr  of  his,  to  the  annalist,  —  a  faithful 

•enrant  in  his  train,  on  that  melandioly 

journey. 

But  from  the  hour  in  which  he  turned 
his  back  upon  that  abbey,  now  the  tomb 
of  ril  he  had  once  sought  thwe  witii 
nwh  confidence  of  bliss,  he  became  a 
new  character  to  the  eye  of  all  who 
behdd  him  —  nay,  even  to  himself; 
fff  he  thoi^ht  the  change  resiL  -BefiA^ 
(he  efrent  under  that  roof  f  before  he 
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was  called  on  to  receive  his  father's  last 
sigh,  and  reading  its  record,  to  resign 
her ;  before  he  breathed  the  vow,  that 
accorded  obedience ;  what  countenance 
had  been  more  luminous  with  expected 

.happiness  tlian  his?  But  when  it  was 
reversed,  and  all  was  to  be  relinquished ; 
when  he  repaired  to  her  presence  to  tdl 
her  so ;  what  then  were  the  distractions 
in  his  breast ;  —  the  pangs  convulsing 
«very  feature,  in  the  agony  of  anticipated 
separation?     in  the  agony  of  clasping 

•her  dead  in  his  arms !  —  Now,  his  breast 
was  hushed;   his  face,  sad  and  serene. 

^ut  it  was  the  depth,  the  amplitude  of 
his  grief,  that  made  him  suppose  all  was 
calm.  And  it  was  calm ;  for  the  struggle 
was  over.  But  the  wreck  lay  under  that 
tranquil  sea }  and  when  he  looked  inward, 
he  saw.  the  destruction  of  his  fondest 

'hopes  at  the  bottom  of  his  soul. 

On  parting  with  Mansfeldt  on    the 

^uthern  boundary  of  the  Hartz,  (where 

•that  fiieadj^  yfho  had  long  been  8eeI(iC|g 


'■'  OP  LUKEBUBOi  905 

him,  imparted  the  fatal  summons  home, 
which    had    now  consigned  him  to  :a 
wanderer's  life^)  Christian  appointed  to 
meet  him  again,  in  some  near  spot^  when 
the  event  at  Celle  should  be  decided. 
The  old  fortress  at  the  foot  of  the  Brochen 
was  named  for  the  place  of  rendezvous. 
And  all  being  indeed  over,  both  at  Celle 
SDd  Helmstadt,  to  this  mouldering  war- 
work  of  other  times.  Christian,  on  the 
morning  he  lefl  the  latter  place,  turned 
bis  steps.  The  ride  was  long  and  dreary ; 
long,  for   he   never  slept  on   it;    and 
dreary,  because  the  desert  was  in  his 
heart. 

When  he  came  in  sight  of  his  native 
mountain,  (for  in  that  very  fortress  his 
mother  had  been  overtaken  by  her  pains, 
sod  bore  him  there !)  when  he  beheld 
its  broad  shadows  darkening  the  path  he 
was  to  pursue,  he  could  not  but  feel  how 
that  clouded  hue  corresponded  with  his 
jMresent  state.  •*  Yet,"  said  he,  inwardly, 
.'^  the  sun  will  again  rise  in  the  east  I 
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Tb^ep  my  country,  jtJiou  shalfc  pcmeis 
jne  wholly  1'* 

On  his  rejoining  Mansfeldt,  bespoke  of 
his  father  with  a  composare,  in  discussing 
many  of  his  testamentary  plans,  that 
surprised  even  liimself ;  but  he  never 
.named  Adelhdd.  This  friend  aloite 
Jcnew  the  seoret  of  his  love  for  hen  And 
to«him  alone,  wlien  he  should  have  (he 
self-command,  he  intended  ever  to  reveal 
their  parting  hour.  But  that  moment 
never  seemed  to  come  to  him.  Te  rea** 
son  on  this  blow,  was  at  present  beyond 
his  power.  To  submit,  was  his  duty; 
and  he  did  so ;  being  indeed  conscious 
tiiat  nothing  happens  to  man  by  chance. 
And  he  implicitly  trusted  tlie  Almigh^ 
hand,  that  guided  his  bark  through  fehe 
lig^t  and  darkness.  But  human  nature 
will  3ret  shrink  in  the  tempest ;  an  J  not 
daring  to  turn  his  eyes,  even  in  thought, 
to  where  the  waves  closed  over  tbe 
.  treasure  of  his  life,  he  had  scarotly 
.'finished  recapitulating  the  solemn  eventts 
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in  iiiB  paternal  castle^  be6ore  he  forced .  n 
smile  on  his  countenance.  But  it  >wai 
4hat  of  ti^e  shniaded  sun,  Been^one  mo^ 
meat  dimly  through  a  misty  cloud,  4Uid 
'the  next  lost  in  the  denser  heavens.  -— 
*«Conie,''  said  he,  <' Mansfeldtl««-«ow 
mU  nH^  why  we  are  here?  and^vhkher 
ire  are  going.  I  am  ready  to  atvt,  for 
.  die  ea0t  or  the  west !''  ^c . 

Mansfeldt  replied,  by  informing  him» 

tbat  the  object  of  Count  Huldi^^j^^ 

summons,  was  to  impart  to  him  pf^son- 

aUy,  what  he  dared  not  trust  to  paper 

•-*Mi  formidable   conspiracy  forming   at 

-  Prague ;  and  which,  if  not  stepped  at 

tlie  spring-head,  must,   in  its  progress, 

throw  the  empire  back  into  all  the  hor- 

-lors^of  intestine  commotions.    FerdtaMfd 

sf  Styria  was  the  source  of  this  mischief. 

•And  the  Archduke  Matthias,  being  4>ti 

Us  duty  at  one  or  x^ther  of  his  govern- 

-ments,  had  lefl  the  ground  open  to  his 

fivaL     Huldregan's  occasional  absences 

ifdso^  'from  the  Bohemian  capi}4d,  had 
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rgiv^n  «tiU 'more  opportunity  to  the  am- 
hitious  prince,  to  make  the  impressions 
he  desired  on  the  now  greatly  enfeebled 
mind  of  Rodblph.  Accordingly,  by  the 
aid  of  certain  Jesnits,  be  alarmed  the 
conscience  of  the  old  monarch  on  ac- 
count of  his  past  life ;  declaring,  '<  that 
one  especial  feature  of  it,  his  continued 
indulgence  to  the  heretical  prindpalitiefito 
was  the  real  cause  of  all  the  misfortunes 
of  his  reign.  And  the  proof  was  now 
conspicuous,  by  a  present  signal  judg- 
ment! namely,  some  recent  cruelties 
of  the  Turks,  committed  on  the  Groa- 

.  tian  frontier  by  a  sudden  irruption  of 
that  people  on  the  anniversary  of  Ro- 
dolph's  solemn  recognition  of  tlie  im- 
pious Protestant  sanction,  called  ihePeooi 
xif  Religion!  Such  an  unexpected,  and  un- 
provoked inroad,  with  all  its  consequen- 
ces, on  so  notable  a  day,  could  not  but 
be  considered  as  intended  to  warn  Gev- 

-rnany,  of  Heaven's  wrath  against  the 

.^apOstacy  in  her  own  bosom.."  And  eveqr 


flMssengef ;  from  -  the  ^ta^t  hringkng  frosfaT' 
abcounts  of  the  Mussulman's  rapid  sucpes- . 
ses ;  with  such  refinementa  on  barbarism, . 
perpetrated  on  the  miserable  towns  and 
villages  they   sacked  and  destroyed,  it 
appeared,  he  said,  as  if  their  last  disc<m|^ : 
fiture  and  granted  peace,  had  only  been 
to -renew  their  strength ;  resting  on  tlieir  > 
arms,  to  rise,  like  Antaeus,  more  terrific  ^ 
from  their  fath. 

Fortune,  therefore,  seemed  to  favour 
the  subtUties  of  Ferdinand }  who,  found-^ . 
ing  his  false  argument  on  the  aggressions 
of  these  savages,  also  made  quelling  them 
ameansof  ruining  one  half  of  his  Chrisr 
ttan  countrymen.     Meanwhile  Matthias, 
as  soon  as  he  heard  of  the  invasion, 
ONurched  from  Fresburgh  with  a  hastily : 
collected  army,  to  check  its  progress ; 
but  to   his  amazement,    he  found  the , 
enemy  in  great  force,  and  already  masters 
of  some  of  the  most  important  stations 
m  the  frontier. 
'The  night  his  dispatches  with  this  iiv 


fyptmtion  tmvetf  at  Prague,  they  w«fv 
diWfUMed  by  tiie  Btnperor  and  his*  eftb 
oMntiWons,  in  the  library  of  the  Clemen^ 
ttoe  College  of  Jesuits,  under  seated 
doorff;  and  ihere  Ferdinand  opened  hlt^ 
secret  plans  to  the  intimidated  Rodolph^  • 
Jbr  tfie  effectual  C(mnteracti(m^  as  ha' 
termed  it,  oftite  spirit  an  tho$eJr(mtief$  j 
itaunely,  the  destruction  of  hereby  A- 
home.  And  a  well-taught  agent  from' 
Rome  seconded  the  measure,  by  p'fo* 
misitig  hitn  the  salvation  of*  his  empini? 
Iiere,  Imd  his  own  salvation  hereafter,  in^ 
the  event  of  his  either  converting,  or^ 
duly  punishing  its  apostate  members,  -t^: 
To  effect  this,  it  was  proposed  to  tfa^' 
monarch,  to  send  accredited  messengeiv* 
to  the  Protestants  of  Germany ;  not  onkp 
to  demand  the  usual  quota  of  troops  ov 
«uch  emergencies^  but  to  negociate  ibr^ 
additional  succours ;  and  to  be  headed  by 
the  flower  of  their  nobility.  **  It  W0Bfil» 
be  easy  to  flatter  the  military  spirit:  dC^ 
their  refnictery  youth,  to  any  crusMuji** 
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mmwikwA  die*  nundoy '  **"  whotlier  oil  fiku**^ 
rale  of  the  Crost^  or  tbe  OeseeAt  I  ¥ot* 
itaa  brought  up  on  their  principles^  knoMt' 
iNHie  steadily^  but  rebellion/' 

/*  When  the  principalities  are  thu^- 
drained  of  their  natural  guardians^  then'^ 
Eendinand  observed^  '<  will  be  the 
tine  for  Rodolph  to  repeal  the  aacri^ 
legioua  act  which  has  drawn  such'judgi- 
meat»Qm  tbe  land^  and  to  follow  it  np 
nith  every  energy  in  the  imperial  and« 
papal  arm,  to  bring  all  Germany  again 
within  the  jurisdiction  of  Rome.V    " 

It  was  then  agreed  on  all  sides,  that 
if  the  old  princes  at  home  did  not  bow 
to  the  rod,  their  sons  would  then  be  in 
thft  power  of  the  Emperor  amidst  his 
nriea^  or»  detained  in  their  waiy  at 
Fkague;  and  sequestration  could  prompt- 
ly throw  tbe  territories  and  wealth  of - 
thrir  iSrthen^  into  hands  that  better  knew 
howto  use  them. 

*•  YeSf  my  friend !''   continued  Mans^- 
ftUty  with  a  smile  of  noble  scom^  «*  there' 


ambition  he  suborns  to  his  service 
these  are  not  the  only  unworthy 
with  which    he   hopes  to  conipa; 
throne  of  the  Caesars — for  that 
aimr 

Christian  started  fh)m  the  m 
fixture  of  attention  with  which  I 
been  listening  to  the  forego 
**  What !"  cried  he,  "  treason 
Matthias?'' — and  a  flash  of  su 
indignation,  threatened  from  his 
ipg  eye. 

.  «  Hear  me  to  the  end !"  repliei 
feldt :  *'  and  you  shall  be  ma^e  s 
a.train  — toarm  these  rocks  aga 
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t^  give^  and  his  eye  often  told  his  com- 

■  ■  • 

mentaiy  to  die  narrator, 

Mansfieldt  repeated  certain  discourses 
ofFerdinaiui  and  his  partisans,  to  impress 
Roddph  first  with  doubts  of  his  brother's 
vtfX  affection  for  him  ;  and  those  having 
token  e£Eect».  they  brought  forward  insi; 
nuaticMis  against  the  sincerity  of  his  zeal» 
vhether.in  opposing  the  followers  of  tb^ 
Koou), .  or  in  adhering  himself  to  tb^ 
doctrines  of  the  true  church.    One  or 

• 

twp  armistices  granted  to  the  Turk 
during  the  late  war,  were  advanced  in 
proof  of  his  favour  in  that  quarter;  and 
the  influence,  Rodolph  was  brought  to 
acknowledge  he  had  used  over  him  in 
bdialf  of  the  Protestants,  seemed  as  fulljf 
mfficient  eiwience  of  the  other.  Then 
eme  the  conclusive  charge,  to  be  raise4 
OD  these  foundations  i  namely^  that  the 
VChdlike  depended  on  the  popularity  he 
had  thus  gained  with  the  empire  at  large^ 
bf.  his  flrst  step  to  the  imperial  throne ; 
CQuntiflg  on  the  suffrages  of  the  incoo- 

VOL.  I.  p 
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'siderate  part  of  the  Catholics,  in  req>ect  to 
the  splendor  of  his  victories.  *•  The  pre*- 
isent  state  of  Croatia,"  Ferdinand  re- 
marked/  "proves  them,  however,  more 
dazzh'ng  than  solid !"  On  the  Protestants 
he  relied,  because  he  had  found  meati^ 
to  apprise  them,  that  all  the  toleration 
they  had  acquired  under  this  reign  pro* 
ceeded  originally  from  himself.  Thesfe 
united  influences,  he  expected,  would 
hasten  the  partial  affection  of  his  brother 
to  confer  on  him  the  title  of  King  of  the 
Romans ;  and  then  the  ball  would  be  at 
his  foot. 

^<  To  protect  these  reformists,  as  he 
would !"  rejoined  Ferdinand,  with  con^ 
tempt. 

"Nay!  to  make  them  Igpds  here!" 
observed  a  Jesuit,  nodding  his  head  signi- 
ficantly ;  "  that  nominal  sceptre  once 
gained,  Caraar  might  easily  find  a  shaft 
for  Csesar !" 

Rodolph  turned  deadly  pale ;  and 
Ferdinand  affected    to   reprimand   the 
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Jesuit  for  the  enormity  of  such  an.in- 

nnuation.    But  such  an  insinuation^  it 

might  reasonably  be  concluded^  would 

never  have  been  ventured  in  such  a  pre- 

aence,  without  suflBcient  sanction ;  and, 

eoniequently,  the    shade  of  suspicion, 

once  raised   in    the    monaiy^h's    mind, 

vould  abide   there^  and  collect,  till  it 

UoMed  out  all  former  confidence. 

**  Were  he  indeed  to  play  the  Brute 
part  in  the  Capitol ;  which,''  (rejoined  the 
nundoy)  may  be  more  execrable  in  fact 
than  improbable  in  execution,  then  we 
might  find  the  explanation  of  this  extrsr 
ordinary  propitiation  of  your  Majesty*s 
enemies,  both  in  the  East  and  in  the 
West  They  would  help  him  to  a  marvel^ 
in  seating  himself  firmly  in  the  empire. 
But  the  archduke  is  of  the  blood  of  our 
nocmd  Charlemagne,  and  I  cannot  sus^ 
Net  him  >'' 

Rodolph  made  few  answers  to  all  that 
im  said ;  but  without  hesitation,  or  even 
eiamination,   subscribed  to  the  papers 


they  )ai4  before  him :  -^  and  whea  the 
Ipsjmibly  ftd^roed,  the  plan  theiv  om* 
fpiracy  had  qpntrived,  to  eaantrQ  'and 
ruin  the  Prate8taiit3»  was  ordered  to,  he 
immediately  put  in  execution. 

'*  My  father/'  observed  ManafcUt,  a§ 
heconclod^  *'  discovered  this  intrigua 
by  a  inost  extFaordioary  accidents  wi 
intrigue  which  possesses  every  featuro  ibi 
treachery  and  sacrilege.  And  thusy** 
continued  he,  rising  with  animated  ift^ 
di^nation^  (for  Mansfeldt  was  stiU  a 
C^tlK>lic»  as  well  as  his  father,)  are  the 
best  things  profaned  to  the  worst  piuh 
poses!  —  Ambition  makes  religion  its 
cloak  —  tyranny  wears  the  mask  of  good 
order — licentiousness,  of  liberty ! /—>Ai 
short,  vice,  who  dare  never  shew  her 
hideous  aspect  openly,  thus  puts  on  the 
vizard  of  virtue,  to  stab  more  secureljf^ 
and  finally  dishonour  the  name  she  haf 
assinncil !  * 

Christian  felt,  that  to  me?t  an  tnemj 
in  tixe  (>]u*ti  field,  whatever  he  might  bCi 


Us  spirit  was  prepfared.    But  when  tht 
tdvenuuy  Cook  this  shape;  to  attaok  in 
the  chicaneries  of  plots^  and  slanders ;  and 
all  the  circumventions,    never    to    be; 
gnessed  at^  but  by  minds  with  which  he 
hid  no  contact ;  —  he  felt  his  situatiovi 
dtogether  new.    At  sea,  without  a  pitot^ 
in  shoals  and   quicksands !  —  The  ex- 
perience of  his  father  had  given  Mans* 
fiddt  a  deeper  lesson ;  and  while  fully 
catering  into  the  generous  abhorrence  his 
friend  declared,  against  all  creeping  and 
eriBging .  politics,  all  serpentine  tracing 
of  the  reptile  movements  of  Ferdinand 
tod  his  emissaries ;  he  explained  such  a 
plan   of    comprehensive    counteractioii 
hid  down  by  Count  Huldregan,  —  secret, 
ffldeed,  in  part,  but  the  secrecy  of  dis» 
octiouy  not  the  mystery   of  intended 
importure,  •-*  that  Christian  could  not 
bat  embrace    the    whole   scheme,  and 
warmly  acknowledge  to  Mansfeldt,  the. 
finsight  and  wisdom  of  his  father. 
Huldregan  had  indeed  lost  no  time 
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m:  seeing^  and  concertiog  measures  with 
the  archduke :  and  the  result  was.  Mans- 
feldt  having  been  dispatched  on  the 
private  mission  of  warning,  and  con- 
sequent advice  to  the  Protestant  statea 
of  Germany,  on  which  he  was  met  by 
Ernest  of  Luneburg ;  and  which  he  now 
communicated  to  Christian,  before  they 
were  jointly  to  fulfil  the  enjoined  em- 
bassy to  the  rest^  with  the  whole  weight 
of  the  political  and  military  fame  of  them 
both. 

<'  Rather  the  weight  of  the  facts  them- 
selves!''  answered  Christian;  ^^  they 
speak  for  themselves.  We  have  only  to 
be  believed ;  and  who  dare  doubt  us  ?*' 

^<  That  none  can,  if  they  wished  to 
dare  it/'  returned  Mansfeldt,  ^<  proves 
the  efficacy  of  our  being  sent,  and 
jointly;  one  a  Catholic,  the  other  a 
Protestant.  — -  And,  as  you  observe  youiw 
self,  who  but  must  believe  the  suffirage  of 
two  men,  who  have  never  yet  been 
known  to  fear  any  man  ?'* 


OF  LUNEBUBG.  3X9. 


« 


The  only  man  I  ever  knew,  to  fear  !'* 
sighed  Christian  inwardly,  <<  was  Chris-r 
tian's  8el£  -«-  But  that  is  over !''  —  So  he 
then  thought :  —  but  man  must  be  in  his 
grave,  before  that  boast  can  be  made 
with  safety.  —  Christian  sighed,  when  he 
ottered  the  belief ;  and  that  sigh  might 
have  told  him,  all  within  him  was  not 
yet  marble.  Though  when  plunged  in- 
deed into  the  crowding  occupations 
necessary  to  the  prosecution  of  their 
present  views,  and  on  which  they  set 
forward  the  succeeding  ^day,  he  might 
at  last  have  supposed  he  had  ceased  to 
remember  any  sofler  meditation.  ^^  But 
there  is,  what  the  soul  never  can  forget. 
And  one  tender  image,  sometimes 
smiling  on  his  arm,  but  most  oflen 
expiring  there,  visited  his  slumbers 
nightly.  —  Aye,  for  years  after!  and 
hit  sealed  heart,  from  that  period  re- 
fitted even  a  passing  admiration  of  any 
other,  woman's  form. 
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.•(Hie  mAraing  shone  ^priljli  the  most 
{Jky#ing  hue^  of  refulgeirt  autumn^  trnibii 
he  issued  from  the  twilight  of  his  cfen^l- 
Fcid  apartment,  into  the  ftiU  sun  glancing 
its  level  beams  on  every  sylvan  object  in 
fhe  green  court-yard  of  the  old  fortress. 
He  looked  up,  as  he  mounted  his  hmMi 
and  thought,  how  more  in  unison  with  the 
sad  scenes  just  past  with  him,  was  the 
sombre  chamber  he  had  left,  than  -  tins 
gay  apparelling  of  nature.  Yet  wheft 
he  and  Mansfeldt  rode  forth  on  their 
journey,  and  he  saw  the  reapers'  in  the 
distant  fields  of  the  forest ;  the  bay-makers 
in  the  meadows ;  nay,  even  the  sheep  and 
the  kine  grazing  amongst  them;  th!e 
grape  gatherers,  thronging  round  their 
vines ;  the  hamlets  busy  in  every  ispecies 
of  joyous  industry :  then  this  native 
prince  of  the  rural  kingdom,  he  once 
expected  to  have  been  in  part  his  own 
^lotment,  exclaimed  to  himself —  *'  and 
it  is  mine !  for  I  go  to  defend  it.  Blessed 
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union  of  peace,  and  duty !  Feeling  Illiaj 
yet  assist  in  preserving  all  I  see  Itere, 
does  indeed  renew  the  nerve  ^I  thought 
dead  in  this  devoted  arm: -^happiness,  in 
the  career  to  which  I  go  !*' 


■  I 
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• 

XiTus^  calendar  was  now  in  the  hands  of 
the  fiends,  and  no  day  was  lost  during 
their  progress.  Mansfeldt  did  not  re- 
turn to  Heidelbeigt  the  place  of  general 
rendezvous  appointed  by  his  father  and 
the  archduke,  without  having  fully  exe- 
cuted his  errand.  In  possessing  Christian 
as  his  coadjutor,  he  had  secured  the 
master-key  of  his  object;  and  both  worked 
head  and  heart  together.  Tliey  visited, 
in  close  privacy,  the  cabinets  of  the 
Protestant  States  of  the  empire  ;  and 
f '  having  compassed  a  strong  and  secret  unioR 
(0f  interest  and  means  amongst  them ;  when 
their  representatives  met  the  imperial 
messengers  in  the  august  castle  of  the 
Palatine  of  the  Rhine,  come  thither 
ostensibly  to    propose  the    augmented 

levies ;  then  the  power  and  principle  of 
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this  union*  manifested   themselves:  — 
like  the  letting  out  of  fierce  waters^  over- 
flowing their  supposed  limits  every  where, 
the  indignation  of  the  old  hereditary  lords 
of  Germany  evinced  itself.    Thorough  in- 
formation of  their  danger,  gave  them  an 
ease's  ken  into  even  probable  aggres- 
•lions ;  and  shewed  them  where  to  plan 
thdr  lines  of  warfare  against  any  infringe- 
ment of  their  rights,  civil  or  religious. 
Respectfor  the  abused  sovereign  they  still 
loved,  was  never  omitted  in  their  discus- 
sions.    But  all  were  to  recoil ect^  he  was 
only  the  elected  sovereign  of  a  confede- 
racy of  sovereigns,  who  could  not  be- 
come his  vassals,  without  betraying  their 
own  subjects  to  a  slavish  bondage.  —  To 
tvenge  the  past,  was  not  in  their  creed ; 
but  to  resist  unto  death,  every  new  at- 
tempt,  by  edict,   or  violence,   towards 
similar  invasion.     And,  as  a  preliminary 
bulwark,  they  demanded  the  redress  of 
certain  grievances,  which  had  gradually 
accumulated  on  their  civil  rights,  from 
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lIi(^tl|ii)»Biial  Cfhamber ;  and  alto  requffed, 
as  A  guarantee  fbr  every  engagement 
that  b^ore  a  man  of  the  extra  leviek 
fihoulcl  be  permitted  to  pass  the  Protes- 
tant frontiers,  a  re^assurance  of  the  deed 
of  compact  between  the  Emperor  and 
their  princes,  entitled  the  Peace  ofBtU* 
gioHf  should  be  publicly  given.  It  wn 
also  resolved,  that  such  demand  should 
be  made  in  the  Imperial  Chamber,  by  the 
mouth  of  Prince  Christian  of  Luneburg. 
And  now,  wholly  absorbed  in  obtainin^sa^ 
lisfaction  for  his  country,  he  did  not  hesi-- 
tate  at  any  personal  risk  to  become  this 
daring  ambassador.  Daring,  because 
the  enemies  of  his  cause  placed  their 
strength  in  falsehood,  backed  by  trea- 
chery. Mansfeldt's  share  in  rousing  the 
princes  to  this  necessary  vigilance,  not 
being  to  be  avowed  at  that  time,  he  did 
not  appear  in  the  public  assembly  with 
the  imperial  envoys.  Christian,  there, 
was  the  voice  of  both. 
When  all  wm  fixed,  Mamfeldt  put, 
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wed  his  retura  to  Fhigbe,  by  one  route  ; 
aii4  die  Prince  of  Luneburg)  as  tbe  Fr^ 
teibiht's  ambassador,  by  another. 

When  he  arrived,  he  was  received  with 
eray  ostensible  respect  due  to  his  rank 
mfl  military  fame ;  and,  perhaps  there 
ni  too  much  .  uninvestigating  haste  in 
vcording  with  the  requisitions  he  brought, 
faraay  partof  the  reception  to  be  sinceret 

^Nevertheless,"  observed  Christian, 
to  one  who  made  the  objection  ;  **  let  us 
accept  what  we  ask,  even  in  the  way  it 
is  given.  We  have  declared  our  terms : 
^and  the  confidence  we-  shew,  if  not 
duly  honoured,  must  double  the  disgrace 
of  the  evil  councillors,  who  may  dare  the 
iniquity  hereafter  of  urging  their  master 
to  the  violation  of  this  compact/' 

This  renewed  pledge  of  his  faith  to  the 
FraCestants,  was,  however,  made  by  Ro- 
dolph  with  a  pale  countenance  ;  every 
mament  looking  round  on  Ferdinand,  as 
if  for  encouragement  to  steadily  utter  the 
premeditated  treachery.  Ferdinand  stood 
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restrained,  and  haughty  ;  well  kno¥ring 
the  part  he  had  to  play,  while  using  his 
sovereign  as  his  puppet.  On  the  Mans- 
feldts,  htflMit  times  cast  his  eye  with  a 
malignancy  that  boded  their  destruction, 
should  he  ever  sit  on  the  throne  then 
occupied  by  his  cousin.  On  Christian 
he  looked  with  the  glance  of  a  man  who 
measures  the  d^ance  between  his  arm 
and  the  breast  of  an  antagonist  he  fears, 
should  he  ever  meet  him  off  his  guard, 
and  within  reach  of  his  dagger. 

The  document  signed,  the  Prince  of 
Luneburg  returned  with  it  to  the  Pro- 
testant assembly  at  Heidelberg  ;  there 
to  deliver  it  in  safety,  previous  to  his 
taking  his  station  at  the  head  of  the 
united  troops  he  was  to  march  to  the 
support  of  the  archduke,  and  the  subver- 
sion of  the  invasion  on  the  Croatian 
frontiers. 

'     Count  Huldregan,  meanwhile,  detained 

'  his  son  at  Prague,  under  a  hope  of  their 

joint  efforts  prevailing  on  the  Emperor  tp 
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give  the  only  decided  pledge  that  could 
secure  Matthias  in  his  just  expectations 
respecting  the  reversion  of  the  empire* 

Ferdinand,  suspecting  thi||i,8uch  was 
the  veteran's  motive )  and  fearing  his 
still  powerful  influence  over  the  facile 
mind  of  a  monarch,  who,  for  years,  had 
been  accustomed  to  consult  this  very  man 
like  an  oracle ;  the  Sty^pu^n  Prince  redou- 
bled his  arts  to  detach  Rodolph  from  the 
conferences  he  usually  sought  once  a  day 
at  least,  with  the  old  companion  of  his 
youth  ;  and,  meanwhile,  won  upon  the 
infirm  mind  he  cajoled,  to  privately  invest 
him,  and  in  the  secretly  sworn  presence 
of  the  leading  Catholic  Princes,  with  the 
insignia  Huldregan  hoped  to  obtain  for 
the  rightful  presumptive  heir. 

That  done,  years  and  disease  seemed 
too  alow  in  their  progress  towards  dis- 
patching the  useless  monarch  ;  who, 
jhaviiig  opened  the  door  of  his  tlirone  to 
him  he  had  thus  virtually  named  his  suc- 
cessor :  that  successor  and  his  satellitep^ 
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■  • 

b^an  to  think  the  seat  too  long  encum* 
bered  with  its  present  possessor.  The 
impatience  of  the  head  was  soon  under* 
stood  amtiDgst  the  members.  Hans 
were  laid  for  clearing  the  intermediate 
ground,  perhaps  a  little  before  the  na- 
tural  period  of  vacancy  !  —  But  what  of 
that  ?  —  a  faction  meditated  the  crime  i 
•'— and  the  crimeltf  a  party  is  easily  talked 
away,  as  to  its  hold  on  individual  con* 
science,  by  being  shifted  from  man  to 
man  ;  —  as  if  the  heinousness  of  guilt 
could  be  lessened,  by  being  redoubled 
fifty  fold,  in  the  accumulated  number  of 
its  perpetrators. 

Of  this  sort  of  conscience  were  the  men 
who  embraced  the  criminal  project*  for 
self-aggrandisemenL  *—  Some,  measuiing 
their  obedience  to  the  fifth  command- 
ment, according  to  their  reliance  on  in- 
dulgences }  while  others,  knowiag  no 
God  but  their  ambition,  felt  themselves 
accountable  to  nothing  beyond  its  gratifi- 
cation.   One  or  two,  indeed,  whose  sensfe 
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ofz  Supreme  Being  was  neither  exCin- 
fsished  by  the  fashion  of  infiddlitjr,  hw 
Uinded  with  the  absurd  doctrine  which 
pretended  to  cancel  sin  even  before  it  were 
epmpitted ! — these  winked  hard  on  the 
guilt  they  were  about  to  incur ;  and  being 
imsetUed  in  their  idea  of  what  Proridence 
might  or  might  not  take  cognizance  of ; 
for  the  aake  of  what  they  deemed  present 
advantaget  these  were  content  to  jufnp 
ike  life  to  come  !  With  regard  to  Ferdi- 
nand himself,  if  he  prompted  the  de- 
num  that  urged  these  three  orders  of 
persons  to  such  a  conclusion,  it  was 
done  so  dexterously,  neither  written  nor 
^foken  words  could  have  been  brought 
in  proof.  And  ere  that  moon  had  waned, 
whow  crescent  had  seen  him  in  the 
locked  chamber  of  the  Emperor,  placed 
by  his  royal  hands  in  the  chair  of  the 
Romans,  these  affianced  traitors  mar- 
ihalted  themselves  to  their  work  of 
dafkness. 
Rodolph,  as  has  been  said,  was  addicted 
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to  all  the  superstitipiis  prevalent  in  those 
days  of  half  light.  And  none  then  held 
the  mind  in  more  absurd  vassalage,  than 
the  general  belief^that  human  knowledge 
could  arrive  .at  a  pitch  capable  of  prying 
into  futurity  j  and  also  by  occult  arts^ 
influence  the  destiny  of  man  to  weal  or 
woe.  Hence  the  imperial  capital  became 
the  resort  of  impostors  of  every  descrip- 
tion }  and  Rodolph's  cabinet  of  pretended 
seers,  alchemists,  necromancers,  and 
astrologers.  On  one  side  of  the  monarcht 
in  his  most  confidential  moments,  stood 
the  treacherous  professors  of  a  religioOt 
in  itself  most  holy ;  but  over  whose  pure 
doctrines  they  spread  a  veil  of  falsehood 
so  thick,  no  glimpse  could  be  caught  of 
the  guiding  light  beneath.  On  the  op- 
posite quarter,  appeared  the  magi  of  a 
worse  than  pagan  blindness,  —  a  horde 
of  wretches,  calling  themselves  worship- 
pers of  the  true  Grod,  yet  professing  the 
faith,  or  practice  of  witchcraft :  in  shorti 
a  power  over  nature,  known  only  to.di- 
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vinity,  or  demons.  But  hy  their  Jruitsi 
ye  shall  know  them  /  And  as  these  in* 
dianters  were  rarely  sought  to  conjure 
goody  though  often  hired  to  inflict  evil^ 
it  may  easily  be  inferred  under  whose 
inspiration  and  potency  those  personages 
were  presumed  to  act.  Some  of  these 
men  had  been  used  to  further  the  designs 
of  Ferdinand.  Bringing  forward  their 
astrological  observations^  to  implicate 
the  loyalty  of  Matthias,  by  throwing  out 
liints  of  a  fatal  ascendancy  his  natal  star 
seemed  to  have  over  a  kindred  horoscope, 
which  ought  to  keep  the  zenith.  Alarmed 
and  bewildered,  the  monarch  flew  from 
these  dreamers,  to  his  councillors ;  and 
their  dark  insinuations  daily  distilling 
into  his  ears  the  poison  prepared  by  his 
rival,  the  tale  of  mystery  was  soon  made 
to  point  to  its  object. 

Thus,  bigotted  denunciators  on  the 
one  hand,  and  tricks  of  magical  delusion 
on  the  other,  crazed'  the  faculties  of  the 
betrayed  Rodoiph.  Every  where  aroundt 
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he  WW  nothing  but  visioQS  of  eterntl 
torments,  menacing  his  former  toleration 
of  the  doctrine  of  miental  freedom  ;  do« 
thing  but  threatened  treasons  from  the 
ungrateful  advocates  of  the  liberties  he 
had  guaranteed ;  —  and  ever  deeming  the 
fittal  events,  rieady  to  fall  on  him  which 
all  his  oracles  united  in  prophesying,  he 
as  constandy  passed  fr6m  one  soothsayec 
to  another,  to  enquire  the  ajjproach  of 
^e  evil,  and,  if  possible,  to  avert  it  ia 
little  longer. 

While  Count  Huldr^an  held  any 
sway  over  the  unhappy  monarchy  the 
constitutional  gloom  of  liis  mind  was 
cheered  away ;  and  consequently,  his 
proneness  to  these  superstitions  kept  in 
check.  Then,  their  high^priests  were  con* 
tent  to  lurk,  from  public  view  at  least,  m 
the  distant  alleys  of  the  city.  But  when 
Ferdinand  seized  the  reins,  and  he  did 
it  completely  during  Huldregan*8  pi> 
vate  journey  to  the  archduke,  darkness 
and  dfeady  and  all  the  fiends  of  Endor, 


•eemed  at  OBce  let  loose  on  the  appall€i| 
victim  of  duplicity  ;  -—  already  too  esiget 
to  admit  «  a  resource,  what,  like^^e 
vpas  tree,  shed  its  bane  on  his  senses  and 
las  life. 

Te  invest  these  occult  personages  with 
a  redOuMed  air  of  mysticism,  even  ^en 
sanctioned  by  a  tacit  patronage  from  the 
great  men  of  the  court,  they  usmdl}^ 
took  up  theia  residence  in  that  remote 
part  of   the  city  called  Wischerad ;  — 
where  the  ruinous  purlieus  of  the  ancient 
and  dilapidated  palace  of  the  dtd  Bohe* 
mian  ducal  reign,  afforded  many  a  wind- 
ing  labyrinth,  to  lead,   appallingly,  to 
tlmr  den-like  lodgings.   And  this  quarter 
of  the  town  besides,  had  legends  well  wor- 
diy  tb^  spirits  that  dwelt  there.    In  days 
of  old,  Libusie,  a  princess  and  a  sorce- 
ress, held  her  nightly  revels  in  a  chambier, 
the  remains  of  which  yet  threw  their 
Uack  shadows  down  the  acclivity  of  the 
deserted  duod  residence.  While  Horymir, 
a  cuvaiier  €^  no  less  note  in  necromancy 
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jffkd  arms,  spurred  his   horse  over  tlie 
MuldaUy  at  no  great  distance  from  the 
beautiful    witches   tower,   alighting  on 
the  other  side,  after  a  leap  ofnearly  a  thou- 
sand paces  !  Winding  along  by  the  parapet 
where  the  wizard  knight  is  supposed  to 
have  sprung  his  steed ,  extends  a  narrow 
gloomy  road ;  —  on  one  side  lies,  or  ra* 
ther  glides,   the  river,  behind  the   low 
embattled  wall  ;  on  the  other  appear  the 
scattered  remains  of  old  tenantless  build- 
ings ;  diverging  in    various   directions, 
to  the  obscure  alleys,  which  might  then 
aptly  be  called  the  college  of  daemonoly. 
Through  those  dark  labyrinths,  one 
night,  or  rather  in  tlie  dusk  of  a  dreary 
November  evening,  Rodolph  was  return- 
ing alone  in  his  carriage,  (always  a  plain 
one,    and  with  a  single  servant  only, 
when  on  those  expeditions),  from   the 
house  of  a  newly-arrived  and  famou 
astrologer,  who  had  taken  up  his  abo^ 
in  one  of  the   deepest  ravines   of  tl 
Wischerad.     At  this  favourable  opp 
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lunity,  watched  by  the  conspirato^;: 
wl^eh  the  carriage  came  in  front  of  a 
k^  gateway  leading  from  some  ruins^  a 
posse  of  armed  men,  with  crapes  ovef 
their  faces,  rushed  forward  and  stopped 
the  horses.  Others  dragged  the  servant 
from  behind^  while  the  rest  opened  the 
door  of  the  vehicle  to  dispatch  their  vie- 
tim. — ^At  the  moment  of  the  arrest  of  his 
carriage,  and  the  instantaneous  sight  of 
the  assassins'  weapons  gleaming  at  the 
window,  the  Emperor  guessed  their  in- 
tention, and  sunk  fainting  at  the  foot  of 
the  seat.  The  clash  of  arms  sounded  in 
his  ears  above  him;  and  he  knew  no 
more,  till  he  found  himself  stretched  on 
a  couch  in  a  strange  apartment,  covered 
with  blood,  though  not  his  own.  The 
body  of  the  venerable  Count  Huldregan 
was  lying  before  him,  extended  on  the 
floor ;  with  his  brave  son,  bleeding  also, 
kneeling  beside  him. 

On  Rodolph  opening  his  eyes,  they 
fixed  on  this  dismal  sight;  and  raising 


Or 
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iHinself  on  his  elbow,  he  askied  of*  Uit^ 
physiciataa  who  surrounded  bioi,  wbut 
had  happened?  Who  had  fttved  his^ 
from  the  murderous  weapons^  under 
which  he  had  expected  to  breath  hip 
last  ?  And  why  he  saw  die  Mansfeldtf 
now  near  him»  and  in  a  case  so  like  whatf; 
he  h$d  just  apprehended  would  have 
been  his  own  i — His  heart  smote  him  af; 
the  moment ;  for  both  had  for  some  time 
b^en  excluded,  on  various  vaia  pre- 
tences^ from  his  accustomed  presence. 

The  answer  was  brief. — 

The  count  and  his  son,  being  on  theip* 
return  from  the  country  on  that  side  of 
the  town ;  having  also  some  foUowen 
with  them ;  happily  came  up  at  the  veiy 
juncture,  when  the  Emperor's  life  hung 
on  the  fUe  of  an  instant  —  the  swords 
of  the  conspirators  pended  over  him.  -*• 
The  situation  of  the  carriage,  and  thoip 
who  beset  it,  were  sufficient  to  shew  ^ 
bldody  deed  was  intended  to  its  inmate ; 
and  ere  the  weapons  of  the  raurdereBB 
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bad  time  to  strike  the  royal  vidiniy  the 
pistol  o£  Mansfeldt  had  rid  the  world  of 
one  of  thMi}  a  poniard  he  wrenched 
fimm  the  djpng  wretch>  did  its  work  with 
tbe  reflt  s  for  in  such  close  contest  he 
could  only  usje  short  weapons.    But  his 
fiUber,  meanwhile,  who  at  the  moment 
of  their  first  attempt  at   resque,    had 
q^ned  the  opposite  door  of  the  carriage 
to  draw  the  Emperor  out  at  that  side — 
was  struck  through  the  back  in  several 
places^  by  some  of  the  party,  who  left 
the  horses  heads  on  perceiving  the  at- 
tack on  their  comrades.     Huldregan  did 
not  &U  immediately,  but  turned  on  his 
enemies.     Mansfeldt  was   then  in  full 
ooiiflict  with  the  remainder  of  the  vil- 
lains ;  whom  he  had  made  leave  the  in- 
maible  body  of  their  sovereign,  to  de- 
fiend  their  own  live&     Tlie  combat  was 
diort ;  for  on  seeing  one  of  their  company 
dead,  and  others  bleeding,  a  dread  of 
discovery  seized  their  leader;  and  pro- 
nouncing the  concerted  word  for  retreat, 
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the  corpse  of  their  late  partisan  was  in- 
stantly snatched  from  the  ground ;  and 
by  as  simultaneous  a  retrograde  move- 
ment, the  whole  party  fled  through  the 
old  gateway,  and  were  immediately  lost 
to  sight  amongst  the  ruins.  - .      . 

Mansfeldt  ordered  a  pursuit;  but 
Count  Huldregan  dropping,  while  he 
spoke,  his  servants  loved  their  master 
too  well,  even  to  obey  his  son,  when 
he  seemed  to  require  their  assistance. 
Mansfeldt,  not  instantly  perceiving  the 
situation  of  his  father,  had  returned  to 
the  carriage  to  examine  into  the  reA 
state  of  Rodolph.  He  foimd  him  mo>- 
tionless,  indeed,  but  neither  dead  nor 
wounded,  yet  covered  with  blood.  The 
desperate  encounter  of  daggers  over  his 
body,  brief  as  it  was,  would  account  for 
thtft :  Mansfeldt's  hands^  and  face  were 
gashed,  and  bleeding  profusely.  He  had 
scarcely  assured  himself  that  all  was  weH 
with  the  monarch,  at  least  that  he  was 
only  in  a  swoon,  when  the  cries  of  the 
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servants,  cm*  perceiving  the  wounds  of 
their  master,  (who,  though  having  dropt 
from  a  sudden  failing  of.  his  limbs,  was 
'attempting  to  rise  again),  resoundecl  from 
the  other  side  of  the  vehicle.  Mahsfeldt, 
tianned,  instantly  passed  round ;  and 
Keing  the  condition  of  his  father,  at 
once  comprehended  the  calamity  whicli 
now  pended  over  himself. 

"How  is  tlie  Emperor  ?"  enquired  the 
veteran,  as  his  son  stooped  towards 
him. 

"  Safe,**  was  the  reply ;  **  but  my 
father!  — you  are  heavily  wounded?" 
'  "Where,  I  never  expected  to  be  !*'  re- 
turned the- count,  with  a  noble  smile :  — 
"The  villains  took  me  in  the  back!  — 
Tiianks  to  God  for  the  Emperor's  escape ! 
He  must  give  me  passage  home/* 

Mansfeldt  had  seen  thousands  dying 
and  dead  around  him,  friends  and  foes, 
Imt  he  never  before  felt  a  pang  like  this ; 
for  now,  he  recognised  the  well-known 
ififtigDia  of  man's  kst  hour,  -  in  the  pecu- 
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Thither  medical  assistants  were  speedily 
summoned,  and  certain  officers  of  state, 
to  attend  their  yet  insensible  sovereign. 

While  the  outline  of  this  relation  was 
briefly  told  the  monarchy  by  an  attendant, 
the  scene  of  life  was  quickly  closing 
over  the  eyes  of  his  preserver.     Rodolph 
heitfd  the  short,  convulsive  grasp  of  ex- 
piring nature ;  and  with  feelings  honour- 
able to   himself,    slid    from   his  couch, 
and  hurried  with  a  faultering  step  to  the 
side  of  Huldregan,  exclaiming,  <'Is  he 
not  my  friend,  that  dies  for  me  ?**    Then 
throwing  himself  on  his  knee,  opposite 
the  kneeling  son,  while  his  heart  smote 
him  with  recollection  of  their  long  friend- 
ship, —  of  the  insidious  envy  which  had 
wrested  his  confidence  from  one  so  tried, 
he  cried  again,   in   bitterness   of  soul, 
*•  Oh,  Pierre !  who  has  done  this  thing 
between  thee  and  me?  —  Can  it  be  him 
they  tell    me    of — when   I   find  thee 
thus? —  Pierre,  speak  to  me !" 
Huldregan   struggled  for    utterance, 
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ot'  such  dominion  into  the  grasp  of  the 
expiring  count.  He  had  taken  it  from 
his  own  bosom. 

"  My  life  is  now ''  ejaculated  the 

eager  father^  starting  with  preternatural 
energy  from  the  breast  of  his  son,  where 
he  lay ;  and  turning  his  glazing  eyes  on 
him  with  sudden  brightness.  He  could 
not  utter  more;  but  that  look  spoke  the 
rest. 

**  He  is  the  legitimate  heir  of  all  its 
honours  1  '*  —  as  eagerly  replied  the  Em- 
peror. For  he  now  saw  no  other  object, 
but  to  repay  to  his  utmost,  the  debt 
of  his  own  life  to  his  dying  friend. 
**Thus,  then,**  continued  he,  "I  pass 
my  feeble  amends  to  him.** 

Tlie  jewelled  badge  was  scarcely  re- 
c(^nised  by  the  hand  which  now  received 
it  But  Huldregan,  at  that  moment  of 
his  son's  proclaimed  legitimacy,  and  such 
honourable  endowment  with  the  proud- 
est dignity  his  country  could  bestow, 
fdt  the  great  load  of  his  life  taken  from 
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his  soul  I  To  the  mercy  of  God  alone, 
he  had  now  to  look  for  pardon  of  his 
sin ;  its  stigma  was  wiped  away  amongst 
men!  — The  conviction  was  rapture; 
was  confidence,  in  the  mercy  he  invoked ; 
and  gazing  upwards,  he  exclaimed,  with 
a  countenance  too  eloquent  of  happinen 

to  speak  of  death ^^  Athenais!    I 

can  now  behold  thee ! ''  -— —  He  pressed 
his  son's  hand  to  his  heart :  —  his  eyes 
closed  •—  and  all  was  still. 
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of  such  intention,  make  him  tlie  bearer 
of  certain  parts  of  the  insignia,  in  proof 
of  the  future  full  investiture. 

But  the  scene  which  passed  at  the 
Huldregan  palace,  was  too  faithfully  re* 
presented  to  Ferdinand,  for  him  to  alkMr 
its  impressions  to  remain  on  tlie  mind  of 
Rodolph.  Other  audiences  were  sought 
of  him ;  and  the  consequence  was,  who- 
ever were  the  true  or  the  false,  to  him 
it  seemed  of  no  avail;  for,  he  dared  not 
use  his  judgment  His  usual  black  con- 
clave moved  -around  him  day  and  night, 
and  his  subjected  spirit  every  hour  felt 
itself  more  closely  rivetted  to  the  foot 
of  Ferdinand.  Yet  he  remembered  he 
was  a  monarch ;  and  stung  with  shame, 
at  the  double  face,  the  merciless  influ- 
ence of  the  Styrian  faction  now  com« 
palled  him  to  assume;  for  he  had  not 
courage  to  confess  to  a  son  of  Huldre- 
drcgan,  tlie  real  vassal  state  of  his  mind ; 
he  became  reconciled  to  any  subterfuge, 
likely  to  free  him  from  the  presence  of 
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one,  whom  he  deemed  at  times  the  appa- 
iiti(m  of  thatfriend,  reproachuig  him,  for 
now  dishonouring  his  dying  evidence. 

Hence,  when    Mansfeldt    discoursed 

with  him  on  the  virtues,  the  ser\'ices, 

the  rights,  of  his  natural  heir ;  Rodolph 

had  no  refuge  but  to  answer  him  with 

fidte  smiksy  and  vague  assertions ;  till  at 

last,  from  dread  of  betraying  the  slave  he 

had  become^  while  thus  face  to  face  with 

a  man  w^hose  soul  was  truth  and  loyalty, 

he  cowardly  ended  the  contest,  by  giving 

the  solemn  promise  he  knew  he  could 

not  redeem.     Mansfeldt,  believing  him, 

withdrew.     Time  then,  did  not  lag  with 

the  eager  soldier,  in  preparing  all  things 

for  his  departure,  to  join  his  friend,  and 

the  archduke  on  the  frontiers  ;  or  rather 

in  the  heart  of  the  belligerent  country, 

back  into  which  their  successful   arms 

Were  driving  the  enemy./ 

When  all  was  in  order  for  taking  leave, 
tbe  new  count,  armed  for  his  journey, 
went  to  the  palace  to  perform  that  duty, 
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and  receive  tbi6  ex|)Mted  entrusted  docu- 
ments. But  instead  of  finding  the  Eia- 
peror  alonei  as  he  had  been  led  to  aati* 
dpate^and  so  in  private  have  tbatcoi^kled 
to  him,  which  heijealter  was  to  be  avow* 
ed  to  the  enq)ire:;  he  found  Rodolph 
surrounded  by  the  partisans  of  Fendi* 
nand,  and  that  prince  himsell,  sitting  in 
the  presence  of  his  sovei'eigu,  witli  a 
demeanour,  needing  no  other  announce- 
inenty  of  the  scorn  in  which  he  held  all 
likely  impediments  between  him  and  the 
imperial  chair.  Even  on  llodolph  him* 
self/  he  cast  his  proud  glances;  and  when 
Mansfeldt  asked  his  Majesty's  commands 
for  the  archduke,  the  flash  of  decided 
hostility  to  that  name^  which  shot  from 
the  Styrian's  eye6,  and  turned  again  on 
the  cowering  visage  ot*  his  royal  master, 
sliewed  at  once  who  wiis  the  real  sove- 
reign there. 

llodolph  did  not  escape  the  import  of 
that  glance,  and  with  something  of  a 
paralytic  afTectiojii  agitating  his  eye-lids, 

6 


-  or  LUKEBURO,  ^49 

he  remained   silent.     Bat  Ferdinand's 
liaugfaty  demonstration  of  his  supremacy^ 
waa  not  confined  to  looks ;  for,  with  one 
of  the  most  disdainful  triumph,  he  threw 
hit   nmofA-  contemptuously    upon    tlie 
-  table  before  the  monarch,  when  Mans- 
j'Mdt^  ia  a  voice  which  had  some  remon- 
Btrance  in  the  tone  at  least,  repeated 
the  enquiry.    Maqsfeldt  met  the  action 
with  a>^'glance  of  fire;  for  this  scarcely 
covert  insult  to   the  noble  name  just 
uttered,  was  sufficient  to  assure  its  brave 
advocate,  that  the  false  Styrian  had  ac- 
complished his  long  aim  of  rivalry  against 
the  brother  of  his  sovereign.     The  pa- 
rasitical smile  which  ran  from  face  to 
face  of  the  satellites  around,  added  to 
the  conviction;  and  a  ilush  of  shame,  ac- 
companied   by  an    averted,   wandering 
eye  in  Uodolph,  evidently  avoiding  the 
direct  beam  of  Mansfeldt's,   confinned 
him  of  the  whole.     He  drew  coldly,'  but 
respectfully  back  from  the  monarch. 
**Sire,"  said  he,  "seeing  my  answer, 
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I  go  to  join  the  archduke,  against  your 
enemies  —  but  leave  you,  in  the  midst 
of  his." 

The  dead  silence  of  a  general  con^ 
sciousness  that  all  present  weiTe  at  that 
moment  sharing  one  humiliating  confii- 
sion  of  mind,  prevailed  for  a  minute  of 
two;  and  during  that  visible  discom- 
fiture, the  indignant  speaker  calmly  with- 
drew. While  passing  through  the  d&OT" 
way  of  the  anti-room,  lie  heard  the  pause 
broken  by  the  Emperor's  voice.  "  What 
have  I  done?*'  cried  he,  in  a  sudden 
burst  of  half  frantic  self-accusation  — 
*'  branded  myself  for  a  double-tongued 
coward,  to  the  bravest  man  in  my  do- 
minions! He  sees *' 

What  he  was  supposed  to  have  seen, 
Mansfcldt  did  not  hear.  It  suited  not^ 
the  open  creed  of  his  soul,  to  obtain  even 
the  most  important  information  by  eaves- 
dropping. And  crossing  the  gallery  to 
the  great  stairs,  he  was  soon  out  of  the 
palace } —and  in  fact,  set  forth  on  his  jour* 
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ney  to  the  frontiers,  before  the  disputants 
he  left  in  the  council-hall,  had  decided 
whether  he  ought  not  to  be  immediately 
arrested    for    contempt    of—  majesty  ! 
Rodolph  felt,  that  if  any  were  to  be  ar- 
rested for  such  misprision,  the  men  were 
before  him  ;   and  when  the   discussion 
ceased,  only  differing  in  degrees  of  ma- 
lice against  the  brave  absent,  the  unhap- 
py miMMrch  they  professed  to  honour  by 
it,  retired  from  the  mockery  of  their 
homage,  with  the  aspect  more  of  a  man 
distressed  to  idiocy,  than  that  of  a  sane, 
and  respected  prince :   so  was  his  heart 
stricken,   and  his  head  distracted,   with 
their  various  misrepresentations.    Their 
employer  sat  sternly  silent.  , 

But  these  emissaries  of  falsehood  and 
of  treason,  insinuated  not  only  the  gross- 
est charges  against  Mansfeldt,  and  his 
deceased  father, «—  whose  grave,  it  might 
be  said,  was  yet  red  with  the  blood  he 
h$d  shed  for  his  sovereign  !  but  the  arch- 


3VS  DUKE   CHBISTIAK 

duke  himself  did  iio£  escape  the  broader 
affirmation  of  tlieir  tongues.  The  recent 
attempted  assassinatimi,  was  darkly  as« 
cribed  to  his  influence ;  and  tlie  Mans- 
feldts  themselves^  accused  of  knowiiig 
more  of  the  conspiracy,  than  might  be 
suspected  from  the  part  they  appeared  to 
have  taken  in  its  disappointment.  Ro^ 
dolph  sometimes  resisted  with  argument 
what  was  said  ;  but  Ferdinand  frowned, 
and  he  became  silent,  tliough  not  always 
convinced.  At  last  the  Styrian  Prince 
commanded,  tliat  the  document  of  the 
archduke's  treason  should  be  shewn. 

The  doors  of  tlie  council-chamber  were 
double-bolted,  and  it  was  brought  forth. 
—  A  professed  copy  of  the  written  circu« 
lar  sent  by  Count  Huldregan  to  the  Pro- 
testant States.  And  which  document 
fiernhard  de  Saxe  had  made  from  the 
original,  he  purloined  for  that  purpose  in 
the  hall  of  the  Hartz  hunting-lodge,  and 
then  replaced  in  the  morning  without 
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discovery^  Ferdinand,  (who  stiil  kept  thi« 
uDsuspected  spy  in  his  ambuscades)  had 
reserved  this  piece  of  his  service,  until 
some  occasion  might  seem  to  demand  the 
stroke ;  and  none  had  appeared  more 
pressing  than  the  present,  to  cut  off  at 
once  the  Eniiperor's  lingering  remains  of 
affection  for  Matthias,  and  of  grateful 
confidence  in  his  two  coadjutors.  , 

ITie  haoiid-writing  of  the  circular  was 
copied,  as  in  fac-simile,  from  the  wel!^ 
known  characters  of  Count  Huldreganj 
De  Saxe  taking  care  to  leave  vacuum  for 
any  additions,  that  might  hereafter   be 
dictated  to  his  pen,   of  a  deeper   dye. 
Tlie  original   paper  had   no   signatures, 
unless  certain  watch-words  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  letter,  might  be  called  such  ; 
which  the  persons  to  whom  they  were 
^dressed,  by  a  former  understanding  of 
their  import,  would  know  how  to  trans- 
late into  the  names  of  the  individuals, 
^ho   witnessed    the    fact    recorded    in 
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the  paper.  These  words,  or  rather, 
impresses^  were  not  understood  by  the 
base  purloiner  of  the  text ;  but  his. 
employer  chose  to  give  tliern  a  meaning ; 
and,  in  completing  the  document  for  the 
purpose  he  intended  it  should  one  day 
effect,  he  commanded  De  Saxe  to  forge 
the  signatures  of  the  two  men  he  most 
'wished  to  ruin  ;  —  Matthias,  his  rival  in 
the  empire  ;  Mansfeldt,  his  more  than 
rival  in  the  field. 

When  Rodolph  beheld  the  paper,  and 
listened  to  the  thousand  treasonable,  and 
even  contradictory  inferences  his  coun- 
sellors built  upon  it,  he  became  so  bewil- 
dered, (for  he  well  knew  Huldregan's 
hand,)  that  turning  a  vacant  eye  of 
universal  doubt  from  side  to  side,  he  sat 
down,  gazing  strait  forward,  with  his 
spread  hands  on  his  knees,  appearing 
utterly  neglectful  of  what  continued  to 
be  urged  to  him.  Meanwhile,  his  own 
thoughts  were  busy  within,  putting  these 
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distracting  enquiries  to  himself,  —  *<  What 
am  I  become  ?  —  Where  am  I  ?  — With 
whom  ?  — There  is  no  trust  forme !  — The 
old  faces  1  looked  on  from  my  youths  are 
taken  away ;  — -  dead  !  —  or  gone,  to  lay 
snares  for  me ;  —  the  new  ones,  may  not 
be  more  sincere  —  and  I  am  as  a  crea- 
ture abandoned  of -his  God!  —  Why  is 
this?"  cried   he,  suddenly  aloud,    and 
addressing  the  nuncio  with  horror  in  his 
looks.  —  "  Can  you  tell  me,  whom  I  have 
slain  ?  —  The  mark  is  on  me !  —  None 
hold  fellowship  with  m^  but  to  deceive  ; 
—  to  shew  me  the  curse  of  aiy  doom.  -^ 
Yes !  ye  are  all  my  tormentors  !'* 

The  company  started  aghast  ;  and 
gazed  on  the  half-phrenzied  Rodolph 
with  amazement.  Not  guessing  the  stream 
of  his  thoughts,  they  could  not  compre« 
hend  the  import  of  the  question ;  and 
dmost,  with  one  mind,  attributed  to  a 
seizure  of  madness,  the  only  too  sensible 
appeal  of  afflicted  desperation.     Those 
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who  sat,  rose  without  other  answer  than 
a  low  whisper  amongst  themselves  ;  and 
Ferdinand^  advancing  to  the  monarch, 
proposed  leading  him  to  his  chamber,  to 
his  physicians. 

"  Nothing  is  foretold  of  their  poisoning 
me  !'*  murmured  he,  as  he  tremblingly 
took  the  arm  of  the  duke.  "But  if  Hul- 
dregan  were  bribed  to  connive  at  my  mur- 
der, why  may  not  they  ?  —  And  what 
awaits  me  then  ?  —  Oh,  Ferdinand  !** 
groaned  he,  and  clinging  with  a  terrific 
tenacity  to  his  arm,  '^  if  you  can,  save 
me  from  all  these  different  murderers? 
—  Save  me  here  —  save  me  hereafter  !  — 
for  now  you  have  left  me  no  friend  but 
yourself!  —  no  confidence — no  hope  in 
earth,  or  heaven  !*' 

Fearful  was  the  look  of  utter  despair 
that  accompanied  tlie  adjuration ;  and 
with  the  last  word,  he  dropt  his  head  on 
the  duke's  shoulder.  Tlie  silently  exult- 
ing contriver  of  all   this  misery,   now 
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hoping  it  would  soon  finish  its  work, 
carried  his  abused  benefactor  almost  in 
his  arms  from  the  apartment.  The  door 
closed  upon  them  ;  and  the  synod  left 
behind,  drew  closer  round  the  table, 
where  the  fate  of  Europe  was  to  be  de- 
cided. 
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CHAP.  I. 


0  most  of  the  preceding  negocia- 
n  one  side,  and  ruinous  machina- 
a  the  other,  winter  passed  away, 
s  dawn  of  spring  found  no  relent- 
the  schemes  of  Ferdinand.  He 
hckened  his  hold  on  the  imagina- 
'  his  victim ;  for  he  knew  that  as 

1  Rodolph  continued  in  life,  his 
id  crown  was  at  best  out  visionary. 
one  hand  which  gave  the  investi- 
'pnmiise,  might  resmne  it ;  and  as 
also  aware  the  Emperor  yet  loved 
other   he   doubted,    fears  might 
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justly  be  entertained,  that  flome  unlucky 
turn  of  circumstance,  as  unexpected  as 
the  dying  evidence  of  Huldregan^  might 
occur  again,  to  restore  Matthias  to  the 
royal  confidence.  Hence  the  wily  prince 
was  never  off  his  guard }  nor  ceased  his 
ocQult  practices,  day  nor  night,  at  home 
or  abroad,  to  overwhelm  the  successes 
of  his  rival  with  a  weight  of  adversaries^ 
he  well  knew  how  to  collect ;  to  tarnish 
his  reputation,  with  the  odium  of  excit- 
ing cruelties  of  retaliation,  which  Ferdi- 
nand's own  influence  caused  to  be  perpe* 
trated. 

That  the  Styrian's  influence  had  been 
so  exerted,  Mansfeldt  found  some  rea^ 
sons  to  surmise,  before  he  quitted  Prague 
to  return  to  the  belligerent  frontier. 
And  in  his  way  thither,  by  sending  his 
people  forward,  and  taking  his  own  un- 
suspected course  with  a  single  attendant 
along  the  Croatian  shore,  he  obtained 
all  necessary  information,  even  at  tltf 
fountain-head ;  from  certain  free-bootiq§  M 
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captains,   boasting  their  booty  and  its 
sanction,  but  not  caring  whether    the 
rough-armed  cavalier  with  whom  they 
chanced   to   ferry   across  the   gulf,    or 
bivouac  under  shelter  of  the  wild  sea- 
caverns,  were  friend  or  foe  to  their  em- 
ployer.    The  tale  was  of  their  prowess, 
and  their  gains;  and  they  lacked  an 
aiuUton     The  descendant  of  Grumbach 
bad  been  the  principal  agent  amongst 
them.     But  as  the  depredators,  in  speak- 
ing of  him,  always  gave  him  the  name 
of  their  old   comrade  his  grandfather, 
Mansfeldt  could  have  no  idea  that  Bern- 
hard  de  Saxe,  —  whose  morose  indepen- 
dence he  implicitly  trusted,  though  with- 
oiA  being  able  to  esteem  the  unamiable 
poisessor,  —  was  the  same   person  with 
10  malignant  an  instrument  of  evil  to  his 

ooimtiy. 

Before  following  his  path,  in  tracing 

fhe  depth  and  turpitude  of  the  means  his 

i     employer  dictated,  it  may  be  necessary 

to  explain  his  motives.    As  a  first  step  in 
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Ferdinand's  design  of  draining  Protestant 
Germany  of  its  military  guardians,  it  was 
requisite  to  compass  the  breaking  out  of 
war  on  the  east  of  the  empire.     For  some 
time  he  tried  to  re-kindle  the  spirit  of  in- 
vasion amongst  the  bordering  Turkish 
governors ;  but  his  emissaries  found  their 
inclination  to  maintain  the  peace  not  to 
be  moved.    An  attempt  at  bribery  might 
have  betrayed  the  employer ;  hence,  as 
a  last  resource,  he  determined  to  stimu- 
late aggression  by   aggression ;    and  a 
covert  sanction  to  a  savage  horde  under 
his  own  auspices,  was  to  be  the  instru- 
ment. These  were  a  race  of  piratical  wan- 
derers, who,  under  the  name  of  Uscocchi, 
not  half  a  century  before  had  oStained 
permission  of  the  Styrian  princes  to  set- 
tle themselves  along  the  marine  side  of 
Croatia ;  and  no  band  of  ruffiansi   with 
others  their  auxiliaries,  could  be  more 
aptly  constituted  for  the  service  assigned 
them. 

A  sketch  of  their  origin  will  be  evi^. 
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dence  enough.  The  mfonnants  of  Mans- 
fddt  were  some  of  the  boldest  of  their 
tribes ;  and  they  laughed  with  the  fierce 
pride  of  brutal  ignorance,  while  vaunting 
their  unscutcheoned  pedigrees  from  the 
qiain  and  the  sword ;  their  <^  good  father 
and  mother]"  as  they  called  them.~- 
**  Goddess  born  !'*  cried  one,  of  better 
speech  than  the  rest :  <^  Achilles  could 
not  boast  more !" 

As  far  as  their  origin  went,  and  their 
ferocious  modes  of  warfare^  Mansfeldt 
perhaps  knew  as  much  as  themselves. 
But  their  manner  of  imparting  it,  was 
like  a  wild  air  sung  to  native  words  in  a 
mounti*^'"  fastness ;  the  innt^ression  was 
perfiAty  and  indelible.  But  with  some« 
thing  of  tamer  note,  the  information 
was  recorded  by  his  faithful  chronicler. 

In  former  years,  Rodolph  bestowed 
Croatia  (the  ancient  Illyricum,)  on  his 
oode,  Charles  Duke  of  Styria,  to  hold 
it  in  fief  as  a  barrier  province  against  the 
Turks.     On  his  demise,  it  devolved  to 


6  BGKiS  CHRISTIAN 

Ferdinand  his  son ;  a  prince,  whose  pre- 
tensions  running  before  his  bravery,  rea- 
dily inclined  to  seek  any  support ;  and 
often  to  use  the  most  extraordinary  means 
of  bulwarkmg  his  own  designs,  and  the 
dominions  with  which  he  was  entrusted* 
To  this  end,  he  affected  a  munificent 
humanity ;  adopting  a  plan,  (began  in- 
deed by  his  father,)  of  dividing  certain 
portions  of  land  into  feudal  tenures ;  and 
conferring  them  on  any  species  of  adven- 
turers, provided  they  were  men  of  proved 
courage  :  hence,  neither  outlaw  nor  free* 
hooter  were  rejected.  And  thus  was 
formed  a  bold  military  colony,  ready  to 
obey  hisbehlte  of  whatever  kind;  if  as- 
sured their  own  unfettered  licence  Aoold 
not  be  muzzled  in  the  career. 

When  Mansfddt  talked  with  them, 
their  tribes  were  comparatively  in  their  in- 
fancy;  but  in  afler  years,  from  this  pecq^e 
of  savages,  cradled  like  the  wolf  in  dens 
of  rocks,  and  the  ravines  of  forests^ 
emerged  that  predatory  and 


adjunct  to  the  German  armies,  which, 
under  the  names  of  Croats,  Pandours, 
and  Uscocchi,  appalled  Europe  with  an 
order  of  fighting,  long  banished  from 
the  generous  chivalry  of  modem  armft 
Meanwhile  the  Uscocchi,  being  chiefly 
planted  on  the  sea-coast,  possessed  a 
strong  hold  in  the  huge  old  fortress  of 
9ei^^  which  gave  them  the  command  of 
that  part  of  the  Adriatic.  Here  they  be- 
came pirates ;  and  of  so  daring  an  en« 
terprize,  the  deeds  of  the  trans-atlantic 
buccaneers,  or  the  free-mariners  of  Nor- 
way^  seemed  to  loose  their  enormity  when 
compared  with  these. 

••To   subject  us  to  any  kind  of  re- 
straim,  is  beyond  the  Duke  of  Styria's 
power,"  said  one  of  the  boldest  of  the 
speakers;   ''and  he  sometimes  has  at- 
tempted it,   on  account  of  the   heavy 
dttffges  lodged  against  us  by  the  Vene- 
tian drones.     But  to  make  use  of  us,  he 
oftener  deems  expedient;  and  then  he 
always    finds  us  prompt   to    draw  the 
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sword  —  though  not  quite  at  his  beck^  to 
sheath  it.'* 

In  fact^  these  people,  rapacious  as 
brave,  were  easily  induced  to  make  a 
seeming  entirely  spontaneous  attack  on 
the  trading  vessels  of  the  Porte }  and 
afterwards  to  land  in  some  force  on  its 
Dalmatian  territory,  with  fire,  and  sword, 
and  pillage.  The  savage  descriptions  of 
the  depredators,  well  corresponded  to  the 
mischiefs  they  wrought;  while  their 
triumph  in  the  blood-drenched  brand  yet 
burning  on  so  many  fields,  was  per« 
fectly  in  harmony  with  the  ferocious  faces 
carousing  round  the  huge  blazing  pile 
they  had  drawn  together  from  the  rem* 
nantsof  an  old  wreck,  cast  ashore  tinder 
the  jutting  rock  they  had  chosen  for  that 
night's  place  of  rest  and  rendezvous. 

Mansfeldt  knew  well  that  the  anti- 
cipated retaliation  was  produced ;  and 
though  a  soldier  himself,  he  shuddered 
to  hear  how  the  exasperated  pacha 
poured  his  vengeful  troops  into  towns 
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and  viUages  of  the  opposite  country; 
burning  and  destroying  in  his  turn  every 
thing  in  his  way,  from  the  Drave  to  the 
Danube^  till  he  found  himself  unchecked 
in  the  very  heart  of  the  Austrian  frontier 
provinces. 

"  And  all  this,"  cried  Mansfeldt  within 
himself^  *^  is  the  work  of  Ferdinand,  in 
making  his  approaches  to  the  German 
throne !  —  So  the  tiger  wooes  his  bride  — 
and  with  equal  fangs,  she  will  receive 
him!" 

The  brave  son  of  Huldregan  had  now 
heard  enough !  —  He  felt,  that  while 
Ferdinand  was  thus  in  a  manner  commit- 
ting a  moral  suicide  on  his  anticipated 
royal  character,  by  stabbing  the  very 
vitals  of  his  future  government,  Mat- 
thias was  striving  to  staunch  the  wounds 
that  ambitious  arm  had  set  at  flow  :  — 
and  refreshed  in  heart  by  the  conviction  — 
for  so  ugly  a  view  of  human  nature  as  he 
luid  lately  been  contemplating,  had  rather 
f  ngloomed  his  thoughts  —  he  gave  some 
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direotions  for  the  morrow  to  his  faithful 
attendant,  a  veteran  soldier,  who  alwayi 
held  his  station  near  him;  then  soon 
after,  following  the  example  of  some  of 
the  company,  he  rolled  himself  in  his 
cloak ;  and  with  his  hand  where,  in  those 
regions,  it  was  ever  prudent  to  keep  its 
nocturnal  watch  —  on  the  head  of  his 
pistol !  he  leaned  back  on  the  shelf  of  the 
rock  where  he  sat,  and  fell  asleep. 

It  was  his  intention  to  proceed  direct 
on  his  journey  in  the  morning. 
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CHAP.  11. 

Si^K0  was  now    far    advanced ;    and 

at  tiie  close  of  one  of  its  finest  even- 

11^  Mansfeldt  arrived  in  sight  of  the 

archduke's   camp.      The    broad  shores 

of  the  Danube,    between    which     that 

mighty    river    rolled  its   turbid   waters 

to  the  sea,  were  whitened  with  the  tents 

of  Germany.     Matthias  lay  on  the  nearer 

bink ;  but  the   station   of  Christian   of 

Loneburg  occupied  an  advanced  position 

on  the   eastern  side,   covered    by  two 

flanking  rocks,  abrupt  from  the  shore, 

and  crested  with  old  dilapidated  walls  of 

former  ages.    Was  there  ever  a  time  that 

war  did  not  set  his  foot  upon  the  earth  ! 

His  print  is  every  where.  —  The  setting 

son  was  gilding  the  summks  of  those  moul« 

dering  castles,  just  as  Mansfeldt  came  in 

^ew  of  the  river.     And  wishing  to  see 
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his  fiiend,  before  he  made  his  own  ap- 
pearance in  the  duke's  tent;  besides 
having  so  much  to  communicate  of  the 
proceedings  at  Prague,  with  the  discovery 
of  the  yet  more  flagitious  treason  against 
the  pubUc  safety  on  the  Croatian  border; 
all  of  which  he  preferred  to  discuss  with 
Christian  before  he  should  give  their 
details  to  their  joint  commander;  he 
promptly  turned  to  the  rear  of  the  ducal 
lines,  and  proceeded  to  the  ferry,  which 
lay  between  the  opposite  outposts  in  that 
quarter. 

He  reached  the  margin  of  the  river, 
just  as  the  sun  disappeared.  But  the 
clouds  behind  the  camp  in  his  view,  still 
bearing  the  bright  reflected  track  of  the 
radiant  orb,  seemed  a  pavilion  of  glory 
round  the  spot  where  Luneburg  had 
taken  station.  Mansfeldt,  while  putting 
his  foot  in  the  boat  tliat  was  to  row  him 
over^  could  not.  forbear  hailing  the  omen. 
¥he  iirst  real  smile  that  had  lighted  hif 
face  since  his  father's  last  sigh,   passed 
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from  his  heart  to  his  lips ;  and  his  eyes, 
satisfied  with. all  he  now  saw,  never  with- 
drew   themselves    from    contemplating 
with  a  soldier's  delight,  the  admirable 
disposition  of  his  friend's  encampment, 
till,  drawing  to  the  shore,  he  stepped 
out  in  the  midst  of  it.  His  horse  followed 
on  a  float  ;  and  while  waiting  its  landing, 
he  found  himself  all  at  once  amongst  a 
crowd  of  new    recruits,    disembarking 
from  a  little  fleet  of  boats  rapidly  pushing 
to  the  bank,  and  who  must  have  taken  to 
tlie  stream  much   higher  than  where  he 
did.  —  The  force  of  the  water  entangled 
some  of  them  with  the  float  that  con- 
veyed his  horse  ;  and  danger  menacing 
more  than  one  of  them,  from  the  violence 
and  surge   of  the   stream    at  this  part 
when  meeting  any  opposition  — he  was 
just  returning  to  the  bank,  to  give  some 
directions  for  the  extrication  of  his  horse 
from  the  general  confusion,  when  his  I4t- 
tendon  was  arrested  by  a  fine  young  mart: . 
P^ng  at  all  risks,  from  vessel  to  vessel. 
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till    arriving  at  that  nearest  the  shore, 
and  which  yet  struggled  with  the  float, 
he  made  a  bold  leap  from  its  side,  and 
jumpt  upon  the  bank.     His  example  was 
followed  by  several  in  the  same  military 
colours  J  while  the  spirit  of  the  action 
made  Mansfeldt  stand  aside,   to  observe 
the  gallant  young  leader  as  he  advanced. 
A  black  crape  bound  his  left  arm. 
But  the  animation  of  his  step  and  mien, 
with  the  glowing  bloom  of  his  counte- 
nance,   bore  no  harmony  with  that  sad 
memento.    On  reaching  the  beach  head, 
which  commanded  an  unimpeded  view  of 
the  camp,  the  distance  of  its  first  outwork 
being  about  nine  or  ten  furlongs  from  the 
river,  he  paused  a  second,  as  if  to  take  in 
the   whole    scene  —  then     raising     his 
plumed  cap    from'  his  brow,   with  the 
manner  of  one  doing  reverence  to  the 
standard  of  Luneburg  floating  from  the 
flag-stafi^  over  head-quarters,  he  did  not 
wait  for  the  landing  of  his  horse,  but 
started  forward  with  the  speed  of  an 
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antelope.  Mansfeldt  had  not  seen  him 
near  enough,  to  distinguish  more  of  his 
Ikce  than  its  beautiful  contour  ;  but  the 
qpirit  which  pervaded  his  figure,  could  not 
pass  unnoticed  at  any  visible  distance  ; 
and  as  he  almost  vanished  from  the  sight 
of  Ins  admiring  contemplator,  Mansfeldt 
tamed  to  one  of  the  men,  who  was  now 
ibilowiog  his  young  leader  with  his 
horse,  and  enquired  the  name  of  that 
gallant  youth. 

•*  George  of  Luneburg  !'*  replied  the 
oiaiiy  proudly,  **  Duke  Ernest  has  sent 
him  at  the  head  of  a  thousand  of  us,  to 
learn  fighting  under  our  brave  Prince 
Christian  r 

"  And  none  can  teach  it  better  !'*  an- 
iwered  the  questioner  —  •*  none  knows 
better,  how  to  qualify  the  compulsive 
ugument  of  war,  with  the  persuasive 
considerations  of  mercy/* 

This  was  uttered  just  as  the  speaker 
finhed  into  his  own  saddle ;  but  the  new 
soldier  marked  the  precept,  for  he  saw  it 


J  6  DUKE   CHRISTIAN 

come  from  one  likely  to  have  practised, 
what  he  preached^ 

Mansfeldt  touched    the  side  of  his 
charger  with  his  pointless  rowel,    and 
obedient  to   the  gentle  hint,  the  high- 
mettled  animal  carried  him  swiftly  over 
tlie  ground  a  yet  more  agile  step  had  so 
lately  trod.     Affection  winged  that  foot 
When  Mansfeldt  entered  the  tent  of 
Luneburg,   George  was    clasped  in  his 
brother's  arms.  The  friend  of  both  stood 
silent    within   the    curtained   door-w^ay. 
He  thought  he  had  never  before  beheld 
so  exquisite  a  picture,  to  the  heart  and  to 
the   taste.      The   beautiful    and   tender 
form  of  the  young  soldier,  leaning  on  the 
veteran  breast  of  his  nobly  proportioned 
brother ;  a  hero  in  the  prime  of  early 
manhood,  smiling   through  the  big  tear 
which  filled  either  calm  and   eloquent 
eye. 

^Vhere,  indeed,  it  might  then    have 
been  asked,  was  the  agitating  sensibility  •^^a 
irhich  had  shaken  that  manly  frame,  and 
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also  his  young  brother's,  when  they  last 

met  ?   when   they  parted  in   the  tomb 

of  their  father,  and  the  separation  was 

like  the  rending  of  the  being  of  both  ? 

With  the  one,  it  was  swallowed  up  iii 

present  happiness ;  with  the  other,  it  was 

composed  to  placidness  by  the  conviction, 

that  man  was  not  born  for  himself !  — 

and  for  himself.  Christian  of  Luneburg 

felt  no  more.     Still,  however,  the  warm 

fraternal  breast  did  beat  with  the  throbs 

of  enjoyment,  whilst  his  brother  prest  it ; 

and  the  thoughts  which  rushed  on  his 

mind,    when    his    eye  perused  all  that 

youth,  beauty,   and  enthusiasm,  called 

the  tear  into  it  j  which  stood  there,  till 

the  brilliant  smile  of  George  seemed  t6 

bmsh  it  away. 

"  I  come,"  cried  he,  "  not  as  you  left 
Bfte  —  ill,  and  dying !  —  I  am  all  life, 
Mid  joy  — '  For  I  come  to  win  an  effigy  in 
<Hir  hall  of  the  Hartz.  And,  above  all— 
I  come  to  you  !  — "  Again  he  clasped 
^  brother  to  his  heart,  and  pressed  his 
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fond  lips  to  the  cuirass  on  that  brave 
bosom. 

Mansfeldt,  still  a  silent,  unseen  spec- 
tator, felt,  as  he  gazed,  the  substance,  the 
real  soul  that  exists  in  what  men  call 
the  principle  of  noble  action  —  the  spirit 
of  a  generous  enthusiasm!  —  When  it 
could  animate  like  this!  — When  it  could 
impassion  this  young  prince,  surrounded 
by  the  world's  witcheries  wooing  his 
acceptance,  to  contemn  every  charm, 
and  fly,  as  to  the  arms  of  love  itself,  to 
wed  his  vernal  years  to  all  the  rigors, 
the  privations,  of  hard  service !  TThat 
himself  had  done  so,  did  not  seem  ex- 
traordinary to  Mansfeldt ;  for,  even  had 
life  so  courted  him,  he  then  knew  no 
other  youth  to  compare  with  himself. 
And  with  regard  to  Christian,  as  he  start- 
ed by  his  side  while  he  was  yet  unwit- 
ting that  man  could  have  any  allurements 
but  the  glories  of  a  noble  emulation; 
Mansfeldt  remembered,  that  at  that  time 
he  had  even  wondered  how  his  friend 
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could  share  its  aspirations  with  a  lover's 
tenderness  for  any  woman.  But  subse- 
quent knowledge  of  men,  nay,  knowledge 
of  the  human  heart  so  variously  consti- 
tuted, taught  him  that  all  were  not  born 
to  embrace,  as  he  had  done,  the  stem 
choice  of  Hercules.  "But,''  cried  he 
inwardly,  "  when,  as  in  the  scene  before 
me,  she  light§  a  reciprocal  affection  be- 
tween friendsr  or  brothers;  prompting 
and  supporting  each  other  in  the  career  of 
noble  doing  —  then,  no  longer  stern,  hap- 
piness becomes  the  meed  of  self-denial  — 
and,  here  it  isi"  —  Coming  forward,  with 
the  words  half  uttered  aloud,  he  surprised 
both  brothers,  by  folding  his  arms  around 
them. 

"  Mansfeldt!**  exclaimed  Christian, 
"my  brother,  and  my  friend, — in  one 
hour  P'  His  grateful  addition  to  Heaven, 
for  such  signal  favour,  was  silently 
breithed ;  and  holy  was  the  smile  that 
parted  his  lips.  But  gay  was  the  flash 
that  shot  from  unier  the  long  silken  eye- 
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lashes  of  Greorge ;  shadowy  curtains  whicli 
softened,  butnever  obscured,  those  bright 
orbs.  Gladness  might  be  said  to  laugh 
and  revel  there,  . 

"  I  am  here !"  cried  he  to  Mansfeldt, 
as  he  returned  the  cordial  embrace  he 
met  And  he  felt,  he  had  hardly  any 
thing  more  to  wish.  For  being  with  his 
brother^  was  pledge  enough  to  him,  that 
the  race  he  had  so  long  panted  to  win, 
was  now  before  him.  Fields  of  glory 
seemed  opening  in  his  sight.  They  were 
pictured  in  his  countenance.  The  ardour 
of  youth  anticipating  the  success,  it  felt 
energy  to  achieve. 

Christian  seated  his  brother  and  his 
friend  on  one  of  the  Ottoman  couches^ 
then  common  in  the  European  tents. 
He  took  a  place  near  them ;  a  short 
silence  prevailed,  for  the  full  heart  in 
the  first  moments  of  its  happiness  is  ever 
inclined  to  be  silent;  at  least  speech 
cannot  utter  its  feelings,  and  the  eyes 
discourse  alone.     Christian's  were  fixed 
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on  George's  eloquent  face ;  and  the  emo- 
tion in  his  heart  was  warm  as  a  lover's 
joy,  while  he  read  there  the  ingenuous 
promise  of  all  the  virtues  destined  to 
form   that  brother's  character  into   the 
great  and  good,  when  he  who  now  gazed 
cm  him  with  such  fond  fraternal  solicitude, 
would  be  fallen  into  his  last  repose  — 
aBCODscious     in    the    grave.     <<  Then, 
George !  '*  cried  he,  mentally ;  "  in  those 
hours  of  just  renown,   remember  me! 
me,  to  whom  it  would  be   dearer  than 
my  own.    And  if  spirits  in  that  separated 
state   still  hold   communion    with  each 
other,  mine  will  brighten  in  the  realm  of 
blessedness." 

Their  eyes  met.  George  did  not  so 
readily  comprehend  the  import  of  his 
brother's.  He  was  yet  to  understand, 
by  indeed  daily  experience  of  it,  the 
deep  pathos  of  that  brother's  love  for 
Imn.  But  this  wannest  affection  of 
Christian's  soul,  had  now  sufi^red  a 
changed  aspect.     The  intensest  of  sor- 
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rows,  had  softened  its  tenderness  to 
melancholy.  While  the  bloom  of  hope» 
yet  glittering  in  the  heart  of  his  brother, 
burnished  his  affections  with  all  its  natu- 
ral gaieties.  The  darker  stream  in  Chris- 
tian's  bosom,  might  not  be  deeper  than 
when  it  was  bright ;  but  it  made  itself  be 
more  felt,  by  touching  on  the  nerve  of 
buried  memories.  A  joyous  grasp  of 
the  hand,  however,  from  George,  ac- 
knowledged the  smile  with  which  his 
brother  successfully  tried  to  pass  away 
the  profounder  expression  of  his  coun- 
tenance, and  followed  it  up  with  some 
questions  about  Duke  Ernest,  and  the 
rest  of  his  brothers. 

The  answer  being  all  of  good  news, 
both  Mansfeldt  and  himself  then  began 
to  question  the  young  soldier  concern^ 
ing  the  reinforcement  he  had  brought  ? 
of  what  it  consisted,  and  in  what  state  i 
might  be  considered  for  immediate  se7 
vice;  and  he  replied  to  all  with  apr 
cision,  that  convinced  his  auditors  i 
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time  ha4  been  lost,  since  each  had 
touched  his  soul  with  their  own  fire. 
He  owned,  indeed,  that  from  the  day  his 
brother  left  him,  he  became  a  new  crea- 
ture. 

"An  eaglet  of  the  air?*'  answered 
Mansfeldt,  with  a  smile;  ^^no  more  a 
lady's  lapwing !'' 

Geoige  ingenuously  avowed  it  was  so; 
a  brief  time  having  then  seemed  before 
him,  to  accomplish  himself  in  the  objects 
necessary  for  joining  his  brother.  Hence, 
he  said,  he  could  not  unite  both,  his  new 
ambitions  with  the  pastimes   of  his  boy- 
hood.    In  short,  his  mind  was  bent  on  a 
play  of  weightier  metal.   The  close  study 
(tf  arms,  and  all  that  could  companion 
him  with  his  brother,  became  his  pursuit 
and  delight.   Romance  gave  way  to  true 
history;  and   the  vague  admiration  of 
iaiiginary  heroes,  to  the  manl^  determi- 
Qition  of  equalling  in  himself,  the  ex« 
Staples  of  worth  which  once  had  a  real 
^itttence;  whether  it  were  in  the  Leo- 


94  DUK£   CHRISTIAN 

nidas  of  Greece ;  the  Scipios  of  Rome ; 
the  Bayards,  the  Condes,  the  Mont 
morendes,  of  France;  the  Percies^  the 
Sidneys,  of  England ;  or  farther  north- 
ward, the  Bruce  of  Scotland;  or,  the 
yet  nearer  Gustavus  Vasa,  of  Sweden, 
(and  his  own  blood  of  Denmark  tasted 
of  his!)  whose  conduct  as  a  soldier,  a 
patriot,  and  sovereign,  yet  gilded  with 
its  beams  the  kingdom  he  had  bequeath- 
ed to  virtue  and  to  greatness.  While 
reading  the  lives  of  these  persons,  he 
frankly  owned  to  his  brother,  their  eon* 
tempt  of  all  frivolous  pursuits,  their  noble 
carelessness  of  mere  selfish  enjoyment ; 
their  promptitude  to  succour  and  to  save^ : 
wherever  circumstances  called  for  t 
champion,  or  a  benefactor  ;  made  his 
heart  burn  within  him,  to  be  as  they  bad 
been.  **  But  there  is  a  character,  I  have 
not  mentioned  yet,''  continued  he;  '*and' 
I  think  it  superior  to  them  all,  in  two 
respects  at  least ;  the  finest  example  of 
disinterested  patriotism,  and  of  fideli^ 
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in  fiiendshipy  extant  on  any  page  —  I 
nwan  Jonathan's  love  to  David/' 
**  You  are  right,''  exclaimed  Mansfeldt 
"Perfectly  so/'rejoined  Christian,  who, 
finom  certain  recollections,  had  nt)t  so 
toon  as  his  friend  found  the  power  of 
expressing  his  opinion;  for  Mansfeldt, 
when    he  spoke,   thought  only   of  the 
frienddiip  for  which  he  would  have  been 
glad  to  make  any  sacrifices ;  the  friends 
ship  of  which  he  was  then  so  happy  as 
to   be    in   full    possession.     Christian's 
thoughts  passed  rather  to  the  other  point 
in   his    brother's    admiration,    and    he 
added  —  **  You  could  not,  George,  have 
made    that    selection,    without    feeling 
^    that    resignations    may    be    demanded 
as  duties,  of  princes,  from  which   our 
hrethrem  in  humbler  ranks  are  happily 
i      exempted.     Thus  are  the  eminent  heads 
E     scathed  with  lightning,  that  those  he- 
ft   neath  may  live  and  flourish." 
■       Christian  rose  as  he  spake ;  but  it  was 
"   not  with  a  disordered  step,  he  passed  to 
VOL.  ir.  c 
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the  table,  and  took  from  it  the  map  of 
the  belligerent  countries  then  surround- 
ing him ;  the  momentary  agitation  in  his 
mind,  which  had  caused  him  to  rise  to 
conceal  it,  was  checked  on  the  instant ; 
and  while  he  held  the  chart  in  his  hand, 
he  smilingly  turned  to  his  brother,  and 
remarked  —  "  But,  George  !  —  I  have  in- 
terrupted you!  —  You  have  not  yet 
finished  the  story  of  your  harness  for  the 
field,  to  which  this  is  to  introduce  you  ?" 

^*  Quite !"  was  the  answer, —  "  Gym* 
nasties  of  mind  and  body,  you  have  all 
before  you  !  —  So,  now  for  the  theatre?" 

•'  Be  it  so,  then  !**  replied  the  prince^ 
tjLS  he  resumed  his  seat,  and  spread  the 
map  upon  a  small  table,  which  he  drew 
before  him. 

Mansfeldt  laid  his  hand  upon  it; 
♦*  before  we  travel  over  this  paper,"  said 
he,  "  you  must  hear  the  events  of  my 
stay  at  Prague ;  of  my  journey  from 
thence  to  this  spot." 

The  demand,  and  the  tone  in  which  it 
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was  given,  made  Christian  all  ear.     Let- 
ters from  Mansfeldt  had  communicated 
his  own  loss,  and  that  of  their  cause,  in 
the  death  of  his  father;   and  a  son's 
anguish  at  the  circumstances  of  his  death, 
had  been  answered  by  the  sympathy  of 
his  friend.  —  He,  therefore,  did  not  now 
revert  to  that  event  more  than  as  it  was 
connected  with  others,  but  entered  into 
tlie  mysterious  details  which  followed  it ; 
showing  the  treacherous  designs  of  Fer- 
dinand, both  against  Matthias  and  the 
empire ;  the   latter,   indeed,  written  in 
blood  by  the  swords  of  his  Croats  —  or 
rather,  in  retaliation  of  their  violences, 
by  the  murderous  steel  of  the  Turkish 
scimitar,  from  one  border  of  the  country 
^     to  the  other ! 

Christian  was  equally  lost  in  amaze- 
ment and  horror  at  these  relations.     To 
ffi  the  latter  to  the  ear  of  Rodolph  was 
l      impossible.      Nothing  now  reached  it, 
wL     but  through  the  channels  of  the  traitor 
^  c  2 
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himself.  And  even  if  the  monarch 
apprised  of  these  circumstances,  ai 
the  whole  usurping  tendency,  Mam 
declared,  he  had  seen  enough,  to  be 
vinced  that  Ferdinand  held  too  firm  i 
trol  over  his  sovereign,  ever  to  be  si 
off.  Matthias,  then,  was  the  per^ 
whom  it  all  must  be  unfolded ;  ai 
c6rding  to  just  policy,  reverence  i 
brother,  and  respect  to  his  own  rigl 
he  must  look  to  himself!  —  "  And» 
cannot  be  a  doubt,*'  added  the  f 
Huldtegan,  <<  that  every  true  heart : 
empire  wiU  marshal  on  his  side." 

George,  whose  discretion  was  ap{ 
to,  to  hold  sacred  what  he  heard,  lis 
with  rivetted  attention ;  first,  with  ! 
dignant  horror,  like  his  brother's ; 
with  a  learner's  solicitude,  to  all 
subsequent  remarks  and  decisions 
which  he  understood  the  comprelM 
interests,  not  only  for  their  own  coi 
but  that  of  Christendom  in  general^ ' 
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omcentrated  their  minds,  like  their 
nfords,  to  one  point  —  Fair,  and  equal 
justice! 

With  regard  to  the  more  immediate 
objects  before  them,  he  learnt  how  the 
first  successes  of  the  Turks,  had  induced 
certain  discontented  districts  in  Hungary^ 
Transylvania,  and  other  bordering  pro- 
vinces belonging  to  the  Emperor,  to  rise 
in  insurrection;  and  uniting  with  the 
wemy  against  their  unsuspecting  fellow 
subjects,  the  enormities  were  dreadful.  «— 
Such  was  the  situation  of  the  country, 
when  Matthias  came  to  its  relief  —  The 
Fkcha  was  alike  exasperated  by  the  ori** 
ginal  aggression,  and  inflated  into  inso- 
lence, by  the  rapidity  of  his  success  in 
tsking  vengeance.  —  Hence  the  Austrian 
Prinpe  was  obliged  to  strain  every  nerve 
to  drive  him  b^ck  into  the  Turkish  line 
of  demarcation ;  before  he  could  hope, 
by  compelling  him  to  hear  reason,'  to 
stop  at  any  point  the  currents  of  blood 
then  drawn  from  the  hapless  people  in 

c8 


sulman    of    the    injustice    ul    a,^ 
upon   a  whole  nation,  tlie  offer 
horde  of  frce-booters.  —  The  Pa 
his  troops,  were  themselves  tast 
sweets  of  spoliation ;    and   it  i 
tooth  for  a  tooth,"  they  did  na 
to  relinquish,  till  the  appetite  wc 
sated.      Matthias,     assisted    by 
tian,  had  already  taught  these  fi 
versaries   some   rough    lessons 
this  object :  but  much,  the  pri: 
Mansfeldt,   was  yet  to  be  don 
then  went  over  the  map,  expla 
plans  for  following  up   his   cwi 
tages  i  and  leaving  to  the  arcl: 
details  which  pointed  to  his. 
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CHAP.    III. 

mIansfeldt  meant  to  recross  the  Da* 
nube  that  night,  to  impart  to  the  arch- 
duke all  these  events.  —  But  as  nothing 
in  the  information  could  relax  that 
noble  prince's  zeal  for  his  country,  and 
therefore  determination  to  prosecute  the 
campaign  to  its  completion,  Christian 
commissioned  hb  friend,  to  assure  their 
chiefy  he  should  hear  of  his  starting  by 
the  morrow's  dawn,  to  way-lay  the 
Pteha's  last  auxiliary  from  the  Porte :  — 
the  Vizier  Sinan,  then  bringing  up  the 
main  body  of  his  army  in  full  march 
firom  the  Teiss. 

With  considerable  detachments  from 
this  army,  the  Brunswick  troops  had 
already  measured  weapons,  and  a  battle 
of  some  importance  might  be  expected 

c  4 
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to  follow  the  meeting  of  each  complete 
array :  the  minister  of  the  Sultan,  having 
his  eye  on  the  plunder  of  the  imperial 
treasury  in  the  eastern  depot  of  the 
Danube.  Christian  had  cleared  the 
Hungarian  frontier  of  those  hArMdiy 
detachments,  which  for  some  time  beAfe 
his  arrival  had  been  sacking  the  couatappi 
and  when  he  presented  himsdf  to  llie 
rescue  of  what  remained,  the  rapadlj 
of  the  robbers  to  preserve  their  plimdeiw 
like  the  tigress  defending  her  young^ 
covered  the  field  with  the  most  remand 
less  carnage. 

During  the  description  of  these  Mil 
counters,  which  the  Prince  of  LunebuB 
in  the  way  of  necessary  infbrmaikil 
communicated  to  his  military  coadjiiftM4 
much  was  incidentally  disdosed  of  ifti 
Turkish  peculiar  modes  of  warfare;  wldA 
might  well  have  appalled  George  wlltf 
listened  without  a  word  of  obsemitkNi. 
while  thus  being  made  to  perceive  tlli 
his  first  sword  was  to  be  drawer  ag^iut^k 
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fee,  who  rather  murdered  than  slew  their 
opponents ;  and  whose  trophies  of  con- 
quest were  the  heads  of  the  vanquished 
hung  at  their  saddle-bow. 

The  young  veterans  who  discoursed 

on  it,  were  too  accustomed  to  its  hor- 

nrs  to  think  of  the  possible  effect  on 

thev  attentive  hearen    But  George  was 

at  that  halcyon  age»  when  futurity  pre* 

aenti  its  pleasant  side  alone ;  and  all  that 

might  probably  have  intimidated  a  man 

of  riper,   and  therefore  more  reflective 

yean^  passed  by  his  ear  like  the  unre-^ 

garded  breeze.   That  he  listened  eagerly 

to  all  that  occurred,  is  true ;  but  the  sta- 

tionaiy  impression  on  his  mind  was  the 

hriUiant  result  alone,  and  the  conviction 

tint  himself  approached  the  point  of  his 

most  impassioned  desires  —  to  win  such 

l^oiy,  by  the  side  of  his  heroic  brother. 

fmn  this  one  absorbing  anticipation, 

Mae  of  the  collateral  circumstances  could 

unMt  his  thoughts  ;  else  he  would  have 

heard  that  the  vizier's  army,  lately  aug« 

c  5 
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merited  by  new  levies,  doubled  the  num- 
bers of  the  Luneburg  battalion ;  and  that, 
having  been  taught  the  art  of  war  even 
by  his  enemies,  the  sagacious  Turk  now 
understood  how  to  make  that  accessiim 
really  effective.  Discipline  being  to  an 
army,  what  judgment  is  to  talents ;  by 
instructing  and  regulating  ability,  it  gives 
more  force  to  a  comparative  small  means, 
than  twenty  times  the  natural  strength 
possesses,  which  remains  yet  ignorant 
where  best  to  exert  its  powers. 

On  the  bugle  sounding  the  first  watd 
of  the  night,  Mansfeldt  started  from  hi 
seat;    for  hearing  also  the    tramp   i 
liorses  approaching  the  tent,  he  suppoM 
it  the  escort  to  attend  his  deparlv 
Christian,  under  the  same  idea,  rose  HI 
wise ;  but  while  he  was  yet  detainiiif 
friend  with  some  additional  messages 
the  archduke,  an  aid-de-camp  entered 
acquaint  him,  that  a  reconnoitring  p 
were  just  come  in ;  and  the  officer 
commanded  it,  had   brought  some 
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portant  intelligence  for  his  private  ear. 
Christian,  b^ging  Mansfeldt  to  await 
the  tidingSt  instantly  withdrew  into  the 
audience-chamber  of  his  pavilion. 

lie  staid  only  a  few  minutes ;  but 
when  he  returned,  his  before  serene 
countenance  appeared  troubled  and  pale. 
.He  kxiked  at  George,  and  it  became 
paler. 

'^The  vizier  is  advancing/'  said  he; 
'^and  one  of  my  parties  of  observation 
has  had  a  skirmish  with  a  detachment  re- 
j<Hning  him.     We  have  had  the  best  of 

it,  but **   and  he  took   Mansfeldt 

aside,  to  finish  the  sentence;  wliich  hgf 
did  in  a  voice  so  low  as  not  to  be  over- 
heard by  any  one  else :  **  they  have 
biought  me  a  sight  of  horror !  — ''  and 
las  eyes  turned  again  upon  Gteorge; 
vho,  on  observing  his  brother  draw 
their  friend  apart,  had  substracted  his 
own  attention,  by  studiously  examining 
the  map  on  the  table.     His  thoughts,  in- 

c  6 
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deed,  were  in  quick  march  to  meet  the 
just  announced  approach  of  the  vizier. 

Christian^  meanwhile,  in  the  same  un^. 
der  tone,  communicated  to  Mansfeldt 
the  spectacle  he  had  just  beheld  —  the 
mangled  head  of  a  young  and  braye 
Hungarian  magnate,  lately  his  aid&d^ 
camp,  now  presented  to  him  from  a 
bloody  sack,  with  all  the  frightful  proofr 
of  Turkish  barbarity*  The  scene  in 
which  its  owner  fell  was  too  well  r& 
membered  by  the  agitated  narratob 
Scarcely  three  days  ago,  during  a  hard 
conflict  in  dispossessing  the  enemy  of  a 
^werful  station  near  Zombar,  and  eves 
in  the  moment  of  victory  declaring  for  Ui 
arms.  Christian  beheld  one  of  the  beatn 
squadrons  flying  past,  with  this  veqr 
head  gleaming  its  life-extinguished  ejm 
upon  him,  from  the  point  of  a  Tuiiuil 
scimitar  —  the  wretch  who  bore  it,  haw 
ing  just  severed  it  from  the  yet  pantiiv 
body.    Christian  fired  his  pistol  at  tl 
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man ;  but  for  once  his  hand  missed  its 
aim,  and  the  bleeding  trophy  vanished 
with  the  fugitives.    The  information  of 
the   officer,  mentioned    that  this   very 
squadron,   having  made  its  escape,  and 
joined  others  of  the   dispersed  corps  in 
the  neighbourhood,  they  were  altogether 
cantiousiy  proceeding  to  re-unite  them- 
selves  with  the  main  body  of  the  vizier, 
whm  they  fell  in  with  the  Luneburg  de- 
tachment.   The  attack  was  fierce  on'  both 
sides,  but  successful  for  the  Germans. 
On  the  first  onset,    the  janissary  who 
carried  the  head  of  the  young  magnate 
of  Zombar,  —  then  cased  in  a  bag  at  hit 
ssddle-bow,  to  be  laid  at  the  feet  of  his 
uster,  —  was  killed,  and  the  trophy  re- 
deemed^    The  informant  of  Christian, 
leoognised  it  immediately  by  its  long 
golden  hair,  to  be  that  of  his  brother 
;  but  the  once  handsome  features 
deformed   past    recollection,    by 
the  horrid  process  in  preserving  it  for 
the  proposed  offering.  —  All  in  the  party 
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knew  how  much  their  commander  la* 
mented  this  young  man,  and  more  parti* 
cularly  since  he  had  himself  beheld  the 
cruel  fate  of  his  remains.    Their  rescue* 
therefore,  was  a  deed  of  great  triumph 
to  the  soldier  who  cut  the  Mussulman 
dowiu    But  when  the  heart-piercing  ap- 
parition was  taken  from  its  covering,  and 
presented  to  the  prince,  he  shuddered* 
with  a  sudden  terror  on  his  soul.     It  was 
not  then  Zombar's  image  alone  he  saw : 
his  brotlier's   face,    bloodless  and  dis- 
figured, held  in  the  same  way  by  its 
clotted  locks,  seemed  to  start  before  him! 
;-  Witli    this   impression    deep    on  his 
senses,  he  returned  to  those  he  had  left ; 
and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  he  knew 
the  sensation  of  fear  at  the  approach  of  a 
battle.  —  A  cold  dread  sat  at  his  heart 
when  he  looked  on  his  brother,  filling  it 
with  apprehension  of  the  probable  events 
of  the    ensuing    day  ;-^  that    brother, 
whose  buoyant  youth,  Uke  the  mangled 
Zombar's,   was  just  expanding  into  all 
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the  mmlj  grace,  all  the  noble  enjoy- 
ments  of  existence;  —  that  he  should 
make  his  first  militaiy  essay  in  the  tre- 
m^idous  conflict  now  to  be  anticipated 
mth  the  sanguinary  Sinan,  whose  refine- 
ments on  avenging  cruelties  had  made 
many  a  stout  heart  tremble  —  made 
Christian's  feel  a  coward  here ! 

Thus  impressed,  and  on  the  immediate 
impulse,  he  whispered  Mansfeldt  a  wish, 
that  he  would  take  George  with  him 
across  the  Danube ;  under  an  excuse  of 
paying  his  due  respects  to  the  arch- 
duke, but  with  the  real  intent  of  detain- 
ing him  till  the  impending  battle  should 
be  decided. 

Mansfeldt,  though  somewhat  surprised, 
(for  he  had  never  been  a  brother!)  did 
not  say  a  word  in  opposition  to  a  tender- 
ness,   the  alarm  of  which  he  guessed 
had  sprung  from  the  hideous  spectacle 
Us  friend  had  just  been  contemplating ; 
therefore,  without  remark,  he  walked  to 
the  table  and  made  the  desired  proposal 
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in  his  mind  with  his  brother,  made  it 
hover  round  him  in  a  sort  of  horrid 
warning  vision  not  to  be  got  rid  ofl  — 
"  Greorge/*  added  he,  in  a  tone  of  more 
serious  persuasion,  **  it  will  be  even  best 
for  our  cause  ultimately,  that  you  should 
comply  witli  this  my  wish,  as  well  as 
Mansfeldt's/' 

Mansfeldt  was  much  inclined  to  say  — 
**  My  invitation,  not  my  wish  !"  but  he 
forbore  — -  reading  the  sentiment  of  his 
own  dauntless  mind  in  the  heavy  doud 
which  then  passed  over  the  radiant  coun- 
tenance of  the  young  prince. 

Greorge  looked  down.     His  heart  was 
big  with  disappointment ;  periiaps  with 
wounded  pride,  as  well  as  checked  en- 
thusiasm ;   for  he  now  half  suspected, 
that  to  keep  him  out  of  so  formidable  a 
battle,  was  the  source  of  his  brother's 
uigency.  wAiler  struggling  with  his  emo- 
tioa  for  a  few  seconds,  he  abruptly  said, 
though  with  his  eyes  still  bent  to  the 
ground,  -— «  <<  Christian  !  do  not  sacri- 


42  DUKE   CHRISTIAN 

fice  that  which  yourself  put  into  my 
breast,  to  forms  of  ceremony  !  Such  is 
not  your  usual  way,  nor  is  it  to  my  taste. 
Besides,  I  did  not  come  here  to  be  the 
courtier  of  Matthias,  but  the  soldier  of 
our  cause  !'* 

The  strong  throbs  within  him,  when 
he  ceased  speaking,  became  almost  visi- 
ble*. For  neither  of  his  auditors  making 
answer,  the  affection  he  bore  his  brother, 
smote  him  with  an  idea  of  having  replied 
with  ungrateful  harshness  to  the  fraternal 
tenderness,  which  alone  could  have  dicta- 
ted what  had  given  him  offence.  George 
now  looked  towards  his  brother,  with  a 
flush  of  contrition  spreading  even  to  his 
forehead.  .  The  eyes  of  Christian  were 
then  on  him  ;  and  the  repentant  boy  met, 
not  the  chilling  glance  of  the  displeasure 
he  anticipated,  but  one  of  affectionate 
glowing  approbation  ;  and  throwing  him- 
self suddenly  on  his  brother's  breast,  he 
exclaimed  in  an  agitated  voice  —  '<  Oil, 
aend  me  not  from  you !  —  Do  not  diaiio- 
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war  me  to  myself^  by  shewing  you  doubt 
me  !  *' —  He  would  have  added  —  "  Re- 
member your  pledge,  in  the  tomb  of  our 
&ther  !"  but  he  feared  to  run  a  second 
liik  of  paining  that  generous,  gallant 
beart. 

**  Stay  then  !"  replied  the  prince ;  "  a 
belter  shield  than  any  of  my  providing, 
^  be  your  guard  !  •—  But  to-morrow 
70Q  indeed  grapple  to  danger." 

"  So  let  it  be  !*'  was  the  answer  of 
George's  inmost  spirit.  But  a  grateful 
pressure  of  his  brother's  hand  was  his 
only  reply,  while  he  received  the  cordial 
ipproving  grasp  of  Mansfeldt's. 

When  the  escort  for  their  friend  was 

aooouncedy  both  brothers  attended  him 

to  horse.     In  the  camp  of  Luneburg, 

none  of  the  common  stately  reserves  of* 

piinces  were  necessary  to  <<  hedge  in  the 

divinity  of  his    dignity."     His  honour 

being  maintained  by  the  nature  of  his 

ictions^  not  their  pageantry;  wherever 

iervice  called,  or  kindness  prompted^  he 
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Mansfeldt  held  his  helmet  in  his  hand 
as  he  spoke,  and  even  raised  it  towards 
the  Heavens ;  but  it  was  not  to  the  moon 
wMmg  in  brightness^  he  made  the  obla- 
tion; he  bent  to  the  hand  that  placed 
her  there.     His  friends  well  understood 
the    sign.      A  cordial   farewell  passed 
from  their  mutual  lips.     He  took  his 
place  between  the  ranks  of  his  escort^ 
iriiidi  immediately  turning    down    an 
alley  to  the  righti  closed  him  from  view. 
Christian  put  his  arm  through  his  bro- 
ther'sy  and  in  musing  silence,  both  re- 
entered the  tent 

In  the  fore  part  of  the  day,  he  bad  dis- 
posed his  marching  dispositions  for  the 
morrow.  And  on  seeing  the  appalling  ob- 
ject of  the  evening  —  which  he  yet  some- 
times deemed  an  omen  of  some  sadder 
spectacle  — he  had  given  orders  it  should 
be  taken  to  Zombar,  to  be  re-united  to 
the  brave  remains  he  had  caused  to  be  laid 
in  the  paternal  sepulchre.  These  duties 
done.  Christian  had  nothing  to  prevent 
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his  early  retiring  to  rest.    He  thought 
it  necessary  for  his  brother ;  and  George 
requesting  permission  to  make  his  bed 
under  the  same  canvass,  it  was  readily 
granted.     His  light  down  mattrass  was 
accordingly   spread   on  a  carpet  within 
a  curtained  recess  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
apartment,  but  Christian's  couch  of  re- 
pose did    not  boast  so  much  delicacy. 
A  felt  palliass  laid  on  the  bare  ground^ 
with  a  blue  woollen  coverlid  lined  with 
scarlet,  comprised  the  whole  of  its  com- 
forts.     But  his  soldiers  had  the  same, 
and  he  would  have  no  better.     From  the 
situation  of  the  beds  in  distant  corners^ 
George  did  not  that  night  discover  the 
superior  indulgence   of   his    own,    but 
after  perceiving  it,  he  saw  it  no  more; 
for.  he   gave  summary  orders,    that  no 
accommodation  should  be  made  for  bioiy 
different  from  the  simplicity  of  his  bro- 
ther's. 

Brief  were  his  slumbers  that  night ;  but 
the  unusual   humility  of  his  couch  did 
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not  disturb  them.    His  soul  was  awake, 
waoderiDg  in  imagination  towards  the 
expected  events  of  the  morrow.      He 
even  Ustened  with  boyish  delight  to  the 
tiead  of  the  sentinel,  pacing  backwards 
and  forwards    by  the  door  of  the  pa- 
vilion;   and  then    he  asked  himself — 
"Can  it  be  real?  —  am  I  truly  in   my 
^Bother's   tent  ?   lying  near  him  !  —  or 
^  I  only  in  one  of  the  happy  dreams, 
ftom  which  I  have  so  often  awoke  to 
^^pointment  in  my  chamber  at  Celle?" 
Then,  instead  of  the  fancied  personages 
in  arms,  with  whom  his  nightly  visions 
iisually  were  filled,  he  used  to  open  his 
eyes  in  the  twilight  of  morning,  on  the 
^)estried  representation  of  his  ancestors; 
appearing,  indeed,  amongst  the  uncertain 
sliadows  of  the  chamber,  like  their  hover- 
ing shades  around  his  bed.   And  to  satisfy 
iumself,  that  such  a  delusion  was  not  now 
at  sport  with  his  senses,  he  sat  up,  and 
looked  from  object  to  object.  The  watch- 
Jight  of  the  hours,  burnt  on  a  stand  close  to 
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its  little  clock,  and  at  a  short  distance  from 
his  brother's  low  couch;  whose  ready 
arms  for  the  morning,  lay  on  a  table  near  it, 
gleaming  with  a  pale  reflection  from  the 
lamp.  The  map  they  had  been  examin- 
ing, lay  on  the  floor,  where  it  had  fallen. 
Christian  turned  on  his  hard  pillow, 
and  sighed.  It  was  not  the  sigh  of  a 
waking  man.  Memory  was  busy  in  his 
dreams.  But  only  in  them,  where  indeed 
he  had  no  controul,  did  he  ever  sufier 
her  whispers,  her  pictures  of  other  times ; 
and  when  he  awoke  from  them,  pale,  and 
with  the  ♦*  vacuum  aching  at  his  heart,** 
a  thanksgiving  that  this  suffering  was  all 
his  own  —  that  Adelheid  was  beyond 
such  sorrow  —  generally  soothed  the 
tumult,  and  he  rose  to  occupation.  But 
in  this  dream,  a  strange  association  with 
recent  objects  confused  the  images  of 
the  past.  Again  he  saw  the  young 
magnate  Zombar  fall  under  the  wreaks 
ing  scimitar  —  he  saw  his  murderer  clutch 
his  fair  locks,  to  sever  the  head  from  the 
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y  — but  when    it    was    held  aloft, 

her  those  fair  locks,  nor  the  chesnut 

r  of  his  brother,   curled   round  the 

>dy  steel.     He  beheld  the  features  of 

elheid,  and  her  raven  tresses  covering 

weapon  like  a  shroud.     In  his  sleep, 

sight  was  mortal ;  and  with  the  sigh 

brother  heard,  his  soul  in  the  vision 

1  to  have  taken  its  flight  with  her's. 

Seorge  marvelled  to  hear  that  sigh, 

a  in  a  slumber,  at  the  eve  of  such  an 

rprize,  in  the  midst  of  such  a  splen- 

'  of  reputation  as  then    surrounded 

brother:  —  "When  I  am   endowed 

hee,'*  murmured  the  young  prince, 

lers  by  my  side  must  need  guard 

ars,  for  I  shull  certainly  laugli  and 

—  Yet  George   miglit    have   felt 

of  solicitude  respecting  the  origin 

sigh  ^  for  it  spoke  of  some  in- 

ffering ;  had  he  not,  on  looking 

wards  the  coucli,  seen  that  all 

All  indeed  was  at  peace ;  for 

yse  of  the  vision,  a  deep  and 
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dreamless  sleep  ensued;  from  whicb 
Christian  did  not  move  again,  until  the 
stroke  of  his  alarum  on  the  watch^stand^ 
announced  the  hour  he  had  named  for 
preparation  for  his  march. 

But   his    eyes    opened  on  the  firsfe 
stroke  of  the  bell,  while  his  quick  ear 
also  heard  that  his  brother  was  not  lying 
in  repose.     He  heaved  another  sigh ;  but 
it  was  a  dismissing  one,  to  the  returning 
recollections  of  Zombar  and  his  dream. 
Once  having  made  up  his  mind  that  the 
brother,  whom  he  loved  with  almost  a 
woman's  tenderness,  should  indeed  treftd 
in   the  steps    of   his  own   irrepressible 
youth,    encountering    every  field  with- 
out   reserve!   and   guessing  the    inopi- 
tience  which  had  awoke  him,  or  kept  hiia   . 
awake  — with  much  of  a  soldier's  pleasoid  ^ 
in  such  ardour,  he  called  to  him  from  hil 
couch  with  the  benediction  of  the  moot 
ing,  and    an    enquiry  —  "  Whether  h»  : 
were  ready  to  commence  the  day?"        '  ^ 
George's  answer  was  starting    iriM% 
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his  bed,  and  being  at  the  side  of  his 
brother  on  the  instant.  Christian  raised 
himadf  to  meet  the  fraternal  embrace; 
and  many  were  the  marks  of  war  his 
opened  vest  disclosed;  one,  just  over 
tltt  heart,  long  and  deep,  appeared  scarce- 
ly cicatrised !  George  found  a  chill  seize 
kbown.  —  Oh,  my  brother !"  —  cried  he  ; 
he  £d  not  finish  the  sentence ;  but  the 
SbQce  of  his  eye  told  his  apprehensions 
^'f  what  might  have  been. 

"  It  happened  lately  on  the  Drave,*' 
'^Ked  Christian.  "  But  these  scratches 
^  not  worth  a  word  ;  and  till  we  note 
^^  and  a  lady's  smiles  alike,  George, 
^are  not  in  armour  for  a  soldier." 

Christian  felt,  when  he  said  this,  more 
tiun  it  seemed  to  convey  ;  for  though  he 
cued  little  how  many  were  stampt  on  his 
Mm  body,  it  required  just  as  much  resolu- 
iioa  to  contemplate  with  equanimity  the 
proipect  of  such  hair-breadth  wounds  on 
the  bosom  of  his  brother,  as  to  forget  the 
Mfles  which  had  once  been  the  balm  of 
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his  own.  He  then  directed  him  to  go 
into  an  interior  apartment  of  the  tent, 
where  he  would  find  his  equipments  for 
the  day,  —  "Ail,  excepting  your  cuirass,** 
said  he,  ^^  and  that  I  will  buckle  on  my- 
self/' 

The   rousing  trumpet  then   sounded 
through  the  whole  camp,   and  George 
hastened  to  obey  his  brother's  commands. 
The  dawn  had  hardly  broke,  when  the 
line  began  to   turn  out^  and  while  the 
young  prince  was  dressing,  he  heard  the 
neighing  and   tramp  of  horses,  and  the* 
cordage  struck  of  the  tents  which  formed 
the  square  round  his  brother's  pavilion- 
The  busy  movements  without,  however 
active,  appeared  to  have  nothing  of  that 
noisy  bustle  which  arises  from  confusioP- 
All,  indeed,  had  been  in  previous  ordtf 
for  the  march,  and  to  put  in  motion  w«» 
alone  necessary.     At  the  second  clangofi 
George,  whose  hurrying  equipment  bid 
partaken   nothing  of  the  regular  cete- 
rity   of  those  around   him,    found  the 


OF   LUNEBUR6.  dS 

eagerness  of  his  haste  defeat  itself;  and 
ashamed  of  an  agitation  which  threaten- 
ed to  unfit  him  for  its  object,  almost  every 
tbing  he  iiad  touched  having  dropped  at 
least  once  from  his  hands,  he  no  sooner 
heard  this  second  summons  reverberating 
from  the  hills  ;  and  voices  in  the  apart- 
ment with  his  brother,  than  remembering 
the  iajunction  respecting  his  cuirass,  he 
took  his  scarf  and  sword  from  the  attend- 
ant who  held  them,  and  with  an  unsteady, 
though  eager   step,  passed   through  the 
little   intervening  space,  into   his   pre- 
sence. 

Prince  Christian  was  standing  amidst 

1^  field  officers  and  aid-de-camps,  giving 

to  the  former  his  last  instructions  relative 

to  the  march^  and  probable  advance  of 

4c  enemy.     He  was  completely  armed 

V  all,  except  his  helmet.  George  paused 

tthe  curtained  entrance  whence  he  had 

lued,  to  contemplate  for  one  moment 

e  noble   port   of  his  brother. — Of  a 

^(icent  stature,  and  a  form  propor- 
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tionedy  he  moved  with  the  natural  lofty 
grace  which  the  sculptors  of  Greece  had 
given  to  their  imaginary  god  of  Delos ; 
his  features  too,  were  of  the  same  perfect 
contour,  but  serene  in  their  air  of  com- 
mand. Not  even  the  hottest  hour  of 
battle  could  now  disturb  the  almost  di- 
vine composure  of  his  courage,  and  his 
principle  of  action;  which  Uke  twin 
deities  within  the  temple  of  his  breast^ 
required  no  impulse  of  mere  circumstance^ 
to  give  energy  to  their  ever  vigUant  provi- 
dence* 

George  felt  an  undescribable  awe 
come  over  him,  while  then  gazing  on 
liis  brother..  —  Before,  he  had  seen  him 
only  as  the  brother,  who»  full  of  affectioii* 
ate  companionship,  won  the  love  of  his 
young  heart,  while  he  smit  it  with  a 
passion  for  arms.  Now,  he  saw  the  mas- 
ter of  his  art !  He  beheld  rank,  and 
age,  and  prime  of  mankind,  standing  un- 
bonnetted  in  his  presence^  as  before  their 
natural   sovereign  ;    and   receiving  his 
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commands  with  the  deference  of  implicit 
confidence  and  obedience.  The  urbane 
and  gracious  simplicity  with  which  they 
were  dispensed^  confirmed  the  dignity 
of  the'  brave  dictator  :  —  and  when 
Christian  chanced  to  turn  his  head  to  the 
quarter  where  his  brother  stood,  George, 
by  an  instinctive  impulse,  nearly  bowed 
his  knee  ;  but  his  eyes  bent  in  sympathy 
with  his  soul. 

Oiristian  beckoned  him,  and  presented 
him  to  the  officers  around,  —  one  in  par- 
ticular, the  Baron  Munster,  he  named  to 
him  "  as  the  veteran,"  he  said  smiling, 
''who  would  that  day  be  sponsor  to  his  fii|t 
sword,"  —  or,  in  other  words,  to  his  care 
and  leading  the  young  soldier  was  com- 
mitted during  a  conflict,  where  the  atten- 
tion of  its  commander  could  have  no 
pnvate  object.  The  trumpet  to  horse 
then  sounded,  and  the  chiefs,  having  re- 
crived  their  final  orders,  withdrew. 

The  Prince  of  Luneburg,  left  alone 
with  his  brother,  took  the  cuirass  which 
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had  been  prepared  for  him,  and  silently 
buckled  it  on. —  Neither  did  George 
speak. .—  Christian  then  girded  a  sword 
of  tried  metal  to  his  side.  But  when  he 
took  the  mailed  cap  in  his  hand,  to  cover 
the  head,  now  dearest  to  him  on  earth, 
from  the  stroke  of  battle,  the  expression 
of  his  countenance  brought  George  upon 
his  knee  ;  the  proud  fires  of  military  am- 
bition were  then  flashing  in  hi^  eyes,  but 
a  holier  sentiment  bent  his  head  when  it 
was  placed  on  his  brow. 

**  Bless  tliee,  my  brother !"  exclaimed 
the  Prince  of  Luneburg.  "  Heaven  has 
answered  your  prayer,  in  bringing  you 
nere.  You  must  now  do  your  part !  and 
in  the  field  forget  every  thing  but  your 
business  there  ;  and  that  you  are  in  the 
presence  of  Him  who  alone  can  give  the 
victory.** 

George  rivet  ted  his  lips  to  that  dear 
fraternal  hand.  —  Rapturous  emotion 
chained  his  tongue,  but  filled  his  eyes 
with   tlie    eloquent   libation  of  a   heart 
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overflowing  its  brimmed   cup  of   hap- 
piness. 

"  Ah,  why  is  it,*'  asked  Christian  to 
himself,  **  that  in  the  deepest  sorrow,  or 
the  heights  of  happiness,  the  expressions 
of  either  are  denied  to  speech?  Is  it 
one  evidence  in  many,  of  the  inherent 
superior  endowments  of  the  spiritual 
part  of  man  j  which,  possessing  a  lan- 
guage of  its  own,  unutterable  by  worldly 
organs,  can  yet  be  felt  and  understood 
by  a  kindred  mind,  even  without  a  sound, 
or  almost  a  look  ;  and  such  communion 
between  soul  and  soul,  the  grave  itself 
cannot  close  over." 

With  these  thoughts  in  his  heart, 
Christian  raised  his  brother,  and  em^ 
braced  him.  He  smiled  brightly,  as  he 
turned  from  him  to  the  tent  door.  — 
"  Now,  follow  me." 

George  obeyed;  and  the  scene  was 
wholly  changed.  The  broad  expanse, 
which  before  had  been  covered  with  the 
camp,  was  now  laid  open  to  the  plain ) 
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while  the  ground,  formerly  occupied  by 
long  lines  of  white  tents,  presented  the 
lengthened  ranks  of  the  infantiy  forming 
in  marching  order  j  artillery,  drawing 
into  procession ;  and  cavalry,  wheeling 
into  squadrons,  in  every  direction.  Near 
to  his  eye  and  ear,  the  details  of  prepa* 
ration  were  perhaps  more  strikingly  ap- 
parent to  the  attention  of  one  not  accus- 
tomed to  the  sight.  The  trampling  of 
horses ;  the  clang  of  their  riders  metal- 
sheathed  sabres,  against  their  huge  iron- 
bound  saddles;  the  fine  martial  port  of 
these  riders,  with  breasts  like  the  front 
of  war  itself,  reflecting  from  their  steel 
plates  the  level  rays  of  the  sun  just 
emerging  from  the  dark  horizon !  The 
white  steed  qf  Witikind,  the  standaid  of 
his  fathers,  waved  in  the  centre  of  every 
regiment ;  and  every  brave  head  looked 
up  towards  it,  as  the  loud  clarion  from 
each  line,  on  the  rising  of  the  Prince's 
staff-colours,  gave  signal  for  the  march.^ 
In  after-time  George  saw  the  impresse 
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of  that  standard  on  the  hills  of  England. 
Astonished,  he  heard  his  ancestors  had 
stampt  it  there ;  and  though  Norman 
swords  traversed  it  through  many  an 
age,  still  the  people,  with  pick-axe  and 
spade,  cherished  the  memorial  of  their 
descent ;  and,  after  its  first  impression 
of  more  than  a  thousand  years  ago,  he 
found  the  signal  hailed  by  a  British 
heart !  —  But  why  hailed  ?  —  If  the 
stream  of  time  had  then  passed  over  here- 
ditary reference^  these  pages  must  here- 
after shew  the  secret  of  the  renewed 
writing  ;  and  those  distant  fields  of  the 
East  may  present  some  links  to  the 
chain. 

On  the  signal  for  march,  George  was 
mounted,  and  drew  his  horse  to  the  side 
of  his  brother. 

••  This  is  your  place,"  said  the  latter, 
^  while  on  our  way  j  but  when  we  ar- 
range for  the  enemy,  my  duty  commani£» 
me,  George,  to  station  you  at  a  distance 
from  me.'* 
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"And  mine,  my  brother,"  returned 
he,  "  will  be  fo  obey/* 

The  martial  splendour  of  the  battallia, 
as  it  moved  along,  gave  no  hint  of  the 
pang  he  should  taste  when  really  sepa- 
rated  from  that  brother's   side,  in  the 
bristled  front  of  tlie  approaching  battle. 
At  present  he  was  all  joy  in  the  con- 
scious triumph  of  having  conquered  hino- 
self     He  had  yielded,  without  even  a 
remonstrance,  to  a  command  which  had 
deprived  him   at  once   of  what  had   so 
long  been  the  prime  wish  of  his  life  — 
to  fight  side  by  side  with  his  brother. 
But  obedience,  he  had  ever  been  told, 
was  the  first  lesson  of  a  soldier's  prac- 
tice ;  and  from   the  moment  Christian 
granted  his  petition,  not  to  be  sent  from 
the  anticipated  encounter  with  the  Vizier^ 
he   had   resolved  to  obey  implicitly  in 
every  thing  else. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

■ 

The:  Brunswickers  had  not  marched  half 
way  between  the  Danube  and  the  Teiss, 
before  they  came  in  sight  of  the  Mussul- 
man's temporary  encampment.  It  spread 
along  the  foot  of  a  gently  rising  ground, 
in  an  open  unincumbered  country ;  the 
brow  of  the  ascent  was  occupied  by  a 
range    of   ordnance,     and    the    whole 
flanked  to  the  right  by  a  broad  stream  j 
while   to  the  left,    stakes  and  hurdles 
formed  a  light  barricade.     A  close  chain 
of  out-posts  extended  round  the  lines ; 
but  what  were  really  their  limits,  the  un- 
practised eye  of  George  could  not  then 
discern.    To  him  it  seemed  an  assembled 
multitude,  like   that    which  under  the 
great  Saladin  beleagured  Jerusalem,  but 
not  to  its  overthrow !    and  his  curious 
gaze  wandered  from  object  to  object. 


fit  DUKE   CHRISTTAN 

The  Vizier's  army  was  indeed  formed 
of  many  natioAs ;  and  the  disposition  of 
the  camp  being  divided  accordingly,  its 
appearance  seemed  to  spread  from  one 
end  of  the  horizon  to  the  other.  Sinan 
had  brought  his  reinforcements^  not  only 
from  the  overflowing  population  on 
either  side  of  the  Bosphorus,  but  the 
Turkish  territories  on  the  Adriatic  and 
Archipelago,  and  the  Euxine  seas,  with 
those  on  the  Arabian  gulf  farther  east, 
had  poured  their  turbaned  and  rapacious 
warriors  upon  the  fertile  vales  of  Hun- 
gsry.  The  young  German  prince  looked 
on  tlie  vastness  and  variety  of  the  spec- 
tacle, with  an  admiration  equal  to  his 
suiprise.  The  Ottoman  pavilions^  ^  of  a 
thousand  gay  colours,  glittered  with 
gilded  crescents }  and  the  long  tasseled  . 
standards  of  tlie  difierent  Bashas,  who 
commanded,  floated  over  those  which 
stood  highest  in  gorgeous  ornament. 
Then  came  the  white  tents  of  the  GreA 
levies.     And  when  Christian  told  h\B 
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brother  whose  they  were,  George  forgot 
they  were  slaves  who  now  filled  them ; 
and  felt  a  bound,  as  if  he  were  going  to 
measure  his  young  arm  with  the  heroes 
of  Salamis  and  Platea.  On  the  right, 
spread  the  darker  camps  of  Arabia; 
whose  wild  appearance  he  remarked 
with  amazement. 

**  Is  it  not  an  object,  even  of  holy  ad- 
miration," returned  his  brother,  "  to  see 
Jiow  that  people  still  live  in  the  presence  of 
their  brethren ;^  and  in  the  very  habits,  with 
the  same  customs  they  used  at  the  time 
the  prophecy,  of  such  their  continuance, 
was  pronounced  three  thousand  years 
ago  1  Other  nations,  great  and  civilized, 
successively  their  contemporaries,  have 
paaaedvftway,  as  if  they  had  never  been. 
Where  are  the  Babylonians,  the  Egyp. 
tians,  the  Macedonians ;  nay,  the  Romans 
themselves,  who  commanded  the  whole 
world!  Not  a  living  vestige  of  their 
lineage  can  be  found !  Yet  here  are  the 
descendants  of  one  of  the  sons  of  Abra- 
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ham  before  our  modern  eyes,  just  a9 
they  were  at  the  first.  But  the  wonder 
does  not  cease  there :  in  another  quarter 
of  yon  camp,  divided  and  reprobated 
from  the  rest,  may  be  seen  a  remnant  of 
Israel,  following  its  march  in  the  most 
degrading  offices.  Thus,  then,  the  pos« 
terity  of  both  the  sons  of  Abraham  are 
now  in  our  view,  living  in  the  presence  of 
their  brethi^en^  and  dxcelling  in  the  tents  of 
their  eiiemies  ;  maintaining,  indeed,  the 
visible  completion  of  the  prophecy,  in  a 
perpetual  miracle  !** 

George  assented  to  the  sacred  import- 
ance of  the  fact,  while  the  curiosity  more 
natural  to  his  years,  conned  the  peculia- 
rities of  the  Arabian  scene.  Camels,  be- 
longing to  the  commanding  ^ffiMik, 
were  feeding  before  the  tents ;  and 
groups  of  men  in  long  blue,  or  dusky 
blanket-like  garments,  leaning  near  them 
on  their  spears,  or  seated  on  the  ground 
smoking,  or  furbivshing  their  weapons. 
Objects,  transporting  the  gazer  back  into 
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the  times  when  Ishmael  fled  to  the  de- 
sert from  the  face  of  his  offended  father; 
and  EsaUy  turned  into  the  wilderness  of 
Seir>  denouncing  vengeance  on  his  brother. 

The  train  of  thoughts  which  these  ima^ 
ges  suggested  to  Prince  Christian,  were 
pregnant  with  the  frailty  of  man;  yet 
not  less  fraught  with  adoration  of  the 
great  send  good  Being,  who  preserves  the 
rebel  and  apostate  in  his  sight,  to  seek 
and  to  obtain  mercy. 

These  meditations,  however,  were  per- 
haps too  solemn  and  overpowering  to 
long  engage  a  young  and  eager  mind, 
whose  volant  and  yet  unclogged  spirit 
soars  after  thoughts  of  brilliant  sublimity 
alone ;  and  the  sublime  of  virtue,  as  the 
hidU||  of  enjoyment.  Hence,  taking 
little  pleasure  in  the  recollection  of  the 
errors  of  these  ancient  people  on  either 
side,  George  soon  turned  from  them  to 
the  quarter  of  the  Grecian  tents.  Chris- 
tian observed  the  changed  expression  of 
his  countenance. 
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•'  They  are  not  what  you  think  them,** 
said  he}  ^and  like  the  rebels  of  Arabia  and 
Palestine,  are  under  the  ban,  till  their  re* 
novated  virtue  brings  its  part  to  work 
their  deliverance.  When  their  day  comes, 
you  will  see  Sparta  and  Athens  again. 
Meantime,  though  the  best  of  individuals 
may  be  retained  in  slavery,  you  may  be 
assured  that  no  nation  was  ever  held  to 
the  yoke,  after  it  became  worthy  to  be 
free.'' 

"  And  what  may  be  the  real  import  of 
tliat  cabalistic  word?''  asked  a  voice 
from  behind,  which,  on  both  brothers 
looking  round,  they  discovered  to  pro* 
ceed  from  Bernhard  de  Saxe.  None  but 
his  employers  yet  knew  of  his  treachery 
to  the  cause  he  openly  affected*^  es- 
pouse, and  though  neither  of  the  princes 
of  Luneburg  liked  the  man,  they  respect- 
ed him  for  what  they  thought  his  inde- 
pendent adherence  to  his  principle ; 
for  he  had  lately  refused  an  estate  of 
some  value  from  his  electoral  head.  And 
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perhaps  they  held  him  ia  still  greater 
regard,  because  he  was  one  of  a  fallen 
house  I  Christian  shook  him  by  the  hand, 
and  bade  him  welcome.  <*  I  came  at- 
tended by  a  messenger  to  you/'  said 
he,  ''  whom  I  fell  in  with  on  the  other 
side  of  the  mountains;  and  left  with 
Matthias  tliis  morning,  to  bring  further 
dispatches ;  myself  not  hoping  to  re 
you  m  the  field  —  or,  moreover,*'  ad- 
ded he  with  a  rough  laugh,  <<  to  profit 
by  your  highness's  definition  of  liberty  ! 
I  left  it  much  in  dispute  at  Prague," 
continued  he  with  a  shrug;  **  so  pray  give 
me  a  dear  i(tea  here  I " 

Christian  smiled —  "  Whether  you  ask 

in  mockery  or  earnest,  de  Saxe,"  said  he, 

*'  I  dUl  fairly  answer  you.    Liberty,,  in 

my  qpinion,.  is  that  state  of  society  where 

God  and  the  law  are  the  only  peremptory 

dictators,   and  where  such  just  dictates 

tte  implicitly  obeyed.     For  nothing  can 

properly    be  called  a  subtraction  from 

WW5  real  independence,,  that  guards 
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him  alike  from  the  evil  of  his  own  pas* 
sionSy  and  the  invasion  of  others." 

"  Then/'  replied  George,  "  the  wild 
state  of  the  Arabs  is  not  liberty.'* 

**  And  why  do  you  think  it  is  not?** 
enquired  his  brother  with  a  look  of  plea^ 
sure,  which  told  he  almost  guessed  his 
answer. 

"  Having  no  protection  but  force,'*  re- 
turned he,  "  every  man  there,  is  the  na- 
tui*al  spy  on  his  neighbour;  and  where 
constant  apprehension  and  frequent  con- 
tentions exist  among  one  people,  there 
can  be  no  real  freedom  of  action,  no 
security  of  property  or  person.  Hence, 
I  now  clearly  understand  true  freedom, 
to  be  neither  at  the  impulse  of  my  own 
will,  nor  at  the  cry  of  a  multitude,  (most 
woefully  misnomered  voa:  Dei!)  but  to 
act  by  the  direction  of  laws  made  for  the 
good  of  all  r' 

"  The  cathedra  of  the  great  Ernest, 
groans  for  thee,  young  confessor!'*  ex- 
claimed de  Saxe,  with  his  usual  disdain- 
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fill  compliment.  George  laughed.  **  As 
long  as  his  tomb  does  not/*  replied  he, 
•*  I  am  satisfied  to  remain  where  I  am!*' 
But  in  speaking,  he  recollected  who  now 
shared  that  tomb,  and  looked  down 
abashed  at  his  own  lightness. 

"  He  has  answered  with  the  fact,"  re- 
turned Christian,  with  a  grave  smile  — 
"  and  when  he  indeed  sits  in  the  chair  of 
bis  ancestors,  he  will  not  be  the  grand* 
son  of  the  past  Ernest,  nor  the  brother 
of  the  present,  if  he  fail  to  do  all  he  has 
now  so  justly  described." 

"  I  prefer  the  example  to  the  prac- 
tice!" was  George's   smiling  rejoinder. 
De  Saxe  shook   his   head.       "  Protests 
are  easy,"  cried  he,  "  till  power  is  in  the 
hand.      Let  me  see  that,  my  young  sir, 
and  then  I  will  quote  you." 

By  this  time  the  line  of  march  had 
descended  the  parallel  sloping  ground, 
^Wch  formed  the  great  plain  of  the  field 
into  rather  an  immense  vale  ;  and  from 
^ch  comparative  elevation,  by  the  aid 
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of  their  glasses,  they  had  taken  so  distinct 
a  view  of  the  enemy's  camp.  Between 
the  base  of  the  hill,  and  a  long  ditchJike 
swamp,  which  drew  a  natural  barrier 
betwixt  the  hostile  parties,  the  Prince  of 
Luneburg  ordered  the  ground  to  be 
chosen  for  a  bivouac  ;  and  the  soldiers 
were  commanded  to  dispose  themselves 
to  rest. 

While  this  was  going  forward  in  Chris-" 
tian's  lines,  their  white  standards  waving 
in    sight  over  the   dark  and  glittering 
host  beneath  them,  seemed  to  excite  a 
simultaneous     emotion    in    the    infidel 
camp.     A  universal  stir  was  observable  ; 
and  the  Luneburg  Prince,  even  without 
his  glass,  could  perceive  a  group  mount- 
ing an  opposite  height  for  observation  ; 
amongst  which,  he  did  not  doubt,  was 
the    Vizier    himself.      Both    comman- 
ders were  indeed  busy  with  each  other's 
position,  and  hence  probable  plan  of  en- 
gagement ;  for  both  being  well  aware  of 
the  importance  of  the  blow,  either  might 
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receive  there,  the  pre-consideration  was 
iccording.  George  remained  yet  by 
his  brother's  side ;  his  soul  in  his  eyes, 
bat  his  tongue  chained ;  for  his  spirit  was 
attentive  to  every  circumstance. 

That  night  he  slept  in  the  open  field 
near   to    his   brother,   wrapped  in    his 
doak  }    and  fatigued  with  the  rapidity 
of  their  march,  to  his  own  surprise  he 
found   his  eyes  sealing  in  sleep  almost 
the  moment  he  laid  his  head  upon  the 
stone  that  was  his  pillow.     Christian  took 
hb  place  by  his  side,  after  he  had  seen 
the  messenger  from  Matthias.     The  mes- 
senger was  his  own,  whom  he  had  so 
sadly  left  at  Helmstadt ;  the  fracture  of 
bis  limb  having  entirely  disabled  him 
from  further  service  as  a  soldier  ;  but 
be  now  appeared  with  a  packet  from  the 
nunister  of  the  abbey,   communicating 
tbe  death  of  the  Baroness  Osterode,  and 
i^osing  a  small  roll  of  papers,  which 
^  had  bequeathed  to  his  master,   as 
haWng  belonged  to  the  Lady  Adelheid. 


1 


/ 
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Christian  had  no  sooner  read  this,  than 
-with  a  sudden  dizziness  passing  over  his 
brain,  he  told  the  messenger  to  keep  him- 
self safe  with  tlie  waggon  train  till  the  next 
day's  business  should  be  over,  and  then 
to  seek  him  again.  The  man  retired,  and 
Christian  looked  on  the  roll  of  papers  ;  — 
he  recognised  the  liand-writing,  always 
dearest  to  him  ;  and  his  eyes  fiistening  on 
his  name  on  one  of  them,  he  could  not 
withdraw  them  thence  till  lie  had   read 

the  wholeofit. ''  Christian  1  (it  said)  I 

have  read  the  tidings  brought  by  your  un- 
fortunate messenger  ;  but  they  bring  all 
that  is  happy  to  me  !  —  They  tell  me  thou 
art  safe,  and  coming  to  me !  — And  this 

m 

moment,  in  opening  the  book  of  my  thank? 

giving  to  Him  who  returns  thee  to  me  — 

I  find  a  sacred  assurance,  by  which  I  shall 

hold  for    ever,    whatever    may  be    the 

fields  to  which  thou  maycst  be  hereafter 

called. —  Take  it,    dearest    stay    of  my 

heart,  and  bind  it  on  thine  own  !  — To 

me,  it  is  as  the   whisper  of  an  angel." 

10 
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[The  words  were  written  in  her  fairest 
handf  and  from  the  book  of  Psalms.] 

'<  Thou  that  dweliest  under  the  shadow 
ci  the  most  High,  abidest  under  the  de- 
fence of  the  Almighty. 

^*  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  any  terror 
by  night,  nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth  by 
day  }  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in 
darkness,  nor  for  the  sickness  that  de- 
stroyeth  at  noon-day ;  for  the  sword,  nor 
for  the  spean 

*^  A  thousand  shall  fall  beside  thee,  and 
ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand,  but  it 
shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

*^His  faithfulness  and  truth  shall  be  thy 
^ield  and  buckler  — — *' 

To  read  the  latter  part,  he  had  been 
obliged  to  untie  a  black  ribbon,  with 
which  the  papers  had  been  bound  toge- 
her  by  the  baroness,  when  she  took 
*kem  from  the  little  table  at  which 
Addheid  had  been  sitting  the  day  she 
^«d.  His  own  letter  to  her,  dropt 
^  from    the    side    of  this  scroll.  — 

VOL.  II.  E 


74  DUKE   CHRISTIAN 

"  Ah  !  to  the  last,  dearest  part  of  my 
soul !"  cried  he,  grasping  it  in  his  hand  — • 
**  didst  thou  indeed  bend  thy  looks  on  me  /** 

He  could  not  trust  himself  with  more  5 
but  putting  the  whole  packet  into  his 
bosom,  pressed  it  close  to  his  heart, 
"  Yes,  Father  of  Mercy  !"  exclaimed  he» 
looking  up,  ^  my  times  are  in  thy  hainds  ! 
—  She  is  with  thee  !  —  There,  now,  lies 
all  my  earthly  treasure,*'  —  and  his  eyes, 
with  a  brother's  prayer,  fell  on  George, 
as  he  lay  unconscious,  smiling  in  his 
sleep.  Christian  placed  himself  by  his 
side,  but  not  to  sleep.  His  thoughts 
were  too  busy  Mrith  the  past  and  present ; 
with  her  whose  spirit  had  seemed  to  visit 
him  on  the  eve  of  this  portentous  day. 

The  night  was  serene  and  beautiful, 
like  the  preceding.  But  he  did  not  now 
mark  the  moon  moving  in  soil  radiance 
over  his  head,  nor  the  lucid  stars  in  her 
train  j  which  on  similar  vigils,  when  that 
letter  was  written,  had  so  often  reminded 
him  of  her  he  loved  —  <  <  fair,  and  bright. 
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^^    pure  as   they!"— She  was    now 

r^sed  into  the  world  beyond  them ;  and 

*^  ^ye  yet  shrank  from  the  memorials 

^"ich  used  to  be  the  delight  of  his  ima- 

P^ation,  when  the  fond  heart  was  sepa- 

i^ted  from  its  realities.     But  the  pall  was 

^^  always  to  hang,  so  darkling^  between 

^  and  memory.   In  after  times,  when  so 

^^'ttched  on  the  embattled  sod  by  moon- 

%h^  he  has  again  looked  on  that  pale 

^^d  bright   image   of  her  purity,    and 

t"<Hight  within  himself,  that  perhaps  she 

*^dd  her  angel  shrike  within  its  cold  and 

**JUly  halo ;  and  thence  regarded  him 

^ministering  watchfulness!  — *' Yes !" 

^  he  then  said  to  himself 


(« 


There  is  more  id  heaven  and  earth, 


Bum  are  dreamt  of  in  our  philosophy !  — 
A  host  of  heay*Dly  creatures  walk  our  paths 
(^oseen,  both  when  we  sleep  and  wake !" 


E    2 
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CHAP.  V. 

W^HEK  morning  broke,  both  fields  were 
occupied ;  but  the  temper  of  the  atmo- 
sphere had  changed.  During  the  latter 
part  of  the  night,  clouds  came  up  from 
the  north-west ;  whence  a  raw  and  gustj 
wind  blew  at  dawn,  with  cutting  severity. 
Fortunately  for  Christian's  position,  it 
backed  him. 

Betwixt  the  camp  of  the  Vizieri  as 
hath  already  been  mentioned^  and  the 
place  of  the  Luneburg  bivouac,  (which 
had  been  disposed  according  to  the  de» 
signed  order  of  battle  next  day,)  after 
passing  the  covering  marsh,  the  plain  was 
seen    to  extend  a  wide  uninterrupted 
champagne,  without  hedge,    ditch,   or 
even  a  bush  to  impede  the  evolutions  of 
the  respective  hostile  armies.  To  the  east^ 
it  was  bounded  by  a  straggling  woodland» 
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which  Ciiristian  had  caused  to  be  occupied 
during  the  night.  The  rivulet  of  Bacos 
made  also  an  angle  in  that  quarter.  On 
the  west,  a  chain  of  small  hillocks  still  lay 
hid  in  the  mists  of  morning.  Just  as  the 
sun  rose  from  behind  the  wood,  the  dif- 
ferent battallia  were  completely  ar- 
langed ;  while  the  red  vapoury  orb  shining 
Aill  oa  the  Turkish  squadrons,  tinged 
their  arms  with  a  dull  fiery  hue,  and 
gave  the  same  sanguinary  blush  to  the 
whole  scene,  even  to  the  sky  above  and 
around. 

The  Prince  of  Luneburg,  in  due  ad- 
vance from  the  hillocks  and  high  ground, 
vliich  he  had  not  left  unguarded,  took 
up  a  position  he  intended  should  hold 
IB  check  each  extremity  of  the  opposing 
army ;  otherwise  of  so  great  an  extent 
« to  threaten  turning  his  flanks  at  either 
end.    The  Vizier  had  posted  himself  on 
Miewhat     higher    ground,    the   plain 
nsiog  towards  his  camp  }  and  marshalled 
10  some  degree  with  a  corresponding  de- 

£  3 
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sign,  his  wings  projected  wider  than  the 
visible  line  of  bis  adversary,  and  with  a 
sweeping  bend  j  while  he  and  his  body* 
guard,  a  train  of  a  thousand  horse,  placed 
themselves  just  fronting  the  prince,  in 
the  very  centre  of  the  concave  of  this 
bristled  crescent 

The  two  armies  stood  viewing  each  otheF 
for  some  time.  George  felt  all  within 
him  wound  up  to  the  highest  pitch  of 
awful  expectation.  From  one  end  to 
the  other  of  the  Turkish  array,  the  beard- 
ed and  ferocious  visages  of  the  turbaned 
soldiery ;  the  mailed  vests,  glittering  in 
burnished  gold,  of  their  commanders; 
the  countless  standards  of  the  various 
armed  nations  under  their  orders,  waving 
over  the  thick  forest  of  lances  the  horse» 
men  carried ;  and  the  longer  deeper  lines 
of  infantry ;  all  seemed  to  threaten  an  in- 
evitable overthrow  to  his  brother^s  more 
slender  battallia,  at  the  first  shock.  But 
George  was  aware  of  the  pith  in  his  na- 
tive tree,  whether  branch  or  stemj    of 
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the  heart  that  braced  an  arm  of  Bruns- 
wick. Christianas  array  had  no  ornament, 
but  the  war-hewn  steel  which  harnessed 
his  soldiers.     A  steady  courage  glowed 
in  every  breast ;  and  confident  in  their 
leader   and  his  fortune,   or  rather  the 
Providence    that   blest  his  arms,    they 
looked  towards    the    enemy   with    the 
triumph  of  certain  victory.    The  Vizier 
eyed  his  adversary  with  the  suspicion  of 
a  tiger  that  expects  to  be  caught  in  a 
toil ;  and  soon  shewed  he  had  no  inten- 
tion to  move  a  voluntary  step. 

Christian  had  as  little  inclination  to 
remain  at  bay ;  and  giving  his  signal, 
his  main  line  advanced  at  once,  leaving 
IK)  more  space  between  the  two  armies 
than  was  necessary  for  the  free  evolutions 
of  his  troops  ;   and   thus  menacing  an 
immediate  onset,  it  was  no  longer  pos- 
sible for  the  enemy  to  escape  the  final 
ttroggle.     George,  who    was  still   by 
his  brother's  side,  on  making  this  first 
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movement,  felt  as  one  borne  along  to 
the  point  of  his  most  passionate  wishes. 
The  drums  of  the  Turkish  squadrons^ 
rolled  tidings  of  this  advance  along  the 
whole  depth  of  their  line  ;  and  the  barbs 
of  their  spears,  like  the  chevauK  de 
frise  of  an  iron  wall,  from  horizon  to  hoii^ 
zon,  bent  forward  to  receive  the  expected 
charge.  But  there  was  a  sudden  halt. 
—  Christian  raised  his  white  plumed  hel- 
met from  his  head,  towards  the  heavens  ; 
then  turning  to  the  young  German 
nobles  around,  who  were  now  each  to 
follow  his  appointed  maitre  de  guerre  to 
his  different  station  hi  the  line,  he  ad« 
dressed  them  in  a  few  words. 

"  Behold  the  enemy,^  cried  he,  "  ydu 
came  hither  to  seek !  —  Now  he  is  found, 
our  business  is  to  drive  him  beyond  those 
hills.  —  God  is  for  us !  —  and  the  stand* 
ard  of  Henry  the  Lion  leads  on  !  —  If  you 
lose  sight  of  your  colours,  or  your  coai- 
panion  in  arms  — look  for  this  plume! 
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(and  he  placed  it  on  his  head).  —  Rally 
there  -—  for  while  above  ground^  you  will 
find  it  in  the  road  to  honour !'' 
I  On  the  silent  obeisance  of  all  to  whom 
Christian  addressed  himself.  Baron  Mun* 
Iter  put  his  hand  on  the  bridle  of  his 
joung  charge's  horse,  and  drew  it  also 
nmnd;    for  a  something   of  dread,   so 
grasped  the  heart  of  George  at  the  man- 
date for  his  departure,  that  he  had  re* 
mained  immovable,     hardly    conscious, 
indeed,  to  any  thing  but  that  his  brother 
was  going  to  rush  into  danger,  far  from 
Ids  side.     And  in  this  trance  he  was,  till 
^  found  himself  placed  by  Munster  in 
front  of  the  left  wing,  where  the  troops 
of  his  native  Luneburg  were  stationed. 
A  spontaneous  murmur  of  joy,  at  the 
tight  of  their  youthful  prince  coming  to 
Aeir  head,  recalled  him  to  his  presence 
of  mind ;  and  recognising  many  well- 
faunwu  faces,  a  glow  of  answering  enthu- 
^nn  again  expanded  his  chilled  bosom. 
A  shrill  bugle  blew  from  the  centre 
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of  Christian's  main-body  —  but  not  for 
the  charge.  He  had  disposed  his  ord- 
nance to  break  down  the  regularity  of 
the  bristled  rampart,  before  he  would 
send  his  troops  against  it ;  and  the  long 
cannonade  poured  in  accordingly.  The 
breaches  it  delved  in  the  close  phalanx, 
were  such  as  might  be  expected;  and 
ere  the  smoke  could  disperse,  or  the 
astounded  enemy  recover  their  surprise, 
to  reinforce  the  gaps  this  storm  of  guns 
had  effected,  the  Christian  trumpets 
sounded  in  rear  of  their  whole  battallia, 
and  the  charge  was  made. 

The  roll  of  the  horses  feet  in  the  de^ 
scent,  was  like  a  subterraneous  thunder ; 
and  the  cloud  of  dust  they  raised,  cover- 
ed George,  as  he  was  swept  forward  with 
the  mighty  stream  into  the  midst  of 
one  of  more  portentous  aspect,  black 
and  lurid,  the  fire  and  smoke,  from  a 
discharge  of  the  Turkish  artillery  on  the 
descending  squadrons;  but  they  liad 
passed  within  the  space  which  carried 

10 
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them  out  of  the  touch  of  the  balls }  and 
the  shock  of  the  succeeding  contact  be- 
tween man  and  man.  was  tremendous. 
First,  indeed,  the  fore  ranks  of  the  Ger- 
mans poared  in  a  fire  of  musquetry  along 
the  Turkish  line,  and  a  heap  lay  where 
before  had  stood  the  van  of  the  phalanx. 
The  Christians  then  closed  upon  the 
second  ranks,  while  in  their  confusion ; 
spears^  sabres^  scimitars,  all  clashing  to- 
gether amongst  the  billowy  darkness. 

Cries  from  above,  groans  from  beneath, 

proclaimed  the  dreadful  execution  ;  and 

while  a  strong  gust  of  wind  divided  a 

column  of  smoke  just  before  him,  George, 

in  the  glimpse  of  a  moment  ere  the 

doud  collected  again,  caught  a  view  of 

I  scene  like  the  depths  of  hell.     He 

ihuddered.     Where  then  was  the  bright, 

the  ^orious  career  of  war  ?  —  Blood 

Wished  the  sides  of  the  horses ;  men 

were  trampled  under  foot,  gashed,  and 

hieeding  to  death ;  uttering  curses  against 

those  who  saw  them  not,  or  seeing  them, 
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thought  not  of  them,  but  trod  them 
down  like  the  sod,  with  which  they  were 
to  soon  to  mingle. 

Amidst  another  fearful  war-cloud  to 
the    rights  on  its  temporary  dispersion 
George  beheld  the  face  of  his  brother 
like  the  sun,  but  for  an  instant  only,  and 
lost  again ;  for  a  volley  from  the  Turkish 
musquetry,  pouring  towards  that  quarter^ 
all  was  darkness  again,  and  he  saw  it  no 
more.    That  glance,  however,  rallied  his 
soul  from  the  horror  which  had  seized  it 
on  beholding,  even  for  so  short  a  view, 
the  terrific  and  hideous    spectacle    he 
knew  to  be  then,  not  merely  under  his 
own  feet,  but  spread  over  the  slippery 
earth  all  along  the  line  wherever    the 
clash  of  arms  was  heard.    His  brother's 
countenance,  at  such  a  juncture,  calm^ 
yet  full  of  a  warrior's  energy,   seemed 
the   day-star    of  victory,  the    god-like 
pledge  of  mercy  to  the  conquered  field. 
In  this  manner  the  battle  was   main- 
tained on  either    side  for  some  hours 
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with  an  apparently  equal  determination } 
every  opposing  division  along  the  whole 
line,  closing  on  each  other  with  a  grap^ 
pie  that  declared  death  the  only  intended 
means  of  separation.  It  was  indeed  Bel- 
kma  in  all  her  terrors. 

Sinan^  observing  the  advance  of  bis 
iiuuh4x>dy  cut  to  pieces,  and  fearing  that 
the  consequent  disorder  might  affect  his 
less  disciplined  followers,  prepared  to 
bring  up  his  reserve  in  person.  He  led 
the  way  at  the  head  of  a  chosen  band  of 
cavalry,  all  armed  in  steel  corslets,  but 
covered  with  vestments  of  cloth  of  gold, 
so  thickly  embroidered  as  to  appear  of 
the  solid  metal.  Their  spears  were  in 
their  rests;  and  carrying  carabines, 
they  were  commanded  to  bear  down 
within  seventy  paces  of  the  Prince  of 
Loneburg's  especial  squadron,  and  there 
fire  them  in  a  volley.  Diuring  the 
manceuvre,  their  leader  had  fallen  back 
a  little  to  their  right ;  but  immediately 
on  the  discharge,  the  intrepid  Mussulman 
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appeared  again  at  their  head,  mounted 
on  a  high-mettled  Arabian ;  and  calling 
to  the   troop  to  follow,  with  his  lance 
couched,  galloped  furiously  towards  the 
Luneburg  line.     He  could  not  doubt  its 
having  suffered  by  the  sudden  and  terri- 
ble volley ;  but  the  hardy  Germans  had 
sustained  the  fire,  as  they  now  did  the 
fury  of  the  onset,  with  their  accustomed 
steadiness;  many  having  two  or  three 
lances  broken  against  them,  without  be- 
ing even  shaken  in  their  stirrups.     The 
flash  of  their  sabres  through  the  whelm^ 
ing    smoke,    was    the   answer    to    this 
gallant  salute.     Another  sweep  of  ci^ 
rabines,  from  a  second  troop  like  unto 
the  first,  poured  into  the  heart  of  the 
German  centre.  And  at  this  crisis  Prince 
Christian  himself  turned  the  scale  of  the 
day,  advancing  twice  the  length  of  his 
horse  belGore  the  front  of  his  squadror 
with  his  pistol  in  his  hand,  he  plungec 
into  the  midst  of  the  Turkish  body  c 
heroes.  For  here,  indeed,  was  the  fiowf 
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of  the   Grand  Seignior's  armies;  and 

being  followed  by  his  own  especial  troop 

of  as  determined  spirits,  the  remainder  of 

his  horse  bore  down  in  the  same  direction. 

The  dispute  then  came  breast  to  breast, 

and  arm  to  arm,  for  nearly  half  an  hour; 

pistol-shots,  and  strokes  of  steel  mingled 

in  horrid  clangor ;  falling  on  heads  and 

breasts,  like  blows  on  a  thousand  anvils. 

All  at  once  ceased.  —  The  smoke  dis* 

persed,  and  the  brave  Turkish  squadron 

was  no  more.  * 

The  Vizier  lay  in  a  noble  tomb,  under 
the  dauntless  heap.  Christian  looked  on 
it  with  the  regret  and  reverence  due  to 
luch  valiant  men ;  and  in  the  moment  of 
poclaimed  victory,  on  the  fall  of  the 
Mussulman  leader,  he  gave  a  signal  for 
stopping  the  carnage  in  other  parts  of  the 
successful  field. 

George,  who  had  been  engaged  more 
to  the  left,  was  giddy  with  the  rapidity 
<ttd  awfulness  of  these  events ;  but  one 
Oioment's  fear  for  himself   had  never 
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entered  his  thoughts ;  though  a  tremor  of 
nerves,  or  rather  an  astonishment  of 
faculties  so  possessed  him,  that  what  those 
around  him  might  have  called  presence 
of  mind,  he  afterwards  owned  to  his 
brother  was  rather  acting  as  he  ought 
by  a  kind  of  instinct  He  had  been  in 
the  midst  of  firing  and  blows ;  he  had 
felt  the  flash  of  the  one,  and  the  strokes 
of  the  other ;  and  he  knew  not  whether 
either  had  drawn  blood  of  him,  till  on 
the  trumpet's  loudest  clangor  announc* 
ing  the  victory  on  the  one  side,  and  an 
absolute  surrender  on  the  other,  all 
hostile  sounds  and  motions  ceased :  the 
brave  blood,  self-collected  in  garrison  of 
his  young  heart,  then  seemed  free  to  find 
a  channel  through  one  or  two  apertures 
the  sword  had  opened,  and  he  felt  the 
warm  stream  bathing  his  face  and  hands; 
Yet,  still  reckless  of  himself^  he  looked 
around  for  the  object  dearest  to  him.  — > 
The  smoke  of  the  passed  battle  gradually 
rolled  away  to  the  east,  obscuring  the 
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sUQy  while  a  heavy  shower  fell  from 
the  clouds,  as  if  they  wept  the  horrible 
disfigurement  of  humanity  which  now  lay 
beneath.  He  cast  no  glance  that  way ; 
and  his  good  charger,  by  that  noble  im* 
pulse  in  the  animal  so  like  human  pity^ 
vaulted  over  the  mangled  bodies  with  an 
evident  care  not  to  crush  them.  Thus 
speeding,  and  accompanied  by  the  veteran 
Munster.he  hastened  towards  his  brother; 
who  was  then  standing,  dismounted  from 
his  horse,  on  the  rise  of  the  hill,  in  the 
midst  of  a  group  of  his  conquering  field- 
officers,  and  the  Mussulman  prisoners  of 
name  they  were  bringing  before  him. 

The  presence  of  such  a  circle,  some- 
thing checked  the  haste  of  George ;  but 
Christian,  turning  his  head,  saw  him. 
When  their  eyes  met,  the  young  prince 
ibigot  every  thing  else;  and  throwing 
himself  off  his  horse,  hurried  towards  his 
brother.  Though  George  knew  himself 
wounded,  he  was  unconscious  to  the  ap- 
pearance he  made.    During  the  battle, 
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while  preventing  the  fall  of  Baron 
Munster,  from  the  shock  of  a  lance 
which  struck  but  did  not  otherwise  hurt 
him,  his  helmet  had  been  beaten  off  by 
the  axe  of  a  janissary,  and  a  deep  cut 
cleft  in  his  forehead  just  over  the  left 
eye.  The  point  of  a  lance  had  also 
grazed  his  right  shoulder;  and  the 
blood  from  both  these  wounds  trickling 
over  his  &ce  and  hands,  stained  the 
linen  collar  over  his  gorget,  while  the 
hair  on  his  forehead  was  matted  with 
the  same. 

Christian,  at  sight  of  his  brother  thus^* 
stretched  out  his  hand;  his  heart went^* 
with  it. 

<^  Behold,  how  beautiful  the  garb  of  hii^ 
first  field !''  cried  the  Baron  ;  <'  this  is  th^ 
insignia  of  the  bravery  with  which 
exposed  his  own  head,  while  that  noi 
wounded  arm  averted  the  blow 
mer 

Christian,  then  obeyed  the  impulse 
his  soul,  and  exclaiming, "  My  brother!^ 
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clasped  him  to  his  heart  before  the  whole 

group.     George  felt  he  was  then  pub- 

lickly  acknowledged  their  not  unworthy 

companion  in   arms; — and  he   turned 

round  with  a  blushing  pleasure,  to  receive 

their  frank  congratulations. 


> 
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CHAP.  VI. 

This^  then^  was  the  famous  battle  of  the 
TeisSy  which  so  shortly  after  the  com- 
mencement of  the  campaign,  certainly 
brought  it  to  a  conclusion  in  Hungary* 
A  surrender  of  all  the  places  occupied 
by  the  Turks  in  that  country,  followed 
in  succession  as  the  immediate  conse- 
quence.  The  news  of  the  victory  was 
carried  on  eagle's  wings  to  Matthias ;  who 
soon  after  transferred  his  martial  court  to 
Fresburg,  the  seat  of  his  Hungarian 
government;  and  there  applied  him^ 
self  to  healing  the  wounds  insurrec* 
tion,  invasion,  and  all  the  various  vio» 
lences  of  a  savage  warfare,  had  inflicted 
on  that  frontier  country.  But  with  its 
regained  tranquillity,  did  not  end  the 
mischiefs  Ferdinand  had  wrought  in  re* 
kindling  the  brand  of  war. 
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Transylvania  was  yet  to  be  recovered 
from  the  usurpation  of  a  banditti;  who 
had  seized  it  on  the  first  breach  between 
its  rightful  lord  the  Emperor,  and  the 
Porte,  and  put  the  Christian  inhabitants 
under  the  severest  yoke  of  Asiatic  despo* 
tism.— To  this  new  atchievement,  the 
Prince  of  Luneburg  turned  his  steps;  and 
whUeoQ  his  way  to  the  banks  of  the  Maros, 
he  compelled  all  the  forts  of  Turkish 
communication  between  the  Teiss  and  tha|; 
river,  to  acknowledge  him  their  master. 

Mansfeldt,  meanwhile,  still  remained 
in  the  camp  Matthias  had  left  on  the 
Danube,  accomplishing  his  recruits  for 
the  new  service.  For  though  he  gladly 
found  that  his  presage  was  verified,  not 
only  in  the  Vizier's  crescent  hsLvingpakd 
U$  horns  before  the  ascendant  of  his 
ffiend,  but  by  the  fall  of  the  delegated 
tyrant  himself;  he  yet  would  not  set 
forth  to  join  Christian,  in  what  might  be 
called  picking  up  the  dead  birds  after  the 
covey  had    dropt ;   rather  indeed  wait- 
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ing  till  the  victorious  anny  should  halt  in 
the  frontier  pass  of  Transylvania.  In  that 
vast,  woody  defile  they  met.  And  thence 
they  marched  together,  to  a  species  of 
warfare  far  more  intricate,  and  therefore 
dangerous^   than  that  which  the  open 
plains  of  Hungary  had  presented.     Here 
were  long  valleys  of  caverned,    rockj 
precipices;  forested  mountains,  and  laby- 
rinths amongst  them,  apparently  of  so 
deep  a  solitude  that  human  foot  never 
trod  them ;  yet,  on  daring  to  penetrate 
their  recesses,  or  even  to  pass  under  the 
shadow  of  their  overhanging  thickets,  or 
near  to  the  entrances  of  their  gloomy  la* 
vines ;  the  one  was  found  manned  with 
the  fiercest  robbers  of  the  waste,  nume- 
rous as  armies ;  and  the  other,  disgorging 
fire  from  behind  every  bush,  or  brakes 
that  afforded  an  ambuscade. 

This  ferocious  order  of  enemy  were 
mostly  outlaws  from  the  surrounding 
countries,  or  desperate  spirits  in  their  own } 
aiding  the  not  less  fierce  Tartar,  and  other 
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baifoarous  military  tribes  under  subjec- 
tion to  the  vindictive  Sultan;  who,  on 
peace  being  hastily  signed  between  him 
and  the  Persian  Sophi,  sent  them  in  haste 
through  Moldavia^  to  retaliate  the  recent 
Creation  aggression,  wherever,  like 
avenging  locusts,  they  could  spread 
themselves  over  the  land. 

Geoq^  here  learnt  the  practice  of  war 
in  all  its  varieties ;  Michael  Dracula,  the 
vayvode  kinsman  of  Mansfeldt,  bringing 
bis  wild  Walachians  to  hunt  the  savages 
of  the    Transylvanian  fastnesses  from 
their  dens  and  wooded  ambushes.     Till 
this  was  atchieved,  and  the  ostensible 
martial  power  of  the  usurping  govern- 
ment brought  to  depend  alone  on  fair 
combat  in  the  regular  form  of  battle, 
the  losses  of  the  Christian  army  were 
great,  from  a  base  mode  of  unceasing  de- 
struction}   poisoned  arrows,  as  well  as 
buIletSi   hovered   like  an  unseen  pesti- 
lence over  the  German  ranks,    cutting 
them  off  in  every  direction   they  pro- 
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ceeded.  Setting  fire  to  the  forests,  was 
one  of  Dracula's  engines  of  dislodge- 
ment;  and  the  plan  succeeded  so  well^ 
that  many  thousands  of  the  ruffians  who 
fled  from  the  conflagration,  enlisted 
under  his  pay ;  becoming,  like  the 
enemy's  turned  cannon,  formidable 
weapons  against  their  former  masters. 
Bloody  were  the  escalades,  and  hard  the 
contests,  by  which  Christian  and  Mans- 
feldt  meantime  employed  themselves  in 
rescuing  the  towns  and  villages  in  their 
march,  from  the  dire  oppressions  of  in- 
fidel  military  sway.  But  they  did  eflect 
it;  and  while  the  glory  of  their  success 
reflected  itself  on  the  archduke  at  Pres- 
burg,  the  lustre  it  spread  through  the 
empire  at  large,  only  excited  the  fiercer 
jealousy  of  Ferdinand  against  his  rival, 
and  the  victorious  agents  of  his  fame. 

Maddened  by  the  fury  of  his  hatred, 
as  well  as  alarmed  at  the  evident 
demonstrations  of  triumph  in  the 
news,    which    at    different  times  burst 


OF  LUKEBURG.  97 

Uke  sparks  from  the  smothered  embers  of 
Rbdolph*sconfidence  in  all  three ;  afeeliog 
long  before,  supposed  to  be  cold  in  its 
ashes;  Ferdinand,  with  his  old  machinery 
of  lalse  representations,  and  false  witness- 
ing (ever  at  hand  in  the  most  plausible 
shapes  from  the  perverted  communica- 
tions of  Bemhard  de  Saxe,)  wrought  up 
the  unhappy  monarch  to  fresh  aggressions 
on  the  rights  and  territories  of  the  Pro- 
testant princes ;  in  order  to  compel  them 
to  withdraw  their  support  from  the  arch- 
duke, to  hold  guard  over  their  own  af- 
fidrs  at  home.  Thus  was  the  restless 
ambition  of  the  Styrian  prince  ever  at 
woric,  changing  its  ground  with  a  seem- 
ing caprice,  but  every  mutation  was  the 
dictate  of  a  selfishness  which  knew  no 
change. 

By  following  these  suggestions,  Ro- 
dolph  not  only  alienated  the  one  half  of 
his  empire,  but  lost  the  respect  of  the 
foTQgn  states  with  which  he  was  in  alli- 
ance.   Shut  up  in  his  palace,  a  prey  to 

VOL,  II.  F 


98  BVK^    CHRIOTIAK 

Ida  feiurs,  and  sunk  in  the  gloom  of « 
joytofi  existence»  he  never  iq[)peared  atthe 
iitU  i  aad  when  in  more  private  councUs^ 
i^k0  from  the  secret  whisperiDgs    of 
FecdiiuiDd  alone ;  who,  however,  foor  the 
sake  of  his  own  popularity,  often  appew* 
ed  to  oppose  in  public,  the  viofeotmeft* 
sureo  which  had  originated  with  hiinsd£ 
In  the  same  way,  it  was  insidiously  made 
manifest,  that  Rodolph  paid  no  volun- 
tary attentito   to  the   urgent  concerns 
of  the  empirer    Neglecting  to  send  the 
necessary     pecuniary    supplies    to   his 
generals  to  pay  that  part  of  their  troops 
which  depended  on   him,   he  virtuiUy 
compelled  them  either  to  raise  resoucoes 
from  their  own  properties,  and  so  impo- 
verish  themselves  in  the  public  service ; 
or  by  extortion  on  others,  create  a  dis- 
gust to  their  cause ;  or,  for  want  of  means, 
disband  the  major  part  of  their  forces  at 
the  close  of  every  campaign*    The  na- 
tural consequences  ensued.   Loss  of  lime 
abroad,  with  provocations  and  discontents 


it  home;  which  the  underwori^ing  subtil* 
tifis  of  Ferdinand  contrived  to  have  at* 
iributed,  sometinies  to  the  supineness  of 
the  JEmperor,  and  at  others  to  the  mal-^ 
pnfiUceB  of  Maftthias ;  till  a)most  of  ne* 
(if9ei$yi  the  bqlk  of  the  empire^  which 
JBifiem  AP  better,  looked  to  him  as  the 
only  j^m^y  for  so  many  evils. 

But  the  9tigma  which  fell  upon  the 
firchckike  by  these  machinations,  could 
pot  tplich  Mansfeldt  or  ihe  prince  of 
ZiUQebttrg.     With  them,  facts  spoke  for 
ibemaelves.    And  that  they  could  carry 
on  the  war,   and  most  brilliantly  too, 
in  spite  of  all  these  obstacles,  increased 
their  fame,  while  it  was  used  to  still  more 
aiiUy  the  reputation  of  their  commander 
at    Prague,    by  the    envious    rivals  of 
them  all,  who  hating    the    glory  they 
oould  not  extinguish,    exulted  -in  turn- 
9lg  it,  like  the  fatal  gift  to  Nessus,  to 
pmwHi  the  breast,  it  was    intended  to 
adorn.       • 
These    accounts    reached    Matthias. 
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And  the  successive  remonstrances  he 
made  against  the  very  neglect  just  men* 
tioned,  not  providing  him  due  resour- 
ces in  the  East,  meeting  even  worse 
than  contempt, —  obloquy,  and  unfounded 
charges  against  himself;  he  felt  obliged, 
in  some  measure  to  take  the  law  in  hk 
own  hands,  and  place  his  whole  de- 
pendence, or  rather  the  honour  of  the 
empire  then  committed  to  his  care^  oB 
what  might  be  called  a  soldier's  fortune. 
Christian  and  Mansfeldt,  who  saw  from 
afar,  in  the  dark  proceedings  at  Prague 
a  gathering  storm  intended  ere  long 
to  break  with  accumulated  fury  over  the 
principalities  in  the  north,  embraced  at 
once  the  most  efficacious  means  of  pre* 
vention.  A  steady  maintenance  of  the 
archduke's  authority  and  rights;  and  a 
sufficient  proof  of  their  means  to  uphold 
them  and  their  own,  if  necessary,  by  the 
liberality  of  their  personal  sacrifices  in 
the  ser\^ice  of  the  empire.  • 
It  did  not  require  much  argument  to 
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infuse  a  similar  zeal  into  all  their  brethren 
of  the  sword,  who  possessed  power  to 
follow  their  example.  Mansfeldt  emptied 
the  rich  ex6hequer  bequeathed  ,  to  him 
by  hia  father,  into  the  coiSers  of  Matthias, 
He  also  did  not  forget  to  redeem  his 
pledge  to  the  brave  forest-master  of  the 
Hartz;   and  the  return  inconsequence, 
was  a  well-appointed   troop  from    the 
barooy  <^  Spielberg,  with  a  good  strong 
box  besides.    Spielberg's  letter,  recog- 
nizing the  gallant  Mansfeldt  in  the  un- 
known cavalier,  came  warm  from  a  heart 
worthy  the  confidence  of  heroes;   and 
when  it  was  answered,  both  he  and  the 
Pirince  of  Luneburg  signed  the  same 
promise !   '*  Should  Heaven  prosper  their 
vms  to  the  end,  they  deemed  their  best 
scknowledgment   to  him,  would  be  to 
bring  the  news  in  person  to  the  Hartz ! '' 
Duke  Ernest  again  and  again  replenish- 
^  his  brother's  military  chest  from  the 
nunes  in  that  district ;  and  their  passage 
^ent  not  through  Presburg,  but  imme- 
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dinbi  to  tihe  treasury  of  tb6  fteglMit^ 
trbops. 

Oeorg^i  whose  well-diiSdpliiled  cotitidge 
h^  now  obtained  him  a  distinct  cOtti<« 
mand  in  hik  brother's  divil^onot'thfe  ailnj^) 
'  wds  no  less  ambitious  to  bring  in  hit 
store  to  the  public  weal. 
.  <<  But^"  said  he  trith  a  sknile^  '<  havidg 
no  golden  chariot  to  compass  me  oUier 
territdrjr  than  tay  present  lackland^  I 
shall  even  makiB  my  good  horse  win  ttie 
gold  of  our  enwiiy  !'* 

When  he  had  fUrther  explained  hUi 
plan,  Lunebui^  did  not  disapprove  it) 
and  soon  ailer^  with  Prince  CSiristian  of 
Wolfenbuttel)  a  young  kinsman  of  thefr 
own  who  had  lately  joined  them,  (and 
whose  in^petuoUB  spirit  for  entetpttM 
had  first  suggested  this  mode  of  cotteet* 
ing  ways  atad  means  to  the  youthfill 
leader,)  Geoirge,  With  his  cousin  at  hiS 
side,  set  forward  at  the  head  of  tiieir 
joint  troopb,  to  compel  the  infidels  to 
surrender   their    ammunition   fortresses 
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to  the  neranities  of  the  Christian  amiy. 
^mptitude  and  sorprise  accomplished 
this  sdieme  j  and  carrying  off  the  cdlec* 
tors  of  the  Mussulman  customs^  at  the 
nommit  of  tiieir  accumulated  'harvest, 
did  not  release  them  without  a  rich 
nommf  in  addition  to  the  tribute  they 
had  already  made  them  pay  into  the 
^general  stock. 

Byaeanslike  theire,  the  resources  of 

Mattliiaa  became  exhaustiess  as  the  va^- 

loot  of  his  soldiers ;  and  Sultan  Achmet 

in  despair,  proposed  renewing  the  peace 

on  any  tenns  likely  to  ensure  its  coni- 

tDRMQce.     When  the  archduke  received 

the  overture,  Bemhard  de  Saxe  chanced 

to  be   with  him«    This  man's  strange 

Uuntness  in  courts^  and  even  disdainful 

csrelessness  in  broaching  opinions  wound- 

tttg  to  the  amor  propre  of  them  to  whom 

he  spoke  ;  and  at  other  times,  his  most 

daringly  zealous  declarations  on  the  side 

^  Matthias  and  his  cause ;  about  this 
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period  had  won  his  way  entirely  into 
that  prince's  confidence.  Hence,  some- 
times at  Presburg,  sometimes  passing 
from  camp  to  camp,  and  thence  to  the 
archduke  again,  he  was  only  too  sure  a 
conductor  of  the  lightning  prepared  to 
be  launched  against  the  august  head  he 
professed  to  honour  at  the  hazard  of  his 
own. 

With  a  fiend's  whisper,  then,  on  the 
moment  of  the  Sultan's  proposals  being 
opened,  he  tried  to  awaken  in  Matthias 
something  of  that  intoxication  in  great 
success  which  so  often  proves  its  over- 
throw i  and  indeed  he  so  far  bewildered 
the  better  judgment  of  the  archduke 
while  the  required  preliminaries  were 
under  discussion  in  the  private  council, 
as  to  make  it  necessary  for  Christian  of 
Luneburg  to  remind  him,  **  That  in 
avenging  the  wrongs  inflicted  on  us,  we 
must  still  be  just  to  our  injurers,  (and 
in  this  case^  we  must  remember,  the  first 
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iggiessiou  came  from  the  Austrian  side !) 
or  dare  the  justice  o£  Heaven's  abandon* 
log  us  to  new,  and  severer  oppressions !'' 
But  however  advantageous  to  the.  eni- 
pire,   and  to  Christendom  in   general, 
might  be  the  deed  of  pacification,  which 
the   archduke    sent    by   this  very  De 
Sue  to  the  Emperor  to  sign  ;  (for  it  in* 
duded  the  subjection  of  the  usurper  in 
Transylvania,  and  the  return  of  that 
country  to  its  allegiance,)  it  was  brought 
back  to  Presburg,  with  a  positive  re- 
fusal to  give  it  ratification ;  and  remarks 
besides,  accusing  Matthias  of  a  shameful 
conspiracy  against  the  integrity  of  the 
empire,    in    permitting   the   Protestant 
Princes  in  his  army  to  conduct   them* 
idves   like   sovereigns,  independent  of 
their  imperial  master;  and  by  their  in- 
luence  granting  any  terms  to  the  Turk, 
when  fortune  had  put  it  in  his  power  to 
expunge   the  name  from  the  book  of 
nations.     It  wound  up  all,  by  command- 
iiig  the  Catholic  Princes  under  the  arch- 
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dufte's  statidard,  (and  there  were  many 
of  the  trae  libetal  Christian  spirit,)  to 
repair  immediately  to  Prague,  to  give 
their  ^device  relative  to  their  heretic 
coadjutors.  An  order  which,  by  including 
their  foUowei%,  amounted  to  so  great  an 
abridgment  of  the  army,  that,  should  it 
be  obeyed  and  the  peace  unsignedi 
Matthias  could  scarcely  escape  an  atlaek 
in  his  maimed  condition ;  and  returning 
all  his  laurell^  with  bloody  interest,  to 
the  head  of  the  now  crest-fallen  Sultlm. 
The  excess  of  malignant  jealousy 
which  dictated  these  unjust  accusation^ 
and  consequent  indignities,  to  the  lips  of 
Rodolph,  by  pushing  the  matter  beyond 
sane  belief  on  one  side,  and  a  sense  of 
personal  security  on  the  other,  obstructed 
its  own  views ;  leaving,  indeed,  Matthvii 
no  alternative,  but  to  despise  alike  the 
envy  of  his  rival,  and  the  weak  sovereign 
who  had  resigned  himself,  body  and 
soul,  to  th6  dictatum  of  so  base  a  spirit 
Driven  then,  to  act  fbr  himself^  and  his 
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coimtiy  topt  he  changed  the  proposed 
peace  into  a  trace  of  sufficient  extent  to 
manifest  his  own  sincerity  to  the  de- 
feated power ;  hoping  hereafter  to  have 
the  <q>portumty  afforded  him  of  c<mfirm* 
ing  a  more  certain  guarantee. 

It  was  now  distinctly  apprehended  by 
tbe  archduke  and  his  two  coadjutors, 
Luneburg  and  Mansfeldt»  that  Ferdi- 
nand calculated  on  the  present  daily 
fiuling  health  of  Rodolph,  for  speedily 
bringing  all  these  machinations  to  his 
desired  consummation ;  — -  the  transfer  of 
the  imperial  crown  to  his  unworthy 
head.  And  to  warn  the  monarch  in  any 
way,  of  the  mischiefs  this  plotting  head 
hA  wrought,  had  never  been  found  pos- 
aUe;  Ferdinand  keeping  too  strict  a 
ntcfa,  for  any  thing  denser  than  a  spirit, 
to  pass  between  him  and  the  presence  of 
^  royal  captive. 

But  whatever  were  the  spuit  that  in 
du)ie  times  penetrated  to  the  presence 
tf  princes,  it  appeared  armed  with  evil 
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to  their  persons  or  happiness.  Just  as 
Matthias  had  signed  his  truce  with  the 
Turk,  and  was  appointing  his  camp  of 
occupation  on  the  frontier,  (where  Mans- 
feldt»  -with  young  Christian  of  Wolfen- 
buttel  as  his  partisan,  meant  to  hold  the 
remaining  confederated  troops  in  active 
discipline;  a  summons  to  defend  their 
attars  and  homes,  being  their  most  likely 
next  campaign  !)  an  ^express  arrived  from 
Duke  Ernest,  with  the  appalling  tale  of 
Henry  the  Fourth's  murder.  The  cir- 
cumstances were  very  like  the  late  abor« 
tive  attempt  on  the  Emperor,  and  tlie 
parallel  brought  many  distressful  recol- 
lections to  the  son  of  Count  Huldregan. 
On  perusing  the  dreadful  account,  in 
Matthias's  council-room,  the  consternation 
was  great,  and  in  every  Protestant  breast- 
especially  ;.  for  the  deed  had  been  com- 
mitted by  a  fanatic,  and  the  same  spirit 
might  point  a  similar  steel  at  every  brave 
bosom  connected  with  their  cause.  The 
duke  added  some  suspicious  details,  not 
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yet  publicly  known,  to  his  brother,  who 
loved  Henry  with  the  intimate  affection 
of'  a  friend ;    and    while  his  heait  was 
wrung  between  his  personal  grief  at  the 
loss  of  such  a  man  -*  such  an  ally  to  their 
cause  —  and    indignation  against  those 
who  had  perpetrated  so  mortal  a  crime  in 
the  name  of  any  religion !  —  At  that 
juncture  Matthias  discovered  through  his 
secret  agents  at  Prague,  that  Ferdinand 
held  a  clandestine  correspondence  with 
the  Spanish   government ;    and  by  his 
suggestions  had  induced  its  authorities, 
whether  in  the  Peninssia  or  the  Nether^ 
lands,  to  give  shelter  to  whatever  fugi- 
tives might  claim  an  asylum,  as  assassins 
of  the  reformation  !  The  ruffians  of  the 
gunpowder  plot  in  England,  had  found  a 
refuge  at  Brussels  ;  and  some  who  were 
supposed  to  know  more  of  Ravaillac  than 
they  chose  to  say,  soon  after  the  murder 
of  the  French  monarch,  were  seen  first 
in  the  private  chamber  of  Ferdinand  at 
^ngue,  ^dy  not  long  afterwards,  pay- 
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ing  court  to  Philip  in  his  oratory  at 
Madrid. 

The  result  of  the  correspondence,  how- 
ever, was  sufficiently  whispered  amongst 
the  confidents  of  the  Styrian  prince; 
that  men  and  money  were  to  be  furnished 
him  from  the  Escurial  at  any  time^  on 
his  demand,  to  over-awe  the  Protestant 
supporters  of  Matthias,  whenever  the 
imperial  throne  should  become  vacant 

To  contravene  the  latter  part  of  this 
project,  by  cutting  out  employment  in 
another  quarter  for  the  ambitious  and  & 
natic  monarch  of  Spain,  Matthias  pro* 
posed  arousing  James  of  England  to  take 
side  against  him.  Philip  was  noted  as 
the  troubler  of  Europe  ;  James  boasted 
himself  as  the  pacificator  of  the  world. 
But  the  latter  appearing  to  want  the  most 
essential  qualification  for  maintaining 
such  a  character,  namely,  maintaining 
the  rights  of  his  own  people  inviolate 
from  foreign  aggression !  This  argumeat 
Matthias  wished  to  impress  upon  the 
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King  ;  urging  him,  though  as  delicately 
as  might  be,  to  follow  up  his  closetspe- 
eolations  on  royal  duties^  with  royal 
action.  In  shortp  to  avenge  the  honour 
of  the  British  flag,  and  his  own  dignity ; 
both  havii^  recently  been  insulted  by 
the  capture  and  detention  of  an  English 
armed  brig,  which  had  visited  the  Spanish 
dominiona  in  search  of  the  traitors  of  the 
gunpowder  treason. 

Christian  of  Luneburg,  on  accepting 
the  embassy  to  James,  avowed  his  opinion, 
that  its  real  object  demanded  an  ingenu- 
ous appeal  to  his  majesty's  sound  judg- 
mentt  and  kingly  power  to  espouse  the 
rights  of  Christendom  in  general ;  rather 
than  made  it  necessary  to  bend  the  arch* 
duke's  usual  strsun  of  open  policy,  to 
tnjr  intrigue,  under  colour  of  a  secondary 
di^eot. 

One  caution,  however^  not  to  delude 
iwneBf  but  to  iUude  Ferdinand,  —  Mat* 
^hitt  persuaded  him  to  adopt.  —  To  seek 
En^aad^under  the  apparent  character  of 
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a  private  visitor  to  its  sovereign.  A  com* 
pliment  very  credible,  since  the  late 
Duchess  of  Celle  and  Luneburg,  Chris- 
tian's mother,  bad  been  a  princess  of 
Denmark,  and  aunt  to  the  fair  cQUsort  of 
James.  Indeed,  the  princesses  of  that 
warlike  kingdom,  like  the  noble  virgins 
of  Sparta,  seemed  formed  for  the  birth  of 
heroes.  Th  e  y ou  ng  Christian  of  Wolfen- 
buttel,  who  had  so  signalized  himself  by 
his  headlong  valour  in  the  late  desperate 
reprisal  war  in  Transylvania,  as  to  have 
received  from  his  cousin  Christian,  his  own 
hereditary  cognomen  of  Lowenherz^-^ 
the  lion's  heart !  —  He  was  the  son  of 
the  elder  sister  of  the  British  queen. 

But  when  tlie   Prince  of  Lunebuig 
came  so  far  into  the   measures   of  the 
archduke,  as  to  make  this  relation  be 
tween  the  two  houses  of  Brunswick  an 
the    English    monarch,    the    ostensib' 
occasion  of  his  appearance  in  his  realm/ 
then  Matthias  renewed  his  persuaaiof 
to  open  the  chief  argument  with  won 
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of  the  circuitous  methods,  which  even  he 
could  not  forget  having  learnt  from  the 
Jesuits,  the  instructors  of  his  youth. 
Chnstian,  however,  was  immovable  in 
his  determination  to  leave  James  to  the 
care  of  his  own  honour,  with  regard  to 
the  Spaniard's  attack  on  his  flag ;  his 
appeal  would  be  made  to  the  British  King, 
mAdj  on  account  of  his  duty  as  a  Chris- 
tian monarch  at  large. 

^^  This  last,'*  said  he,  "  commands^  — 
The  other,  as  a  covert  solicitation  -  for 
the  aid  we  need,  might  be  treated  with 
indignity." 

Matthias  felt,  that  the  man  who  ut- 
tered this  resolution,  commanded  even 
him;  for  he  spoke,   and  acted  in  the 
power  of  virtue,  backed  by  a  courage 
level  to  every  opposition. 

George's  eyes  hung  on  his  brother 
with  reverence.     Christian  of  Wolfen- 
buttel,  whose  intrepid  spirit  made  him 
one  with  the  party,  also  felt  the  glowof 
t  tasaSiu  sentiment  with  his  heroic  name- 
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sake ;  and  touching  the  shoulder  of 
younger  cousin,  said  in  a  lowered  voice, 
•«  There  spoke  the  true  monarch  !" 

George's  sympathetic  look  was  elec* 
trie. —  ** Yes!"  cried  he,  in  the  same 
tone;  **  Who  that  is  worthy  of  manhood^ 
would  not  feel  elevation  while  obeying 
principles  like  his !" 

**  And  perhaps  it  suits  my  proud  spi* 
rit/'  rejoined  the  other,  **  to  obey  prin* 
ciples  rather  than  men  !" 

«  Nobody  doubts  yon,  LawenherzP* 
replied  George,  with  a  smile.    And  en 
his  brother,  and  the  archduke,   retirii^ 
immediately  to  a  table  to  write,  he  gaily 
repeated  to  Mansfeldt  the   observationi 
of  Wolfenbuttel  and  his  own,  on  Chrii 
tian's  noble  stand  ibr  the  unvizard  firor 
of  their  cause,  and  its  sovereign  efib 
on    the    determination    of    their    coi 
mander-in-chie£ 

Mansfeldt    smiled    with     them,     I 
shook  his  head.    '<  If  all  men  were 
tirely  worthy  of  themselves,*'  retur 
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he,  *'  they  would  think  as  you  do  now, 
and  act  as  Matthias  is  doing.  But  there 
is  a  stubborn  wilfulness  in  the  generality 
6i  human  kind,  that  can  see  goodness 
without  desiring  it;  hear  right  judg- 
ment, without  attending  to  it ;  and  re- 
ject the  very  principle  they  approve,  be- 
cause it  suits  not  their  humour  to  put  it 
t6  use.  —  Am  I  to  tell  you,  my  com- 
rades, that  man  is  a  world  of  contradic- 
tions ?  —  In  the  best  ye  love,  matter 
may  b6  found  to  pity,  and  to  deplore/' 

•'If  you  find  such  matter  in  me, 
George!"  cried  Wolfenbuttel,  "remem- 
ber it  will  not  suit  my  humour  to  be 
pitied !  —  If  the  devil  were  in  my  heart 
'as  big  as  legion,  Td  pluck  him  out;^ 
sooner  than  be  subject  to  that  poor  alms, 
of  loving,  self-approving  friendship !" 

"Pride  is  but  one  devil  driving  out 
another!"  returned  George,  laughing, 
•*  yet  don't  spare  your  fangs !  for  I  might 
pity,  but  never  continue  faith,  with  such 
as  Mansfeldt  describes." 
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*^Then,"  replied  their  more  veteraim. 
friend,  "  were  it  not  for  thy  brother 
who    came,  I  know  not  how,  into  thii 
disjointed    world !  —  thou    mightest  g< 
faithless  through  it  !** 

^*  Nay,  Mansfeldt !  I  am  doubly  arrne^ 
at  present!  Wolfenbuttel  will  adm2.t 
none  of  these  pitiful  contradictions,  j(m  11 
have  noted ;  and  you  never  had  any  «of 
them  !*' 

"Perhaps  not!*'  returned  the  counC:; 
^^  but  I  have  those  you  had  best  not  pxy 
into,  lest  they  tread  too  closely  on  yaur 
own." 

"  My  own  ?*' 

"Yes!  Look  to  them!  Dost  thou 
think  thou  art  perfect?"  And  Mans- 
feldt, laughing,  left  the  chamber. 

The  archduke  and  the  prince,  at  the 
same  moment,  rose  from  the  table.  Chris* 
tian  beckoned  the  two  young  men,  and 
they  followed  him  out  of  the  apartment* 
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The  fianily of  King  Jamed  were  at  Harnp* 
ton  Court,  when  the  courier  arrived  who 
brought  tidings  of  the  landing  of  Prince 
Christian  of  Luneburg,  and  several  noble 
Gennan  lords  in  his  train,  at  Harwich. 
The  pleasure  was  great  as  the  sur- 
prise;, at  this  unexpected  visit  from  a 
kinsman  so  celebrated  in  arms,  and 
whom  none  of  the  royal  party  had  ever 
seen. 

James  himself,  indeed,  had  been  some 
^78  set  forth  on  an  incognito  journey 
to  Scotland;  having  promised  to  be  there 
on  a  certain  day,  to  preside  at  the  nomi- 
Qition  of  a  new  order  of  professors  in  its 
great  university.  Therefore,  for  two  rea- 
>(nt  he  would  not  return  on  his  steps, 
when  the  news  followed  him  to  York. 
Knt,  he  was  scrupulous  in  keeping  his 
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word.    Second,  being  even  more  than 
usuallj  full  of  his  own  Uterary  conse- 
quence,  he    flattered  himself  that  the 
high  reputation  he  held  abroad,  for  learn* 
ing  as   well  as  political  sagacity,    had 
brought  this  illustrious  warrior  from  the 
banks  of  the  Danube  to  those  of  tiie 
Thames;  and  supposing  the  prosecution 
of  the  journey  he  was  on,  would  ratker 
increase  that  reverence,  than  lessen  es^ 
teem  by  giving  offence,  his  majesty  fe- 
plied  to  the  queen's  dispatch,  with  a  long 
letter  of  cordial  welcome  to  the  prince ) 
engaging  to  set  forth,  to  repeat  the  same 
in  person,  the  very  day  after  the  college 
solemnity.     And  meanwhile,   he    com- 
mitted his  noble  guest  and  his  farothefi 
(for  George  was   in   the  party,)   "to 
the  affectionate  courtesies  of  his  loving 
queen !" 

But  his  royal  consort  did  not  require 
the  exhortation.  Anne,  still  handsome, 
and  always  frivolous,  exulted  over  die 
gorgeous    pageantries    she  prepared  tD 


Iff  LUNSBUBG.  119 

greet  her  renowned  cousin ;  but  adding 
to  these  theatrical  fancies,  a  passion  for 
the  eclat  of  that  renown,  and  a  dramatic 
ambition   to  have  it    at  her  feet ;  she 
anticipated,  she  said,  the  gallant  manners 
of  Henry  of  Navarre,  from  one  who  had 
shared  so  largely  in  the  lustre  of  his 
finne ;  snd  she  could  not,  therefore,  but 
expect  a  very  scene  of  ancient  chivalry 
was  going  to  be  <^ned  at  her  court. 
Heroe%  with  her,  must  always  be  de- 
voted to  the  fair ;  but  it  was  not  always 
with  her,  to  understand  what  the  word 
importing  hero  meant.     Her  daughter, 
the  young  and  beautiiul  Princess  Eliza- 
beth, then  hardly  turned  of  seventeen, 
had   often  heard    the   couit    expatiate 
on   such    predilections ;     but    in  none 
of  her  occasional  residences  there,   did 
the  ever  see  any  hero,  who  in  her  esti- 
mation, verified  a  claim  to  the  title.  Age 
had  sequestered  les  preur  chevaliers  who 
yet  survived  the  maiden  reign ;  and  the 
young  spirits  who  might  have  emulated 
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their  double  fame,    circumstances   ha4 
never  occurred  to  try.     But  Elizabeth^ 
educated  far  from  the  false  taste  of  her 
mother,  and  being  naturally  of  a  high 
mind,  took  with  avidity  a  corresponding 
impulse  from    her   first  instructressy    a 
descendant  from  the  admirable  race  of 
Percy ;  then  but  recently  revived  from 
their  often  fallen  fortunes;  and  hence 
despising  the  vanities  of  her  mother^i 
associates,  while  she  loved  that  mother's 
self,  she  turned  with  all  the  animation  of 
a  kindred  spirit,  to  the  lofty  pursuits  cf 
her  brother  Henry.    Enjoying  too,  with 
a  sister's  tenderest  delight,   sometioiei 
the  endearing  sportiveness,  and  at  othen 
the  pensive  romance  of  her   younger 
brother  Charles. 

The  moment  these  princes  heard  of 
the  near  approach  of  a  kinsman,  the  one 
had  contemplated  as  a  bright  example 
shining  on  him  from  afar ;  and  the  other 
had  talked  of  with  as  little  idea  of  ever 
seeing,  as  of  the  apparition  of  the  black 
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prince !  th^  left  every  thing  else,  and* 
eager  for  the  meeting,  set  forth  with  an 
escort  of  honour,  to  gr^et  him  on  the 
roacL —  **  I  envy  prince  George  his  ban. 
ner,  under  such  a  brother/'  said  Henry, 
at  he  mounted  his  horse.  <^  So  will  not 
I,"  replied  Charles,  "^when  I  raisp  mine 
tander  your*s.'' 

Their  sister's  head  was  in  a  whirl  of 

iragae,  yet  rapturous  anticipation,  when 

the  gazed  after  their  departing  footsteps, 

rom  the  window  of  her  chamber,  which 

verlooked  the  path  they  took.      The 

une '  of  Christian   of    Luneburg  had 

ig  possessed  an  echo  in  her  heart,  to 

ich,  perhaps,  none  but  one  so  nurtured 

a  school  of  noble  imaginations  would 

e  been  sensible.  The  grand-daughter 

)ir  Thomas  Percy  had  taught  her  to 

ider  virtue  an  invulnerable  ground 

lie  nobility*     While  it  was  inaintain-* 

nalice  might  deprive  its  holder  of 

une,  accident  of  his  power,  but  not 

sembled  world  could  destroy   his 

•  n.  Q 
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clatm  by  nature.    Books  shewed  her^  .in 
what  that  virtue  consisted,  both  by  ex- 
amples and  precept;  and  her  brothers, 
day  after  day,  had  rivalled  every  heraic 
name  she  read  of,  with  some  new  tale  of 
the  existing  champion  of  Christendom. 
Hence  her  enthusiastic  heart  beat  and 
thrilled,  as  if  listening  to  the  eulogy  of 
some   dear  familiar  companion,   rather 
than  of  a  relation  whom  she  had  never 
oeen,  whenever  the  fame  of  Christian  of 
Iwuneburg  became  the  burthen  of  a  pub- 
lic report,  or  his  praises,  the  tongue  of 
some  traveller  from  his  paths.  Thus,  her 
attention  had  been  gained  to  him,  with 
other  influence  than   '<  the  eye's  brigiit 
tincture." 

Unconscious  to  the  beauty  in  herself, 
which  filled  all  who  looked  on  her  widi 
an  impassioned  delight,  the  contempla- 
tion of  the  excellence  she  emulated  asa 
woman,  and  to  which  she  would  have 
aspired  like  her  brothers,  had  she  been  4if 
their  sex,  wholly  occupied  her ;  and  as 
the  perfection  of  the  human  soul  was  the    ^ 
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bject  of  her  jrouthful  enthusiasm,  so  its 

lea  alone  was  sufficient  to  anima/te  her 

wn  with  every  feeling  of  admiration  and 

IfBipathjF.     Such    was    the    perfection 

lie  had  heard  belonged  to  Christian  of 

Limeburgy    the    near    kinsman   of  her 

kother.  —  And,   when  the  homage    of 

ier  father's  courtiers  would  have  taught 

ier  the  language  of  adulation  directed 

0  her  own  charms,   or  the   more  au- 

lorised  declarations  of  the  embassies 

hich    came  to  propitiate   her    smiles 

r    their    masters,   made   her  at    last 

are  of  her  own  consideration  amongst 

great  and  amiable  of  mankind,  still 

found  no  wish  to  possess  a  thought 

le  breast  of  any  one  of  them,  until 

lent  presented  her  an  image  to  center 

^r  own. 

ihort  time  prior  to  her  attaining  her 

'.eenth  year,    at  which  period  she 

)  make  her  formal  appearance  at 

t  jewel-merchant  from  Paris  was 

t  into  her  presence  by  the  Coun- 
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tess  of  Ellesmerei  her  new  governess^ 
to  offer  a  set  of  ornaments  for  her  birth- 
day's annual  tribute  to  her  royal  mother. 
On  turning   over  the  rich  cargo,   the 
princess's  eye  fell  on  a  half-open  casket^ 
containing  a  collection  of  portraits  ai^ 
ranged  in   the  manner  of  a  series  d 
medals.     Though  totally  out  of  the  ques* 
tion  with  regard  to  her  meditated  presentf 
she  was  struck  by  the  beauty  of  the  paint* 
ings,  and  took  them  up  to  examine.  — 
The   inscription    said,    they  had    bees 
copied  from  a  set  of  miniatures  in  the 
Queen  of  France's  possession,  entitled 
the  Camp  of  Navarre. 

<<  These  enamels,  done  by  the  same 
artist,"  observed  the  merchant,  *^  are 
considered  more  valuable  than  the  origi- 
nals; they  being  on  perishable  ivorji 
these  on  £re-proof  metal,  worthy  the 
heroes  they  commemorate." 

The  princess  smiled,  for  she  liked 
the  language  of  the  man ;  and  the 
first  portrait  she  took  into  her  hand 
was   that  of  Navarre  himself.    RecoU 
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lecting    his    recent    regicide    murder, 
she  regarded  the  picture  with  a  pitying 
admiration,  due  to  his  valour,  his  gene- 
rous virtues,  and  his  fate.    A  tear  dropt 
from  her  eye  upon  it ;  but  there  was  an 
expression  in  the  features,  royal  as  they 
were,  which  too  distinctly  verified  the 
itories  she  had  been  told  of  the  frail 
versatility  of  his  heart,  for  her  to  have 
conceived  a  wish  of  sharing  its  devoted- 
ness. 

«  What,  his  antagonist  of  Guise !'' 
cried  the  countess,  taking  up  a  portrait 
oT  the  great  Catholic  Duke ;  ^^  how  came 
he  in  the  King  of  Navarre's  camp  ?'* 

^Probably,  like  other  similar  wor- 
thi^  —  taken  prisoner  !''  returned  the 
Hugonot  merchant,  with  a  look  of  honest 
triumph*  The  countess  put  the  picture 
into  the  hand  of  her  pupil,  assuring  her 
it  was  an  excellent  likeness,  for  she  had 
leen  the  prince  often. 

The  brow  was  lofly ;  and  a  smile  of 
enchantment  sat  on  the  beautiful  mouth, 
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which  arrested  the  admiration  of  £li2«^ 
beth  for  a  moment ;  butxm  looking  closer, 
she  saw  a  proud  scorn  in  the  bend  of 
the  lipSy  and  a  syberite  daringness  ever 
allied  to  ruthless  selfishness,  in  the  full 
blue  eye,  which  made  her  turn  dis- 
pleased from  the  portrait  pf  this  her 
celebrated  cousin  of  France. 

^  Your  highness  is  right>''  remarked 
the  countess  ;  '<  he  surpassed  even  tbe 
Navarre  hero,  in  the  number  and  caprice 
of  his  attachments.  But  not,  like  hinii 
loved  with  respectful  tenderness,  while 
the  passion  lasted.  Francis  De  Guise 
despised  the  women  he  professed  to 
adore,  so  proving  that  his  choice  ever 
fell  upon  the  worthless/' 

The  eagle  contour  of  the  Prince  De 
Conde  (of  whose  blood  there  never  lived 
other  than  a  hero !)  was  next  presented 
to  the  Princess  of  England;  but  while  at- 
tentively listening  to  the  deeds  of  his  Vi* 
liant  house,  from  the  energetic  inerchant, 
her  eye  was  caught  by  two  ofOier  por- 
traits, and  fixed  on  one,  whett  every  god 
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hMd  seemed  to  set  his  seal!  Taking  it  up, 
«he  gazed  on  it  with  delighted  wonder. 
So  exquisitely  harmonious  was  every  fea- 
ture,  so  gfacefully  noble  the  form^  she 
might  have  supposed  it  a  mere,  though  per- 
fiMt  specimen  of  the  beau  idealof  the  artiste 
had  not  that  undescribable  something 
ipetvaded  the  whole*  which  can  only  be 
iiftpaited  by  the  ac.tual  pres^ence  of  the 
living  souL 
''Who  is  this ?*Memanded  the  priii* 


<' Christian,  the  renowned  Prince  of 
Bronswick  Luneburg/'  replied  the  mer- 
chluit ;  ^  and  the  next  is  his  friend,  the 
fiunous  Ernest  of  Mansfeldt.'* 

Both  were  indeed  worthy  the  note  of 
Qizabethfs  eye  j  but  as  the  character  of 
the  first  had  oftenest  been  the  theme  of 
ber  brother's  emulation,  and  of  her  own 
tdmiration  in  consequence,  she  merely 
lodced  towards  the  portrait  of  the  last 
named.  Yet  she  saw  enough,  to  dis- 
cern thmhigh  chivalric  son  of  a  distin* 
\  o  4 
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which  arrester'  '^.^   »"^   ^g" 

bethforam^    /VV»'«^»  ^^'^  ^^^  "^ 
she  saw  a     .■fi<>t'  ^^  °^  '^''  c^arg^ 
the  lips,     ^^M^l^^^  it  *>^*^'*^  ^er  wit^ 
allied  t    <y*J<*i«)mium  on  its  likeness 
blue       ^li^^  ^'^^  ^*'  *'*®  adoratioi^ 
pie?    A'"'^'*'  ^'^^^  Elizabeth  could  no"^ 
no'     /'f  tfO'*   attention  ;  and  then  sh^ 
^*'^^  the  same.  —  Its  general    re- 
/^Jl^ce  to  a  portrait  she  had  seen  of 
^^der  Farnese,  the  martial  Prince 
J!^raia.      Indeed   they    might    have 
^^  for  brothers  in  mien,  as  welJ  as 
^utation.     Intrepid,  magnanimous,  un- 
5irerving    to     their    point  \   and    alike 
untouched  in   heart  or   imagination  by 
the  power  of  woman,  this  rare  freedom 
of  soul  was  stamp  t  on  the  open,  indepen- 
dent  brows   of  both.      And    Elizabeth 
might  have  conceived  an  ambition,  like 
some  fair  dame  of  ancient  chivalry,  to 
conquer  one  or  other  of  these  inflexible 
heroes,  had  not  every  admiring  thought 
in  her  young  and  romantic  bosom  been 
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cx)ncentratecl  on  the  still  superior 
iognomy  of  her  cousin  of  Luneburg. 
pot  Count  Mansfeldt's  portrait  back 
the  hand  of  Lady  EUesmere  ;  and 
Id  again  with  redoubled  interest  to 
lAe  held  in  her  own.  .  The  gracious 
^  of  its  eye  seemed  to  meether's  at 
Renewed  seeking  it !  She  smiled 
Measure,  the  absurdity  of  which 
er  smile  again.  Stilli  however, 
Itemated  fancy  continued  to  penise 
itoe  before  her.  —  Here  was  heroism, 
4nm  sensibility !  —  and  her  own  sen^ 
1^  to  the  great  and  the  amiable,  took 
^-ioime^te  impression.  But  to 
JMire  taste  of  her's,  in  the  sources  of 
Bppiness^  nature  had  added  the  thorn 
Stte  rose,  the  imagination  of  the 
a  &tal  gift  ;  of  which  she  was 
learn  the  sad  truth  —  that  by  its 
and  answering  perceptions, 
is  rendered  accessible  to  its 
miseries. 
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The  portrait  Elizabeth  gazed  at,  iiad 
been  made  from  one  Christian  sat  for 
while    in  France,    and  intended  for  a 
nuptial  present  to  his  betrothed  Adel^ 
held.    It  therefore  contained  a  tender 
pathos  in  his  eyes,  and  a  smile,  dangerous 
to  be  contemplated  by  one  who  might 
wish  them  to  be  directed  to  herself;  ex* 
pressions  which,  had  she  known  his  hii* 
tory,  she  would  have  deemed  little  likely 
ever  to  emanate  from  that  face  again* 
Ignorant  of  all  that  related  to  him,  ex- 
cepting-the    fame  of  his  virtues,   the 
treasure  of  his  picture  seemed  like  the 
earnest  of  every  good ;  and  determined 
not  to  part  with  it,  —  while  the  countetf 
was    busily    arranging    the  jewels  her 
young  charge  had  selected  for  the  queeflt 
the  princess  herself  purchased  Cbristitf 
of  Luneburg  at  a  large  price. 

From  that  hour,  not  a  day  passed 
without  this  hidden  god  of  her  idolatij 
being  worshipped  by  her  eyes  and  her 
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imagifiiUion  j  while  the  occasional  tidings 
which  common  report  brought  of  his 
atchievements  in  the  East,  were  secretly 
hailedt  with, all  the  enthusiasm  of- her 
own  and  her  eldest  brother's  admiration 
of  his   character.     None,    saving    that 
brother,  ever  shared  a  glimpse  of  this 
dierished  idol,  or  of  the  thoughts  which 
attended  it;  and,  therefore,   none  else 
understood  the  indifference  with  which 
she  regarded  not  only  the  court  gaieties, 
but  also  the  tributes  to  the  reputation  of 
her  charms,  which  daily  arrived  from 
distant  lands.  —  She  thought  neither  of 
lovers  nor  marriage.      Her    heart   was 
bound  up  in  her  brother  Henry ;  and 
now  never  separating  the  sacred  cause  of 
Christendom,  from  its  champion  Lune- 
buig ;  nor  her  brother  from   him  j  slie 
foresaw  long  days  of  continued  prospe- 
rity to  the    one,  and  a  path  equal   in 
h(mour  for  the  other  j  when  Henry,  grown 
to    a    more    acknowledged    manhood, 
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might  assert  his  freedom  for  enterprise ; 
and  seeking  the  Prince  of  Luneburg  in 
the  belligerent  countries,  there  become 
his  pupil  and  his  ally  in  the  momentous 
contest 
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^]U)]f  this   dream,  of  visions  luminous 

^  blissfiil  in  their  shaping,  Elizabeth 

^  iraused  by  the  dawn  of  their  pro* 

^\  Christian  of  Luneburg  was  on 

^^  father's  shores  j  in  a  few  days>  nay 

P^haps    hours,    he  would    enter    that 

P^,    and  she  behold  the   gldry  of 

Europe !  —  When  the  first  news  of  this 

^ticipated  arrival  were  brought  into  her 

^bmber,  the  picture  of  the  prince  was 

^  usual  lying  on  the  little  reading-table 

Itfore  hen    For  frequent  contemplation^ 

^e  her  fancy  endow  it  with  a  kind  of 

Qitdligence;  and  familiar  sight,  to  re* 

^d  it  with  the  confidential  associations 

^  in  intimate  companionship. 

It  stood  by  her  when  she  read,  and 
totaled  to  look  a  commentary  on  the 
Soest  passages ;  and  where  the  subjects 
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were  "  the  excellent  of  tlie  earth,**  b( 
appeared  the  veriflcation  of  them  all. 
it  she  often  murmured  out  her  vexations...., 
at  the  suitors  who  beset  her  steps ;  to  it 
she  poured  forth  her  delight,  in  moment 
of  any  happy  expectation ;   and   whi 
could  be  more  delightful,  than  to  coi 
faune  thus  with  himself  of  the  plrfinu^wi 
ail  anticipated  from  his  real  presence ! 

The  portrait  was  in  her  hand,  wh^eo 
walking  alone  in  the  garden  of  the  palacs^ 
the  evening  of  the  day  after  that  in  wbLc?ib 
her  brothers  had  set  forth  to  meet  tlie 
princes,  she  was  suddenly  aroused  froa 
these  solitary  musings  by  a  noise  beyond 
the  northern  wall,  as  of  people  rushing 
to  a  sight ;  then  a  loud  huzza,  and  all 
the  varied  tumult  of  a  popular  welcome, 
rent  the  air.     Elizabeth  needed  not  be 
told  the  illustrious  visitor  was  arrivecL 
Trembling  with  the  same  eager  haste 
that  hurried  the  steps  of  hundreds  by  the 
iron  post^ns  of  the  garden,  she   att 
tempted  to  reach  her  own  apartments} 
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one  of  which,  by  overlooking  the  front 
court-yard,   commanded  a  view  of  the 
grand  gate  of  entrance ;  and  through  it 
the  cavalcade  must  pass.    But  herim- 
pati^ice  defeated  itself.    She  had  to  stop 
twice,  Jto  recover  firmer  footing,  before 
ahe   could  reach  the  arcade  leading  to 
the.  fltairs  of  her  suite  of  rooms.     In 
aaooidiBg  them,  she  heard  the  clamour 
in  the  court^yard,  the  trampling  of  horses, 
and  the  reiterated  huzzas  of  the  popu- 
lace.   With  her  own    expectations    all 
awake^  she  darted  through  the  gallery 
into  the  front  room,   and  precipitated 
herself  to  its  window.     But  she  saw  only 
the  waving  hats  of   the  frank-hearted 
people  of  England ;   always  hospitable 
to  strangers,    and    enthusiastically   s(^ 
when  they  came  in  the  power  of  virtue. 
It  a  at  such  a  moment  the  value  of  their 
own  character  is  distinctly  seen ;  for  it 
^  not  require  that  the  virtue  they  re- 
cognise, should  have  been   particularly 
exercised  for    them :    its   having  been 
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manifested  any  where  in  the  service  of 
mankind,  is  sufficient  to  call  forth  their 
most  animated  expressions  of  reverence. 
Thus  with  the  generous  glow  of  a  univer« 
sal  kindred  with  all  the  great  and  good, 
they  greeted  the  Prince  of  Luneburgf 
and  the  gallant  grace  of  his  no  less 
brave  brother,  who  appeared  to  exult  ia 
the  tribute,  having  drawn  forth  a  second 
cheering  to  himself,  they  had  both  just 
passed  under  the  grand  arch«way  of  the 
royal  quadrangle,  as  Elizabeth  reached 
the  window.  The  acclamations  of  some 
of  the  people  at  sight  of  her,  made  her 
draw  back ;  and  soon  after,  the  clangor 
of  the  trumpets,  with  the  striking  up  of 
the  queen's  band,  gave  notice  that  her 
royal  mother  and  her  ladies  were  giving 
him  reception  in  the  gallery  of  revels. 

Elizabeth  felt  herself  in  too  tremulous 
a  joy  of  expectation,  to  venture  joining 
such  a  circle  alone ;  and  thQ  same  trepi- 
dation preventing  her  sending  for  any  of 
her  ladies  to  accompany  her,   she  sst 
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liy#n  to  compose  herself  firom  an  excess 
€  disorder  that  made  her  almost  laugh 
t^.ha  fiiHy,  while  it  surprised  her,  and 
ftiaUi  not  be  tranquillized.  In  the  midst 
i£  her  blushing  and  smiling  contentions 
Mdi-  hcraeU^  Prince  Hemy  flew  into  the 
mm.  ''Elizabeth!"  cried  he»  '*youi 
iM^Mfc  to  welcome  the  noblest  of  men^ 
iW^Jyiother  worthy  of  him?*' 
'  WUp  :he  spok^  he  seized  her  hand ; 
nd  the  answering  sparkle  of  her  eye 
iMning  no  reluctanci^  he  hurried  her 
9t!tgff  talking  all  the  way,  both  of  Chris- 
wm  find  Prince  George.  At  the  dqpr.  of 
lia^gala  apartments  she  made  him  stop, 
■i'give  her.  time  to  recover  from  the 
asjlhlunn  haste  with  which  they  had 
IVVO- along.  She  then  took  his  arm,  and 
hei^  still  with  a  glowing  cheek,  pro- 
fffied  with  a  quieter  step  into  the  first 
IpiDlmr*  It  was  filled  with  the  royal 
■§Bi  and  musicians,  and  through  the 
f«i  docMTS  of  the  interior,  she  beheld 
he  crowded  train  of  the  queen^  with  the 
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plumed  and  garlanded  heads  of  the 
ladies,  surrounding  that  of  her  majesty, 
then  blazing  under  an  Asiatic  crown  of 
jewels,  and  in  gay  conversation  with  the 
Brunswick  princes. 

A  voice,  full  and  balmy,  like  the  sweet 
south  over  a  bank  qf  violets,  answered  her* 
Elizabeth  was  conscious  the  Ftince  cf 
Luneburg  then  spoke;  and  felt^  as  if 
that  sweet  breath  reached  her  very  heart 
Indeed  its  pulses  became  so  quickenedi 
and  her  senses  so  giddy,  she  hardly  knew 
how  she  moved  on.  But  Prince  Heniy, 
and  his  beautiful  companion,  being  ob- 
served by  some  of  the  lords  in  waiting, 
and  the  intimation  of  her  approach  given 
to  the  circle,  it  opened,  and  she  soon 
found  herself  close  to  the  foreign  party. 

Instead  of  looking  upon  the  original 
of  the  long-cherished  portrait  -~  then  in 
her  bosom  —  with  the  eagerness  she  had 
anticipated,  her  eyes  fell  before  him ;  and 
she  was  presented  to  the  famous  Prince 
of  Luneburg,  or  rather  he  to  her,  and 
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his  brother  also ;  —  she  had  faltered  out 
some  reply  to  the  compliments  of  both^ 
and  both  had  paid  the  customary  gal« 
huitry  of  bending  their  lips  to  her  hand,* 
without  her  either  knowing  what  she 
nidy  or  beii^  sensible  to  the  touch  that 
sealed  their  homage.    The  only  sign  that 
appeared  of  her  being  aware  the  mutual 
introdaction  had  taken  place,  was  her 
immediately  drawing  back  on  the  arm  of 
her  brother,  and  with  the  same  downcast 
looika  standing  as  much  behind  him  as 
she  could.     She  then    more    distinctly 
heard,  as  he  talked  with  him,  the  sounds 
of  that  voice  which  had  so  struck  her 
before  her  entrance ;  and  with  a  wonder- 
ing vexation  at  the  inexplicable  confu- 
sbn  in  herself,  which  had  so  robbed  her 
of  her  presence  of  mind,  and  still  held 
her  incapable  of  recovering  it,  she  would 
hsfe  given  worlds  to  have  been  able  to 
finish  out  of  the  apartment     Henry 
^t  her  tremble  on  his  arm.     His  own 
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tremor^  on  first  taking  the  hand  of  his 
admired  kinsman,  gave  him  some  appre- 
hension of  its  cause  in  her,  and  whisper- 
ing a  word  of  encouragement,  he  then 
made  a  smiling  remark  to  Christian,  on 
the  similarity  of  his  sister's  disposition  to 
his  own. 

"  Both,**  said  he,  **  often  seem  coldest 
where  most  we  are  warmed :  for  with  a3» 
some  sentiments  awe  the  spirit*' 

"  They  would  be  out  of  place  here! 
my  brave  cousin !"  returned  the  prince^ 
with  a  gentle  pressure  of  the  fair  hand 
which  her  brother  had  just  put  into  his. 
With  some  exertion  of  her  indeed  awed 
spirit,  she  looked  up,  and  met  the  eyes 
of  Christian^  but  her*s  fell  again  instant* 
ly,  and  her  brother  felt  the  agitation  on 
his  arm  greater  than  before.  Christian, 
who  in  that  glance  recognized  eyes,  and 
a  soft  virgin  expression^  so  like  those  be 
was  never  to  see  again,  in  a  momentarjr 
pang  dropt  her  hand,  and>  with  his  usual 
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abandonoient  of  all  links  to  that  chain  of 
remembrance,  receded  a  few  steps  to- 
wards the  queen. 

Elizabeth  read  in  this  a  visible  confir- 
mation of  all  her  apprehensions,  on  the 
effect  of  her  most  awkward  and  inexpli- 
cably  confused  manner  of  bidding  one 
so  distinguished,  welcome !  —  And  wish^ 
ing  to  shrink  altogether  from  bis  further 
notice,  with  a  beating  and  oppressed 
heart,  contrived  to  steal  her  arm  from 
her  brother's,  and  soon  after  glided  from 
the  room. 

On  reaching  her  apartments,  all  was 
vacant  there ;  and  throwing  herself  into 
a  chair,  with  difficulty  she  checked  the 
tearS)  ready  to  flow  at  the  issue  of  this  so 
ardently  expected  meeting.  She  had 
been  in  the  presence  of  Christii^n  without 
haling  seen  him,  for  her  single  glance 
towards  him  was  too  diz;zy  to  distinguish. 
She  had  indeed  heard  his  voice,  and  she 
felt  she  could  never  forget  it.  How 
could  she  account  for  such  emotion  ?  -^ 
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She  knew  not,  but  -she  termed  it  un- 
pardonable folly,  fiince  even  the  apology 
her  brother  made,  on  observing  her 
embarrassment,  had  failed  to  rally  her 
self-possession. 

In  the  midst  of  these  self-arraign* 
ments,  she  received  a  message  from  the 
queen,  requiring  her  company  at  the 
supper-hour  in  the  banquetting  chamber* 
EUzabeth  hailed  the  command,,  as  a 
second  opportunity  offered  her  of  seeing 
the  prince,  and  shewing  herself  more 
worthily  an  his  eyes;  and  rising  with  re- 
covered spirits^  she  ordered  her  maids  to 
prepare  her  dress  for  the  entertainment 
The  supper,  she  knew,  was  to  be  con- 
sidered the  formal  court  reception.— 
Consequently  her  attire  ought  to  corres* 
pond,  and  in  honour  of  the  guestSi 
her  attendants  covered  her  with  the 
richest  jewellery. 

Again  her  most  beloved  brother  came 
to  seek  her,  and  to  lead  her  in.  TTie 
business  of  the  toilette,  with  one  look 
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fWmi  the  persuasive  eyes  of  the  pamted 
riiade  of  Luneburg  still  in  her  bosom, 
and  her  summoned  resolution  to  conduct 
herself  on  this  second  interview  with  her 
customary  ease^  all  gave  an  animation  to 
her  countenance  ;  which,  harmonizing  in 
ipkndour  with  her  i^parel,  dre^^r  from 
the  lips  of  her  fond  brother  a  warm  ex- 
clamation on  the  peculiar  beauty  of  her 
appetsance. 

"  I  must  have  our  cousin  look  to  him- 
self,  Elizabeth !"  cried  he,  <<  else,  here  he 
will  be  taken  prisoner !'' 

*'  Not  by  such  a  coward  as  your  sis- 
ter !"  was  the  reply. 

"  That  as  it  may  !*'  was  the  prince's 
affectionate  rejoinder,  throwing  his  arm 
round  her  slender  waist,  and  bearing  her 
swiftly,  though  more  moderately  than 
before,  towards  the  scene  of  festivity. 

Having  entered  the  room,  he  led  her 
direct  to  her  usual  situation  ;  a  seat  to 
the  left  of  her  mother's.  The  interval 
between,  being  filled  up  by  the  queen's 
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knights  and  ladies ;  while  the  same  order 
of  attendants  hovered  near  the  princess^ 
in  an  opposite  direction.  In  the  latter 
group,  were  some  illustrious  candidates  for 
her  favour,  and  the  ambassadors  of  others. 
But  disdaining  to  accept  the  adulation  of 

a  heart, whoseownershe  would  rtject;  the 
former,  however  distinguished  by  birth 
or  accomplishments,  received  the  least  of 
her  attention;  while  with  the  latter,  whoa^ 
wooing  was  of  deputy,  and  therefore 
scatheless  to  either  party,  she  conversed 
with  her  usual  constitutional  ingenuousi- 
ness,  seeking  information  respecting  the 
countries  they  had  travelled  through,  or 
the  places  whence  they  came. 

The  singularity  of  her  manner,  a  few 
hours  ago,  had  not  escaped  the  vigilaQCO 
of  these  two  orders  of  persons.  By  the 
rest  of  the  court,  from  their  having  no 
particular  interest  in  the  observation,  to 
divert  the  general  curiosity  absorbed  in 
the  strangers,  it  bad  pa^ed  quite  us* 
noticed.      But   the    conclusions    then 
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lovers,  and  the  representatives  of  the  ab- 

tentt  drew  from  a  behaviour  so  strKnge 

in  a  princess  eminent  for  an  unalterable 

ease  of  deportment,   were    totally    the 

reverse  of  the    fact.     The    diplomatic 

agents,   translated    her   reserve  of  the 

morning  into  youthful,  female  timiditiel;, 

against  the  warlike  character  of  Lune» 

burg;   not  unlikely    in  a  daughter  of 

King    James ;    but    ill    corresponding 

with  the  sister  of  Prince  Henry.    Hence, 

though  they  said  it,  it  might  not  be  their 

real  opinions.    The  suitors  who  came  in 

charge  of  their  own  cause,  feared  that 

her  total  silence  to  one  brother,  and  few 

words  uttered  in  an  under  tone  to  the 

younger,  might  presage  some  intended 

favour  to  the  latter,  at  the  expence  of 

the  wishes  of  them  all. 

But  when  she  entered  now,  arrayed  in 
all  the  radiance  of  her  beauty,  and 
moved  with  her  accustomed  animated 
grace  to  her  place  in  the  banqueting- 
hall,  the  gaze  of  all  these  persons  foU 
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lowed  her,  with  fresh  damls  aUoying 
their  admiration.  The  Queen's  party 
n^re  at  some  distance,  with  the  Lune- 
burg  Princes  on  each  side  of  her.  The 
crowd,  in  consequence,  was  so  great  in 
that  direction,  it  quite  excluded  Chris- 
tian from  the  view  of  Elizabeth ;  and  as 
-soon  as  Henry  had  seated  her  amongst 
her  own  circle,  he  too  followed  the  tem- 
porary point  of  novel  attraction^  and 
drew  towards  his  new  friends. 

Elizabeth  did  not  at  first  feel  any  re- 
turn of  the  embarrassment,  which  even 
the  simple  consciousness  of  being  in  the 
same  room  with  the  Prince  of  Lunebuig 
had  before  excited  in  the  latent  appre- 
hensiveness  of  her  nature.  Till  droum- 
stances  call  forth  the  virtues,  or  the 
weaknesses  c^a  character,  how  long  may 
the  possessor  be  ignorant  of  their  exist- 
ence 1  Elizabeth  now  felt  this  with  regard 
to  herself ;  but  the  tremor  of  the  morB- 
ing  having  passed  away,  and  gone^  she 
hoped,  like  that  morning  mist,  to  be 


OF   LVNEBURG.  147 

fid  inore  remembered,  she  discoursed 
.witii  all  her  former  smiling  gracious- 
ftess  to  every  one  within  the  circle  of 
lier  converse.  Prince  John  of  Saxony, 
wbOy  under  the  name  of  the  Count  De 
Koningstein,  came  to  woo  her  in  person, 
stood  at  a  little  distance  drinking  in  every 
word  from  her  lips ;  while  more  than 
ione  other  illustrious  visitant  to  the 
British  Court,  held  the  same  perilous 
jcootemplation. 

Christian  had  brought  two  of  this  de- 
acription  in  his  train.     One,  actuated  by 
mere  travelling  curiosity  ;.  and  this  was 
Amadeus  of  Savoy.     The  other,  Frede- 
rick, the  young  Elector  Palatine  ;  who, 
under    the    unpretending  name  of  the 
Baroji  Rhineberg,  from  personal  attach- 
ment to  Christian,  his  future  master  in 
war  should  events  draw  the  sword  in  Ger- 
W0xxy  again,  had  begged  leave  to  join 
Um  in  this  visit  to  the  brave  British  na- 
tion.     Neither  of  these  young  princes 
having  yet  aggrandised  their  reputation 

H  Q 
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in  the  field,  they  were  overlooked  by  the 
Queen  in  the  superior  blaze  of  th^r  mar- 
tial companions ;  hence  escaping  the 
vortex  of  her  especial  command,  they 
found  themselves  at  full  libertv  to  follow 
the  impulse  of  their  own  eyes  —  which 
naturally  led  them  'within  the  sphere  of 
the  younger  beauty. 

On  their  approach,  the  Countess   of* 
Ellesmere  perceived  the  Princess  did  hot 
recollect    having    seen    them     before^ 
though  they  had  both  been  presented  to 
her  in  the  fore  part  of  the  evenings  as^ 
being    in   the    suite   of  the  Luneburg 
princes.       Amadeus,     though     a     fine 
young  man,   had  nothing  very  unusual 
in  his  person  to  excite  notice  ;   and  his 
still  more  youthful  companion's  peculiar 
graces  of  countenance  were  to  be  un- 
folded by  observation  only. 

When  the  countess  whispered  Eliza- 
beth, in  whose  train  they  came,  she 
greeted  them  with  her  usual  sweet  cour- 
tesy ;   and  her  before  blooming  cheek, 
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kindled  to  even  a  more  dangerous 
power^  by  a  blush  that  lightened  there^ 
when  the  assumed  Baron  of  Rhineberg 
mentioned  the  name  of  Christian.  —  He 
then  drew  back^  to  give  place  to  Ama- 
deusj  who  pursued  the  conversation  in  a 
gallant  strain  of  compliment,  while  his 
more  pensive  compeer  stood  gating  his 
soul  out,  on  this  English  wonder  of  female 
loveliness.  —  Elizabeth,  on  catching  a 
glance  of  his,  could  not  but  see  the 
efiect  her  charms  had  taken  there ;  for 
he  coloured,  and  looked  down.  —  Perhaps 
at  that  moment  she  felt  the  first  touch 
of  exultation  in  the  knowledge  of  her 
beauty;  for,  never  till  then,  had  she 
found  a  wish  within  her,  to  be  considered 
one  way  or  other  by  mortal  man ;  and 
certainly  that  man  now,  was  neither  him 
whose  looks  declared  its  potency,  nor  he 
whose  words  dwelt  on  her  charms. 

He  to  whom  that  innocent  desire  of 
pleasing  did  indeed  point,  by  a  casual 
movement  of  some  intervening  persons, 

hS 
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caught  one  glimpse    of  that  exquisite 
beauty,  in  all  its  smiling  brightness.  — 
His  eyes  fixed  there^  for  that  brief  but 
comprehensive  instant  —  The  glance  of 
the  former  part  of  the   day,  had  given 
him  a  pang  which  yet  bled  in  his  bosom. 
This  second  look  would  still  more  rend 
the  wound ;  but  he  could  not  deny  him- 
self that  one  banquet,  in  the  full  and  per- 
fect  resemblance  of  her  who  had  died 
for  him  and  his !  —  A  resemblance,  such 
as  he  had  seen  her,  when  his  love  was 
Uie  soul  of  her  happiness.  And,  oh,  how 
brightly  was  it  reflected  upon  him!  — 
Christian  with  these  thoughts  in  his  breast, 
gazed  for  indeed  a  brief  moment  upon 
Elizabetli ;  and  having   once   thus   in- 
dulged the  human  weakness  in  his  hearts 
alas^  gazed  the  poison  of  memory  deep 
into  its  core !  — *  he  rent  away  his  eyes, 
never  again  to  repeat,  in  such  a  sort,  so 
dire    a  violation   on    his  peace  :  —  and 
passing   his  hand   over  the   answering 
disorder^   that  might  be  visible  in  bis 
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features^  the  strong  arm  of  a  resolu- 
tion, which  a  sense  of  duty  made  invin- 
cible,  smoothed  the  whole  once,  more, 
both  without  and  within  his  bosom. 

Elizabeth,  meanwhile,  totally  uncoA- 
sdous  that  any  observance  from  tha 
royal  group,  much  less  from  him,  had 
been  made  on  her,  sat,  with  an  attention 
gradually  stealing  away  from  the  circle 
around  herself.  — ^  The  occasional  replies 
of  Luneburg  to  the  Queen,  came  to  her 
ear ;  and  though  only  caught  by  snatches, 
in  the  pauses  of  the  instnunental  music 
it  was  the  fashion  at  court  to  have  play- 
ing during  conversation,  yet  they  were 
sufficient  to  disturb  the  smiling  politeness 
with  which  she  had  been  attending  to  her 
own  train  of  admirers;  and  at  last  to 
hold  her  eye  on  the  watch,  to  gain  one 
distinct  view  of  him,  who,  she  felt,  she 
had  not  yet  seen;  and  who,  she  now 
thought,  she  could  look  on  with  all  the 
recovered  ease  due  to  herself  as  a 
woman  and  a  princess* 

H  4 
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.  Amadeus  of  Savoy  was  describing 
with  all  the  animation  of  an  incipient 
passion,  the  gaieties  of  his  father's  court, 
so  well  calculated,  according  to  his  esti* 
mation,  to  excite  a  young  beauty's  wisli  to 
share  them,  when  the  clarionets  announc- 
ing the  banquet  sounded.  —  The  Queen's 
circle  instantly  divided,  to  give  her  Ma- 
jesty way.  At  that  moment  Elizabeth 
distinctly  beheld  the  Prince  of  Luneburg; 
and  the  dignity  of  his  whole  appearance 
more  than  equalled  the  image  in  her 
mind.  She  did  not  at  first  see  his  entire 
face,  for  his  head  was  bent  towards  the 
Queen ;  but  in  another  instant  he  raised 
himself  to  lead  her  forth ;  and  the  cor* 
responding  bustle  round  the  Princess,  to 
obey  the  same  movement^  made  him 
unconsciously  look  that  way.  Then, 
Elizabeth  saw  the  living  original  of  her 
bosom  treasure.  Every  godlike  feature 
was  there;  but  the  hero  alone  shone 
through  them  j  the  lover,  no  more.  — 
Calm,  benign,  those  effulgent  eyes  met 
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■w^s;  and  bowing  with  respectful  grace 

to  the  Princess  of  England  '—  for  such 

reverence  only,  appeared  in  the  indeed 

deeper  homage  of  his  consecrated  heart — 

"®   turned   almost    instantly    away,  to 

P^^ue,  without  apparently  the  breach 

^  a  thought,    his  discourse  with   her 

"*^r.      But  to   the  absence  of   the 

^^cr  expressions  so   dominant  in  his 

P^^tndt,  Elizabeth  was  not  immediately 

•^^We;    so  much  was  her  admiration 

^cited  by  the  superior  nobleness  of  the 

^Ving  countenance ;  and  all  again  in  dis- 

^er,  though  now  with  pleasurable  feel- 

"feshe  gave  her  hand  to  the  Lord-keeper 

*^lliams,  and  was  conducted  to  the  table. 

Seated   at  a  short  distance  from  her 

iQodier,  and  almost  opposite  to  the  Prince 

tf  Luneburg,  she  had  full  leisure  to  hear 

ttd  to  see  him  ;  and  she  being  too  near 

him,  to  allow  of  his  seeking  refuge  from 

lus  present  aroused  recollections,  in  a 

total  avoidance  of  the  attention  due  to 

the  daughter  of  his  royal  cousin^  he  heard 

H  5 
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hef^  even  in  spite  of  himself,  answer 
thcMse  around  her,  and  venture  a  remaxlc 
now  and  then  to  her  brother,  on  subjects 
of  general  discussion.  —  On  the  Queen's 
lamenting  the  fate  of  the  noble  Henry  of 
Navarre,  his  young  namesake  of  England 
expressed  surprise,  with  his  admiration, 
how  the  son  of  so  dissolute  a  prince  as 
Anthony  of  Bourbon  could  have  pos- 
sessed so  many  signal  virtues.  —  **  His 
mother  was  Jeanne  d' Albert,"  observed 
Elizabeth,  with  something  of  her  usual 
vivacity ;  "  and  was  not  their  cradle  her 
breast  ?" 

The  truth  of  the  reply,  but  more  the 
corresponding  nature  which  had  conceived 
it,  struck  Christian  with  an  emotion  of 
pleasure,  that  shewed  itself  in  a  smile,  as  he 
turned  his  eyes  towards  her.   That  smile 
was  the  morning  sun,  to  the  spontaneous 
sentiment  with  which  she  regarded  the 
virtues  now  before  herself;   filling  her 
bosom  indeed,  with  warmth  and  happi- 
ness. ~  Christian  saw,  and  felt,  the  lumi- 

10 
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Aous  glow  that  shot  over  her  blooming 

Countenance ;  and  though  far  from  guess- 

Uig  it  was  kindled  by  his  own,  he  withdrew 

his  eyeSf    and  said  within   himself^  r— 

*^  Can  this  heart  yet  feel  thus  ?  -r- 1  must 

not  dare  it !" 

fiut  to  be  seated  near  her;  to  continue 
listening  to  her  ingenuous  voice,  in  its 
occasional  repUes  and  observations;  to 
even  accidentally  catch  the  soft  beam  of 
her  own  smile,  as  she  turned  in  innocent 
and  perfect  enjoyment  towards  him ;  it  was 
impossible  to  witness  all  this,  subdued  as 
he  was  by  the  dearest  associations^  and 
not  sacrifice  a  few  moments  of  his  future 
peace  to  their  cherished  though  shrouded 
memories. 

Thus,  then,  unwitting  that  the  too 
expressive  smiles  he  permitted  again  to 
play  upon  his  lips,  and  the  tenderness 
of  looksy  which  saw  only  her  he  must 
ever  love,  in  the  lovely  semblance  be- 
fore  him  j  unwitting  that  they  would  be 
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marked,  much  less  hereafter  remembered^ 
by  their  present  happy  object,  to  hear* 
bane;  he  passed  the  remainder  of  th^ 

evening  in  an  indulgence  of  heart-wring- 

ing  delight  i  which,  on  his  pillow,  he  felt: 
he  must  never  tempt  again  ! 
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CHAP.   IX. 

When  Elizabeth  retired  for  the  night, 
she  felt  like  one  in  Elysium.     All  her 
most  romantic  imagination  had  ever  fan- 
cied of  the  great  and  amiable,  she  now 
found  realized  in  the  manners  and  dis* 
Course  of  the  Prince.     But  no  pedantry, 
no  assumption,  were  there.    His  conver- 
sation was  like  an   abundant  country, 
pouring  forth  its  treasures  spontaneous- 
ly J.  and   the  virtue  of  the   soil  giving 
its  odour  to  every  thing,    none  could 
rise  from  its  enjoyment,  without  feeling 
^y  either  had,  or  ought  to  have,  imbibed 
Vome  of  its  sweetness.    While  he  natu- 
^yfell  in  with  subjects  suggested  to 
^im  by  all  around,  and  thus  discoursed 
^  tones  so  tuneable  to  the  elevation  into 
^ch  his  own  strain  of  thought  trans- 
^rted  every  theme,  Elizabeth  hung  on 
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his  words  with  a  thousand  apt  similitudes; 
and  drawn  from  a  page,  she  felt  could 
never  now  be  looked  upon  without  re- 
flecting the  soul  of  Luneburg  —  **  Hear 
him/*  said  she,  smiling  to  herself :  — 


« 


debate  of  common-wealth  afiairsy 


And  you  would  say —  it  hath  been  all  in  all  his  study : 

List  his  discourse  of  war,  and  you  shall  hear 

A  fbtrful  battle  rendered  you  in  music ! 

Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy, 

The  gordiau  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose 

Familiar  as  his  garter:  —  that  when  he  speaks. 

The  air^  a  charter'd  libertine,  is  still ; 

And  the  mute  wonder  lurkcth  in  men*s  ears, 

To  steal  his  sweet  and  honey'd  sentences  !'* 

And  that  they  were  not  **  sweety  and 
theorique  only,"  gave  them  their 
power  with  her  who  heard  their  zuusic. 
Neither  time,  nor  circumstances,  wierenow 
required,  to  prove  the  sentiments  Jiie 
uttered.  His  actions  had  been  lijs  fore* 
runners.  And  Elizabeth  was  soon  to  be 
made  conscious,  that  she  had  adored  his 
character,  even  before  she  saw  himself. 
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When  she  laid  her  sleepless  head  that 
sight  upon  her  pillow,  she  felt  herself 
too  happy  to  know  why;  but  she  was 
blessed :  —  and  the  prayer  she  breathed 
to  Heaven,  for  the  protection  of  Chris- 
tian's life  and  fame,  might  have  told  her, 
that  she  had  then  seen  the  master  of  her 
fate. 

The  following  day  was  devoted  to  the 
customary  routine  of  her  studies;  for 
die  Queen  still  affected  to  regard  her  as 
little  more  than  a  child,  although  her 
court^presentation  had  some  time  been 
made ;  and  Elizabeth,  though  deprived 
of  her  first  instructress,  never  considered 
herself  more  gratefully  employed  than 
when  attending  to  the  precepts  of  her 
successors. 

The  royal  hostess,  meanwhile,  took  her 
guests  an  incognito  tour  through  London. 
But  with  her,  they  might  see  houses,  and 
itreets, .  and  churches,  but  they  could 
not  see  London.  To  see  London^  tliey 
muit  walk  abroad  —  and  be  unknown. 
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They  must  penetrate  into  places,  from 
the  palace  to  the  tradesman's  booth. 
They  must  visit  the  public  structures, 
the  public  establishments ;  and  converse 
with  persons  of  all  ranks,  without  their 
own  being  recognised.  —  To  do  all  thia^ 
or  attempt  it  in  part,  George  was  re- 
solved, before  he  quitted  £ngland ;  and 
Prince  Henry  thought  he  could  suffi- 
ciently disguise  himself,  to  partake  the 
adventure  without  discovery.  However, 
what  they  did  see  of  the  great  city, 
affected  Christian  with  reverence  of  a 
people  whose  least  grandeur  was  in  theb 
buildings ;  and  whose  open  suburbs,  de- 
clared a  country  at  peace  with  itself. 
In  fact,  no  embattled  wall  presented  it- 
self any  where.  The  ramparts  of  Eng- 
land, were  in  the  arms  alone  of  her 
brave  citizens ;  and  the  single  heart  of  a 
united  nation  guiding  the  stroke,  when- 
ever called  for,  he  was  yet  to  land  in  Eng^  . 
land,  who  could  have  withstood  its  power. 
<<  Brother !"  said  George,  in  a  lowered 
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voice}   '^would»  that  our  blood  could 
buy  this  for  Germany  !'* 

'*  Were  Germany  an  island/'  replied 
hCy  **  it  might  be  so.  -—What  a  moat  is 
the  ocean!-— And  to  be  lord  of  this 
castle  in*  the  midst  of  it !  — *  Prince/' 
added  he,  turning  to  Henry,  who  was 
attending  with  a  proud  satisfaction  to 
what  was  said,  <Hhis  is  a  station  that 
mi^t  be  the  strong-hold  of  Europe. 
Commanding  the  ocean,  it  could  com- 
mand justice  in  all  the  world  !'' 

"  At  least  it  may  dictate  to  its  sove- 
reigns!" answered  Henry;  "and  if  I 
live,  I  will  try  your  experiment." 

**In  the  power  of  justice!  then  re- 
member!" rejoined  Christian,  with  a 
graver  solemnity,  "or  the  flood  that 
bulwarks,  would  recoil,  and  overvyhelm 

'•How,  prince?  —  I  do  not  under- 
.«tandyou!*V 

"I  mean,  there  never  was  a  high- 
fetching  ambition  yet,  in  prince  or  peo- 
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pie,  trampling  on  justice,  that  d^id  not 
overleap  itself:  — r  neither  armies,  poli« 
cies,  multitudes,  nor  individual  bravery, 
in  such  an  hour,  can  check  its  fall!  — 
Recollect  your  historians,  and  you  will 
find  it  so."  They  were  then  in  St. 
James's,  and  he  turned  to  the  Queeo^ 
who  called  him  to  a  window,  to  observe 
the  towers  of  Westminster  Abbey  lit  by 
the  evening  sun. 

**  Notch  youx  sword,  to  remembeTi 
that  remember !"  whispered  Geoi^ 
touching  the  right  hand  of  the  prince, 
as  it  rested  accidentally  on  the  hilt  of  his 
sword,  while  he  stood  looking  after  Chris- 
tian  with  a  fixed  and  musing  attention. 

"  It  is  notched  on  my  heart,  George  ?' 
answered  he,  with  a  sigh ;  ^  I  wouldi 
that  man  were  my  brother !" 

Henry  did  not  think  of  his  sister, 
when  he  made  the  aspiration.  It  wis 
the  sigh  of  virtue,  longing  to  live  and  act 
by  such  an  example. 

But  during  all  this  while,  Elizabethi 
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entranced  in  her  visions  of  the  preceding 

evening,   found  that  bright  exemplar's 

image  present  with  her.     Whether  she 

read,  or  drew,  or  touched  the  various 

instruments  her  instructors  put  into  her 

hands,   her  mind  saw,  heard,  only  the 

Frince  of  Luneburg.    And  though  the 

Quen  kept  her  company  out  until  an 

hour  of  late  repast,  to  be  followed  by  a 

ball  at  night,  still  her  daughter  continued 

to  watch  the  lingering  minutes  with  less 

impatience,  when  £mciful  hopes  of  the 

varied    pleasures    their    wearing    away 

might  bring  to  her  at  last,   filled  the 

tedious  interval. 

As  the  sun  set,  the  cavalcade  returned. 
Hie  bustle  of  its  arrival  resounded 
through  the  palace.  And  in  an  hour 
afterwards,  the  first  clarionets  sounding, 
the  Princess  entered  the  room  where  the 
party  had  just  re-assembled.  As  some 
pim  spirit  would  have  approached  the 
gate  of  Paradise,  she  moved  towards  the 
spot  that  contained  the  object  of  her 
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thoughts.  But  the  very  sensibility  which 
conducted  her,  still  gave  a  tremor  to 
her  steps,  and  covered  her  with  the 
blushes  of  maidenly  delicacy,  which 
wished,  yet  hesitated,  to  go  forward. 
Prince  Henry  descried  her,  (for  a  cer- 
tain apprehensiveness^  made  her  decline 
the  leading  of  any  of  her  train ;)  and 
exulting  in  the  gentle  graces  of  his 
sister's  mind  —  so  noble^  yet  so  femi^ 
nine !  —  Even  more  matchless,  to  his 
mind,  than  her  unequalled  person !  —  As 
he  stepped  from  the  circle,  to  bring  her 
into  it,  he  thought  she  might  then  have 
been  the  loveliest  model  for  some  pic* 
tured  representation  of  virgin  modesty. 

He  led  her  near  the  Queen,  and  still 
with  downcast  eyes,  she  did  not  perceive 
the  reserved  manner  of  the  Prince  of 
Luneburg,  while  his  ever  gracious  voice 
addressed  her  with  the  usual  salutation. 

Trembling  at  heart,  yet  smiling  with 
the  sweetness  of  her  new  emotions,  she 
accompanied  the  train  again  into  the  ban- 
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quet-hall.     A  double  set  of  musicians 
were  arranged  in  the  gallery,  which  ex- 
tended over  the  great  doors  of  entrance ; 
and  the  triumphs  qf  Charlemagne  and  his 
paladins  were  sung  from  the  orchestra, 
as  the  party  entered.    The  various  co- 
lours of  Europe  hung  from  the  high  em» 
bossed  roof,  already  studded  with    the 
armorial  ensigns  of  England ;  while  the 
banners  of  all  the  noble  knights  of  every 
country,  who  wore  a  British  order,  waved 
beneath    the  vaster    standards;    which 
stretched   their  warlike  lances  from  side 
to  side,  towards  the  table  of  the  ban- 
quet, now  served  with  even  greater  splen- 
dour than  on  the  night  before.  Pages,  in 
wits  of  cloth   of  gold,   attended  each 
ooronetted  chair ;  and  the  waxen-lighted 
lustres  from  under  the  canopy,  were  re- 
elected with  an  insufferable  radiance  from 
oiany  a  fair  and  jewelled  head,  and  bright- 
er eyes,  that  sparkled  round  the  board. 
[        Elizabeth    was    seated   there   in    her 
former  situation ;  and  while  its  un  avoid- 
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'Sd)Ie  courtesies    called  forth  the  atten- 
tions of  Christian  to  her,  she  more  tbm 
once  ventured  to  raise  her  eyes  to  Us 
face,  but  to   her    astonishment,    eveiy 
expression  to  her,  of  the  evening  before^ 
were  banished  thence.     His  serene  and 
kindly  brow,  indeed,  seemed  to  shine  oo 
all  alike.    Yet  if  to  any  one  he  appeared 
more  indi£ferent  than  to  the  rest,  she  tt 
last  was  made  to  feel   it  was  to  her* 
For,  so  far  from  his  eyes  evermeetiDg 
her's,   they  evidently  looked  past  hett 
when  any  thing  obliged  him  to  addms 
her.    And  to  her  occasional  observatioos 
to  others,  which  the  night  before  he  Itfd 
almost  as  frequently  answered,  as  to  dioie 
directed  to  himself^  he  now  appeared  sot 
to  hear,  or  hearing,  not  to  notice.  If  tins 
changed  demeanour  had  not  some  CMtf^ 
she  could  not  define,  she  felt  its  JB- 
consistency  must   either  be  caprice  of 
insult;  the  latter  was  impossible *^ jrt 
she  was  to  prove  by  experience,  that 
only  a  heart  more  attached  to  real  €r 
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fimded  medt,  thnn  affected  for  itself; 
in  shorty  more  generous  than  proud  *— 
tauld  have  found  an  excuse  for  its  in* 
ffictor !  And  was  this  the  Prince  of  Lu- 
neburg  ?  — *-  And  to  her  ? 

Her  brothers,  with  the  attendant  Ger* 
man  princes,  and  George,  the  brother 
«f  Christiati !  sat  near  her,  but  no  other 
Ifaiii  Christian's  self  could  now  engage 
her-thouj^ts.    First  to  her  surprise,  and 
then  to  her  distress,  she  had  marked  his 
withdrawn  attention,   and  met  the  re- 
«erved  looks  that  withered  her.    To  the 
faiOiant    compliments    of  Savoy,    who 
those  to  lean  behind  her  chair,  she  no 
idnger    listened.     To    the     incidental 
oonversation    of    Saxony    and    Prince 
George,  she  made  brief  replies,  and  at 
kst  vague  ones.    To  the  low  sighs  of 
Frederick  of  the  Rhine,  she  unconscious- 
ly -  gave  echo  for  echo,  while  all  her 
liioughts  were  occupied  in  putting  ques- 
tions to  herself. 
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«<  How  had  she  ofiended  the  object  of 
those  thoughts  ?  —  What  had  she  hastily 
uttered,  discordant  with  his  noble  lut- 
ture?  —  or  did  he  really  consider  her 
with  no  more  interest^  than  she  saw  him 
shew  to  the  most  ordinary  of  her  mother's 
ladies  —  nay^  with  less  ?  —  And  could  it 
have  been  tlie  same  last  night  ?  —  Then 
how  had  she  deceived  herself."  She  knew 
not  what  to  think,  what  to  conjecture; 
but  now  believing  herself  nothing  in  the 
estimation  of  the  only  man  whom,  her 
heart  might  have  whispered,  she  could 
ever  wish  to  please,  a  cold  damp  seized 
on  every  before  glowing  nerve ;  her  spi- 
rits sunk,  her  countenance  with  them; 
and  ere  the  Queen  rose  from  table,  there 
was  not  one  of  the  admiring  strangen 
round  her  late  animated  daughter,  wbd 
did  not  wonder  at  so  extraordinary  a 
change.     She  came  to  the  banquet  Uke 
a  breathing  Psyche,  all  smiles  and  ethe- 
real beauty ;  she  moved  from  it,  pale  and 


•6 

]l4||iM^  'to  the 

icvnrvi^cwre> 
tAt^Rioiii  opeMd  fiom  the  hall, 
^^  most  costlj  tapestries,  and 
with  lamps  to  outshine  the  day. 
ei^tei  burnt  in  a  radiant  sun, 
ifnac  the  poroh  of  entrance.    It  had 
receBt  present  from  the  Sophi  of 
King  Jaines ;  and  its  portrai. 
wrought  in  tapestry  beneath  it 
ilit  ^lef  natural  roses,  mingling  with 
draperies,    canopied  the  seats 
for  the  Queen,  and  her  especial 
"and  the  whele    floor,  painted 
fblible  a  flower-enamelled  mead. 
Its  with  dew,  shed  from  vases  of 
ttbd  essence.    All  smiled,  —  were 
tC  bnt    Elizabeth.    To   her   the 
Ws  a  mirage  ;  Ttnd  i>lanched  pale 
Ifiled  rose  of  York,  she  took  her 
VMjr  seat  under  as  garish  a  shade 
Itfttrians  as  ever  flushed  their  tri* 
}  {be  well-known  Temple  garden, 
fotfaers,  being  engaged  with  the 
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fair  partners  they  led  into  the  ball-roomt 
did  not  observe  the  alteration  in  her  ap* 
pearance.  And  George,  having  sat  on 
the  same  side  with  her  at  table,  had 
noticed  it  as  little.  Therefore,  aeeing 
her  at  a  distance  in  her  appointed  bower, 
with  alacrity  he  brought  to  her  feet  the 
sanction  of  her  brother  Henry  to  his 
petition,  that  she  would  honour  him  with 
her  hand  in  the  dance. 

It  being  the  etiquette  she  must  not  re- 
fuse while  the  Queen  stood  up,  who  it  was 
expected  would  be  led  out  by  the  hero  of 
the  fete,  Elizabeth  had  just  gently  smiled 
'her  assent  to  the  brother  of  ChristisOt 
when  Christian  himself  approached.--* 
Her  chilled  pulses  began  to  beat  amv 
while  he  spoke,  and  his  first  words  es- 
caped her ;  but  ere  he  finished,  she 
comprehended  enough,  to  understand  it 
was  an  apology  to  her,  for  a  commafld 
he  bore  from  the  Queen  to  hia  brother. 
Christian  himself,  having  loog  resigned 
this  amusement  of  gayest  youth,  her 
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Majesty  wished  to  transfer  the  distinc- 
tion of  her  hand,  to  one  at  least  who 
bore  the  name  of  Brunswick.    Whatever 
were  the  terms  in  which  the  elder  prince 
couched  the   message,   they  might  or 
they  might  not  be  offensive,   Elizabeth 
hardly  knew  them ;  but  he  had  a  re« 
treating  manner  while  he  spoke,   tliat 
went  to  her  heart     She  drew  her  arm 
from  his  brother's,  with  a  smile  indeed, 
but  a  sensation  in  her  throat  that  almost 
choaked    her,    and    bowing    coldly  to 
Christian,  turned  with  dignity  towards 
the  chair  she  had  quitted. 

The  Princes  of  Saxony,  Savoy,  and 
the  Rhine,  were  ready  to  solicit  the 
honour  she  would  gladly  have  withheld. 
Bat  how  she  danced,  or  what  was  said 
or  done  by  any  who  filled  the  giddy 
maxe;  she  hardly  knew.  If  she  did^ 
indeed,  attend  to  any  at  all,  it  was  occa- 
Moally  to  the  low  dulcet  voice  of  the 
young  Rhineberg ;  who,  having  few  sub- 
jects likely  to  be  in  common  with  her, 

i2 
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or  at  least  being  too  timid  to  try  them^ 
and  not  daring  to  breathe  a  thought  of 
the  subduing  admiration  that  was  ab- 
sorbing all  his  senses,  naturally  spoke  of 
the  Prince  of  Luneburg,  the  object  -of 
his  reverence,  and  her  ilear  kinsman. 
When  that  name  was  uttered,  Elizabeth 
listened,   and  with  an  interest  of  pain 
and  pleasure,  which  fluctuated  on  her 
countenance,  and  often   cast  her  con* 
scious  eyes  to  the  ground.     Frederick' 
gazed  on    her  with    growing    passion, 
though  he  did  not  then  dare  to  confess 
to  himself  any  conceived  hope,  from  a 
distinction  which  all  others  in  her  little 
circle  saw  and  envied.     Beyond  it,  the 
gay  revellers  were  too  entirely  engaged 
in  the  festivity,  to  think   of  any  bnt 
themselves. 

Indeed  so  general  was  the  gay  intoxi* 
cation  of  the  scene,  so  enchanted  the 
Queen  with  the  playful  gallantry  of  her 
young  cousin  and  partnerj  who,  privileged 
by  her  liveliness,  gave  the  reins  to 
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merriment;  that  before  the  evening 
closed,  Anne  and  her  ball-room  appeared 
more  like  a  midsummer-night  revel  on  a 
village  green,  than  a  court  gala,  given 
by  a  royal  matron  to  two  heroes  of  the 
holy  Protestant  league. 

Christian,  finding  that  his  warning 
signals  to  his  brother,  to  check  the  wild 
exuberance  of  his  spirits,  were  either 
not  observed,  or  not  sufficiently  appre- 
hended, retired  to  a  distant  part  of  the 
room,  where  he  soon  fell  into  discourse 
with  the  Swedish  ambassador.  Then,  in 
turn,  the  scene  became  lost  to  him ;  for 
Count  Home  was  that  ambassador. 
And  the  Luneburg  Prince,  ever  awake 
to  the  errand  that  brought  him  into  this 
Calypso  garden,  spent  the  present  gay 
hours,  in  possessing  the  mind  of  that  par 
triotic  minister  of  the  young  Gustavus, 
with  the  true  interests  of  his  master; 
and  so,  even  in  a  ball-room,  laid  the 
train  that  hereafter  was  to  give  liberty 
to  Europe. 

I  3 
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Meanwhile  the  smiling  hostess,  re- 
joicing like  a  May-day  nymph  amidst  her 
garlanded  host,  as  totally  forgot  the 
august  Prince  himself,  in  the  sportive  de- 
votedness  of  eyes,  speech  and  attentions 
to  her  alone,  of  his  brother  ;  who  might 
often  have  deemed  his  own  gaiety  im« 
pertinence,  had  not  something  more  of 
coquetish  vanity  laughed  in  her  smiles^ 
than  quite  became  either  her  years  or 
station.  Yet  so  fair  a  ground  were  the 
real  graces  of  her  person,  for  tlie  homage 
she  sought,  none  could  have  counted  her 
age  by  their  decline.  Indeed,  it  migbt 
have  been  said,  that  the  presence  of  her 
children  was  the  only  visible  chronide 
of  her  having  passed  the  spring  of  her 
own  time.  She  danced  with  her  yoai^ 
partner  the  whole  night. 

Elizabeth  mechanically  followed  her 
mother's  steps  successively  with  the 
several  foreign  princes,  who,  in  spite  of 
her  evident  absence  of  mind  to  all  but 
one,  and  to  him  she  only  attended  occt- 
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By,  continued  to  press  around  her. 
resistless  fascination,  her  eyes  wan- 
.  after  the  only  object  visible  to  hei 
;hts ;  resistless,  indeed,  it  might  be 
I,  for  every  renewed  contemplation 
jfat  her  cause  to  resolve  not  to  look 
,  and  yet  she  turned  to  meet  the  same 
fication.  Whether  he  sat  in  deep 
ttrse  with  the  elders  of  the  scene, 
liked  up  and  down  with  the  more 
ited  groups  between  the  dances, 
Dre  assuredly  told  her  she  remain- 
inoticed.  What,  then,  was  all  the 
donthat  surrounded  her?  A  mockery 
'  soul;  and,  with  a  spring  of  some- 
like an  emotion  of  pleasure,  she 
d  irom  her  seat  in  the  midst  of  its 
ie»  when  she  saw  the  Queen  again 
ir  Christian  with  her  hand,  to  lead 
om  the  revels  of  the  night* 
jected,  and  stung  with  disappoint- 
Elizabeth  hastened  to  her  own 
nents.     The   casket  for  the  che- 
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rished  picture  stood  on  her  table*  She 
unclasped  the  too  faithful  copy  from  its 
place  in  her  bosom^  and  threw  it  into 
its  colder  lodging,  feeling  a  pang  against 
it,  as  if  its  deceptive  smiles  had  betrayed 
her  to  the  sort  of  misery  she  now  en- 
dured for  the  first  time  in  her  life ;  and 
for  the  first  time  since  she  possessed  that 
fatal  treasure,  did  she  retire  to  bed 
without  having  looked  on  it.  She  sighed 
heavily,  while  sinking  her  aching  head 
on  her  pillow.  How  different  was  the 
mood  in  which  she  had  pressed  it  tBe 
night  before!  She  then  lay  as  in  the 
blissful  visions  of  Heaven.  Nowy  all 
was  dark  hopelessness.  Then  she  did 
not  sleep  from  happiness,  now  she  coiild 
not  close  her  eyes    for    wretchedness 

That  the  superstitions  of  the  age»  whid 

• 

traversed  the  faith  even  of  the  wiseit 
men  in  those  times,  should  affect  the 
mind  of  a  simple  maiden,  ought  not  to 
be  a  matter  of  surprise  to  judgments  qf 
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^nerally  enlightened  periods.  And 
such  impressions,  the  young  Prin- 
>f  England  almost  believed  herself 
I  the  spell  of  witchcraft. 
That  else/'  cried  she^  ^^can  tlius 
possessed  me  for  a  stranger?  To 
me  feel  the  smile  of  any  man  ne- 
y  to  my  peace?"  The  smiles  of 
▼ening  before,  with  all  their  varied 
ssions,  but  then  always  turned  on 
low  flitted  through  her  heart ;  and 
contrast,  to  the  recent  reverse, 
it  pained,  likewise  gave  her  a  touch 
easure,  that  there  had  been  any 
to  compare  a  past  enjoyment, 
the  mortifying  present..  **But/* 
dded,  '*  is  he  not  my  kinsman  ?  — - 
yet»  had  I  not  long  known  him 
it  virtues^  even  that  claim,  with 
vn  bright  self,  could  not  have 
.  such  immediate  dominion  over 
No»  Elizabeth^  his  fame  was  the 
y  which  surprised  thee  from  thy* 
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self.  But  never,  by  showing  an  es- 
teem  unvalued  by  its  object,  shalt  thou 
deserve  to  be  despised  by  him  or  any 
man ! "  v 

She  turned  on  her  pillow,  and  at  las^fc 
slept* 


.A 
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r  after  the  due  period  for  his  e\- 
d  return,  King  James  continued  in 
ind.  TTiough  every  day^  brought 
B  to  the  Brunswick  Princes^  lament- 
course  of  delays — which,  it  was  easy 
icmve,  were  rather  created  to  give 
ion  for  BO  many  erudite  epistles  of 
gj,  than  really  insurmountable  ob> 
s  in  themselves. 

bet,  this  learned  monarch  wished 
ness  the  grandsons  of  Ernest  tlie 
!»or,  with  a  striking  proof  of  hitt 
wculiar  consequence  in  the  poIemi> 
:bair  ;    therefore  from  day  to  day 

!>A/1     hid    arrival       nrfii'^}!     1l«>     alnraira 
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pqned,  he  muet  be  permitted  to  take  his^ 
leave  of  England,  without  having  had  the 
honour  of  paying  his  personal  respects  to 
its  sovereign.  This  hint  had  the  de- 
sired effect ;  and  tidings  of  James  havifig 
set  forth,  were  the  reply. ' 

During  this  correspx)ndence,  and  tba 
time  which  still  inter^'ened  between  tbt 
arrival  of  the  messenger  and  the  re- 
appearance of  the  monarch,  his  royal 
consort  did  not  relax  her  exertions  to 
amuse  his  guests  ;  —  and  the  nobility  d 
a  country,  whose  sons,  from  the  highest 
to.  the  Iqwest,  greet  all  worthies  visiting 
her  borders,  as  if  natives  to  her  soil,  were 
not  less  eager  to  second  her  Majesty  in 
every  scheme  of  entertainment  But^ 
independent  of  all  this,  England  cod^ 
tained  too  many  objects  of  interest  totbe 
descendants  of  her  most  ancient  eove*. 
reign3,  for  the  Brunswick  brothert  to 
feel  far  from  home,  whether  in  the  palaoei 
of  her .  kingSy  or  on  the  fields  of  her 
people*     AUred  confirmed  their  rights 
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by  law,  from  the  one ;  and  a  brave  baron^^ 
age,  with  the  free  Anglo-Saxon  blood 
in  their  veins,  brought  that  sacred  char- 
ter  forth  on  the  other,  to  measure  the 
sceptre  of  a  Norman  succession. 

*'  What  those  right  worthy  peers  then 
did    on    this    plain/'*    replied    Prince 
George  to  the  heir  of  England^  while 
reinii^  up  their  horses  on  Runnimede, 
*^  we  modem  Saxons  are  now  marshalU 
ing,  to  emulate  on  the  field  of  Germany. 
But  whether  our  success  there,  peer  with 
that  of  our  ancient  brethren  here,  events 
only  can  prove.  Yet  the  people  for  whom 
we  bare  our  breasts  in  defence  of  their 
rights,  — -  the  commission  of  our  births  is 
no  sinecure,  Henry  !  — -  will  give  us  some 
guerdon.— -If  we    bring    them    pe^ce, 
they  will  crown  us  with  the  laurel !  — *  If 
we  faU»  and  send  it  to  them,  why  then, 
like  the  robin  red-breasts  of  my  own 
Harta^   they   must  cover   us   with   its 

kavear' 
**  With  the  leaves  of  an  honest  fame,  in 
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the  page  of  history;  like  that  c^  our 
heroes  here  !"  returned  the  prince  ;  "  so 
heaven  speed  you  1  —  as  I  trust  it  will 
me,  when  I  hold  the  power  with  the 
purpose,  to  maintain  the  unalienable 
liberties  of  those  barons,  and  my  own  !^' 

<*  You  are  right  to  put  in  that  clause !'' 
observed  Prince  Charles,  with  a  smile. 
**  There  is  something  so  heady  in  the 
word  liberties^  —  that  having  once  drank 
of  it,  every  man  must  be  on  his  guard  to 
keep  his  own  share,  from  the  clutch  of 
his  tipsy  neighbour.*' 

"  Agreed!"  replied  Henry. —  "Hence, 
as  prince  and  people  drew  their  lots  at 
birth,  without  any  previous  will  of  theif 
own,  for  supremacy  or  subjection ;  and  as 
relative  duties  are  laid  upon  both  orders 
by  the  God  who  made  them  men,  and 
His  servants,  —  whether  in  one  rank  or 
the  other ;  —  it  is  as  much  a  prince's  duty 
to  maintain  his  own  station  as  head  of 
the  commonwealth,  as  it  is  that  of  the 
people  to  preservetheir  freedom  of  action, 
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d  wife  !)  the  jealousies  for  power 
list  between  both  parties,  often 
bout  the  ruin  of  one  or  other,  and 
aea  of  both.  For  my  part,  I 
lot  be  a  despot  if  I  could  j  a  king 
*  being  a  mere  puppet-master,  and 
d  disdain  moving  their  wires." 
if  Henry !"  exclaimed  his  young 
V  laughing  heartily  —  •'  where 
foa  this  homily  ?" 
om  the  nob^k  on  my  sword  /  — 
I !"  was  the  reply  j  but  it  was  made 
German  prince.  And  Greorge, 
f  in  return,  pointed  to  the  sheep 
ng  on  the  greensward  of  the  hills 
iHrrounded  Runnimede,  and  the 
eding  on  its  pasture.  —  **  Rather, 
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progress  with  her  guests.  Court  etiquette 
would  not  allow  her,  during  Jameses  ab* 
sence,  to  shew  entertainment  to  them  bj 
any  stationary  residence  in  the  capital ; 
but  the  country  was  entirely  at  her  conv 
mand ;  and  the  little  journeys  she  todc 
them,  like  this,  often  brought  import  to 
their  minds  she  wotted  not  of.  To 
them,  the  hills  of  Winchester,  told  of 
Coeur-de-Lion ;  and  the  valleys  of  Can* 
terbury,  of  the  filack  Prince.  She 
thought  only  of  revelry,  therefoie  pre- 
ferred her  expeditions  to  he  nearer  home. 
Then,  her  jocund  train  sometimes  ga* 
thered  nuts  among  the  sylvan  glades  of 
Esher,  and  feasted  on  the  grass  ;  or  lost 
themselves,  chasing  the  deer,  amidst  the 
mazy  thickets  of  Bushy  Park ;  or  wan- 
dered away,  with  Queen  Mob  and  HcrfU 
the  hunter^  through  the  fairy-land  of 
Windsor  Forest.  But  in  all,  the  royal 
hostess  took  the  lead,  whether  as  wood- 
nymph,  huntress,  or  water  sprite.  In 
short,  masques^  music,  dancing,  jousts 
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nd  archery^  sailing  and  rowhig  on  the 
rater^  varied  the  perpetual  drama. 

While  Christian,  in  like  manner  with 

is   brother^  and  accompanied  by  him 

nd  their  young  Germans,  visited  the 

[^nes    association    peopled    with     the 

lighty  dead }  or,  while  riding  or  walk- 

ng,  conversed  with  the  bold  yeomanry 

f  the  land ;  then  he  found  himself  truly 

1  England.  —  Then  his  companions  felt 

;  native  atmosphere :  keen  and  rough 

times,  but  pure  from  the  open  culti- 

'^d  fields  of  manly  independence.    To 

athe  it  was  wholesome.     Indeed  their 

iuctor  scarcely  regretted  the  delays 

!h  afforded  him  the  opportunity  of 

reading  a  people  of  his  own  ances- 

in  all  their  degrees,  from  the  cot- 

to  the   throne.     But  it  must   be 

wiedged,  that  with  regard  to  his 

dnswoman's  share  in  his  ent^jrtaiop 

he  rather  endured  the  excess  of 

ivities  than  relished  themj  iind- 

iPy  ii^  fact,  less  a  pastime  than  a 
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wa8t6  of  time.  And  such  **  soft  dalliance 
Avith  the  hours/'  he  had  come  to  more 
gravely  employ,  far  from  proving  a  re- 
laxation to  the  meditations  in  his  mind, 
put  them  to  a  severer  trial.  They  called 
upon  him  to  treat  with  a  reserve,  wound- 
ing to  himself,  a  fair  creature  to  whom 
he  felt  drawn  by  a  too  persuasive  in- 
terest ;  and  who^  he  could  not  but  at 
last  perceive,  had  singled  him  out  with 
an  attention,  sought  in  vain  by  her 
proudest  suitors. 

Though  generally  silent  to  him,  he 
observed  she  usually  stopped  in  her  c<m- 
versation  with  others,  whenever  he  be* 
gan  speaking  within  her  hearing ;  and 
when  he  did  address  her,  he  could  not 
but  be  sensible  to  the  quickness  with 
which  she  turned  to  his  voice,  and  the 
downcast  animation  of  countenance  with 
which  she  listened. 

How  deeply  centred  the  attenti<Hi  was 
which  gave  rise  to  this  animation,  he  was 
yet  to  learn.    And  every  day  increased 
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it.  But  she  would  have  been  glad  to  have 
held  it  in  as  profound  a  reserve  as  his  own ; 
though  she  could  not  forbear  remarking 
him,  wherever  accident  brought  her 
near  him  in  circumstances  worthy  the 
notice  of  Christian  of  Luneburg.  And 
he  too»  even  by  a  glance^  could  not  but 
see  how  meet  she  was,  to  be  the  sister  of 
the  congenial  |ieart  he  had  found  in  the 
breast  of  Henry.  Sometimes  she  caught 
one  of  these  observing  looks,  which 
thrilled  her ;  but  the  cloud  of  avoidance 
immediately  passing  over  it,  she  saw  it  no 
more ;  and  often,  and  often  wished,  never 
to  remember  it.  —  Then  again,  when  she 
had  succeeded  as  she  supposed,  in  be- 
coming totally  indifferent  to  whether  his 
looks  were  her's  or  not ;  and  that  as  the 
MPi  regards  its  worshipper^  and  knows  qf 
ktm  no  more  ;  so  she  would  contemplate 
the  perfection  of  Luneburg,  nor  desire 
bis  tlioughts  of  her ;  —  yet  frail  was  the 
strei^th  of  such  resolution.  And  the 
oftener  occasions  presented  themselves, 
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even  for  her  seeing  the  frank  benignitf ' 
with  which  he  condescended  to  the  busy 
trifling  of  her  mother's  court,  the  mora 

intense  became  her  admiration  of  W. 

it 

character^  no  longer  exaggerated  one] 
way  or  other  by  the  uncertain  mists  of 
imagination*  Now,  she  found  it  so  greai^ 
yet  with  such  noble  simplicity ;  so  un- 
pretending, so  in  all  things  amiable ;  that 
had  she  not  adored  him  as  a  hero,  she 
felt  she  must  have  loved  him  as  the  only 
i^an  she  could  have  wished  to  be  her 
companion  for  life !  —  Her  companion ! 
Her  teacher,  her  protector !  — To  be 
worshipped,  as  only  second  to  divinity 
in  her  heart  I 

<*  This  is  not  idolatry,**  said  she  to 
herself;  ^'for  the  divine  command^  shapei 
it  so.  And  blessed  is  she,  who  so  cbus* 
ing,  and  chosen^  is  guided  into  all  good ! 
But,  Elizabeth,  the  lot  is  not  for  thee ! 

Then  agonized  in  feeling  such  was  truly 
the  fact :  —  that  all  eyes  looked  on 
her  with  devotion,  but  those  to  which 
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urn  were  directed ;  she  would  have 
glad  to  have  escaped  each  successive 
rtunity^  dear  as  it  was  to  her»  of 
ring  a  character  that  only  robbed 
if  herself,  could  she  have  declined 
royal  mandates  which  ever  brought 
ato  his  presence. 
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CHAP.  XL 

Prince  Henry  noted  his  iter's  iaded 
looks,  and  altered  demeanor,  with  an  uo* 
easiness  he  did  not  attempt  imparting  to 
his  giddy  mother  ;  but  to  the  Countess 
of  EUesmere  he  unburthened  his  anzietj. 
That  lady  ascribed  it  to  fatigue,  from 
the  unceasing  festivities  ever  since  the 
arrival  of  the  noble  visitors.  This  wis 
her  sincere  opinion,  but  it  did  not  satisfy 
the  enquirer.  He  believed  he  should 
have  found  a  deeper  observation  in  tiie 
daughter  of  Percy;  but  she  had  been 
long  retired  from  court  to  her  nativeWart 
worth :  and  to  his  watchful  eye,  there  ip- 
peared  more  than  the  work  of  a  aboit 
dissipation,  in  the  devastation  made  ia 
that  perfect  face ;  — -  in  the  usual  aftc- 
tionate  companionship  of  his  sister.  •« 
Until  this  period,  she  had  always  soiigbt 
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society^  and  given  him  her  confi- 
e    as^to    a    second   self.      Now, 
either    never  came  near  him,    or 
1  accident  brought  her  to  his  side» 
at  abstractedly  mute,  or  talked  of  the 
3  current  subjects.    The  t^eme  on 
^  she  had  most  delighted  to  dwell 
.  him,  was  spoken  of  no  more. 
4>uid  she  have  discovered  any  traits 
lie  Prince  of  Luneburg,  to  change 
sentiment  of  him  ?  —  Could  she  have 
sn  any  capricious  dislike  to  him  ?  — 
Henry,  either  supposition  was  equally 
ledible.     Besides,  there  seemed  some- 
ig  of  another  character  than  distaste 
ie»  in  her  present  averted  deportment, 
observed  the  half-indolent  indiffe- 
oe    with   which    she   distanced    her 
lal  circle  of  admirers  ;  but  whenever 
tistian  entered  where  she  was,  or  ap- 
ttched  where  she  sat,   she  changed 
our,  and  shewed  sensations  of  some 
rard  uneasiness,  by  constantly  altering 
r  position,  though  never  towards  him. 
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Yet,  her  brother  remarked,  that  ;|| 
rally  once  or  twice  while  the  ^inQ^ic 
tinued  in  the  room,  she  did  steal  here 
in  that  direction  ;  and  with  an  express 
he  could  not  always  reconcile  or  del 
Sometimes,  suddenly  excited  by 
matter  in  discourse  between  the  Prii 
and  others,  her  look  has  betrayed  soi 
thing  of  the  warm  enthusiasm  wh 
formerly  used  to  glow  on  her  lips  w! 
she  talked  of  him.  But  oflener,  onl 
shrouded  glance  shot  towards  him,  fp 
her  once  ingenuously  admiring  ej 
now  cold  and  distant  as  a  wintry  si 
Had  Luneburg's  heart  been  at  all  cc 
cemed  in  Elizabeth's  feelings  towsr 
him,  Henry  felt,  that  such  a  look  mi 
have  frozen  it  But  by  him  it  seem 
to  pass  unseen,  at  least  unregarded.  A 
after  such  observation,  a  brother's  pra 
delicacy  started  from  even  a  wish 
know  what  the  man,  he  had  so  <^ 
desired  to  see,  thought  of  the  sister 
admirable    in  his    own    fraternal   eyi 
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[Jhlftiigaiiy  he  knew,  had  never  audibly 

wtde  «  rAnark  on   her,    or  on  any  of 

^  ladies :    and    under  other  circum- 

^^Qm  than  the  present,  such  an  omission 

^uld  hardly    have    been    noticed   by 

Henry ;    whose  conversation  with    his 

^Hike  kinsman,   he   usually  led  him- 

^i    on    subjects    rivalling    even     his 

*^5ter  in  his  heart  — ^  the  duties,  the  dan- 

8^  the  glories  of  his  probable  destiny. 

Another  day  would  find  him  bewil- 
dered with  a  suspicion  that  Elizabeth's 
^nibarrassed  observance  of  Christian, 
^osefroman  idea  of  his  influence  over  the 
^ce  of  his  brother  ;  and  that  she  really 
pfefcrred  George.  George,  certainly, 
*emcd  of  a  totally  different  disposition, 
''om  the  lofly  yet  benign  reserve  of  the 
^er.  His  disengaged  and  volant  spi- 
nts  met  every  subject  with  frankness:  — 
*nd  Henry  oflen  found  his  sister  talking 
to  him,  with  an  intimate  earnestness, 
^d  an  afiection  in  her  sofl  eyes,  that 
idight  bear  a  varied  translation  — between 
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^nv  kinun^iii  or  .1^  friend  yet  dufnnv 
i^  short,  this  anxious  brother  Icii^w  QQfc 
wh^t  to  think  }  Only  he  saw  that  aonie^ 
thing  relative  to  these  his  two  cousins^ 
whom  he  both  admired  and  lovely  di%r 
turbed  the  tranquillity  of  his  sister  ;  €ff 
even  after  her  apparently  pleased  converr 
sations  with  the  younger^  which  generally 
ended  in  George  turning  lightly  ^way  to 
talk  and  laugh  with  other  ladies,  Heni^ 
had  observed  her  sigh^  look  down,  and 
remain  for  awhile  lost  in  thought.  Hence^ 
though  regarding  these  princes  himself 
like  brotliers,    he  often  felt    an  indigo 
nant  jealousy  for  her,  against  one  pr 
both  of  them,  while  contemplating  theflie 
saddened  musings.  Then,  again,  he  deen^ 
ed  it  incredible  that  any  man,  mucli  let 
either  of  them,  could  trifle  with  such 
heart    as   her's;    nay,   impossible,  tjb 
any  man,  however  illustrious  in  birth 
fame,    should  dare  such  a  proceei? 
with  the  Princess  of  England. 

Whatever  werp    ip  &ct  the  bo 
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"Vitinieiits  of    Christian,    towards  this 
<tif  too  near  pesemblance  of  her,  who 
*'  to  the  kst,  bent  her  souPs  still  linger- 
.  u^looks  on  him !''  that  was  to  himself 
*l<*e.  —  But  with  regard  to  George,  t- 
"^ttBuredly,  had  seen  enough  of  his 
l)OMed  cousin,  to  admire  her  matphless 
^^^Wj9  and  still  more  matchless  con- 
^^:  for,   as  Henry  had  himself  told 
'•H  T-  ^'  It  contained  all  of  woman's 
'^^ftaesib  without  her  weakness.     It  was 
^*%  heroic  soul,  in  the  gentlest  of  hu- 
'ttQ|)eings!  —  and,  she  was  aU-powerfui 
^  every  mind  that  approached  her!" 
"^There  was  a  little  mischievous  pride  in 
''^frolic  heart  of  George,  which,  on  hear- 
Q^  this,  whispered  him  —  **  If  thou  art 
Refilled  to  put  on  woman's  chains,  brace 
ft^ttlf,  not  to  be  led  in  a  train  of  cap- 
Ijves  !'*  — -  Had  the  pride  been  greater,  it 
>iu^  have  9ai4  —  **  carry  her   off,  a 
1^  from  all !''  —  But  he  halted  at  the 
fint  stage,  —  because,  it  w^  not  his  des- 
tiny •«  tojlnd  in  her  bright  ^e  tks power  of 
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fancy  /"  And  secure  in  loving  her  fondly 
as  a  cousin,  he  thought  of  and  desired 
no  more. 

With   regard  to  the  other  ladies!  — 
"  Hcyweoerfair  and  kind  they  be;**  in  their 
society^  it  was  only  the  enjoyment  of  the 
passing  hour  he  sought ;  the  unbending 
of  his  ardently  devoted  mind,  from  its 
lately  so  highly  wrought  energies    for 
war,  to  wanton  in  his  just   recovered 
freedom,  like  "  same  gay  creature  qftke 
elements  playing  in  the  plighted  clouds/** 
The   ardours  of  his  youthful   soul,   all 
dedicated    to    military   enterprize,   had 
never  foun(\  fire  to  spare  for  beaut}^i^ 
altars.    And  for  the  more  lambent  ailec-^ 
tions  of  his  heart,  they  centered  stil 
round  his  brother }  who,  indeed,  repai 
thera  with  a  full  requital.     Thus,  fronrm 
a  universal  sunshine  pervading  his  breast^ 
its  overflowing  fullness  looked  from  hi^ 
eyes  on  all ;  and  the  glow  of  answering 
gladness    kindled    wherever    he    went 
To  the  one  sex,  he  was  an  inspiriting  . 
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Companion;  to  the  other,  sportive  and 
kind:  but  none  could  ever  accuse  him 
of  angling  for  the  hearts,  which  in  the 
end   bewailed  his  too  amiable  indiffer- 
ence.     To  have  so   seized   any,    and 
thrown  it  back  into  the  flood,  bleeding 
and  barbed ;    of  such  villainy  he  was 
incapable.    But  too  anxious  a  solicitude, 
^dthat  was  her  brother's,  will  suspect 
the  noblest  natures,  even  against  the  evi- 
dence of  its  own  judgment. 

One  day  in  the  tennis-court  at  Hamp. 
ton  Palace,  when  Prince  Henry,  and  his 
younger  Brunswick  cousin,  were  stand- 
ing aside,    breathing  themselves   af\er 
■having    terminated    their  share  of  the 
Same,  their  eyes  fell  on  some   of  the 
^^ies  in  the  gallery  around,  who  had  ex* 
^%ited  no  small  share  of  interest  in  the 
**>cces3  of  the  latter.     One  or  two  of 
^W,  eminently  handsome,  were  rival 
''duties  in  every  respect  j  and  thence, 
^te  English  Prince  seized  the  occasion 
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to  nUy  his  companion  on  their  j^ouaies; 
eteited-,  he  afiintied,  by  his  ungratefiil 
cBpnte^  in  dividing  his  sables  uaoogst 
so  many. 

"  But  perhaps^''  added  Henry^  '<  you 
have  soine  unteen  Saturn  df  aCiijHd  witfa« 
in  youy  that  idwallows  up  all  die$e  u^ 
fle^jiBd  loves  ?" 

'^  Not  I/'  returned  Geoiige^  laugfaii^ 
<<  I  d6n*t  Improve  of  such  swalldwii^  In 
any  proportion!  Cannot  people  be  pleaartl 
with  each  other,  without  seeking  to  mo- 
nopolize ?  And  your  love  is  a  sad  ili^i9« 
pdUzeri  presenting  a  sbrt  of  hippocraw 
in  fee,  agreeable  to  some  palate^  for  n 
sole  beverage,  but  not  to  mine.  Give  m^ 
generous,  open-hearted  friendship,  both 
with  men  and  women !  Her  chalice  holds 
all  the  sweets  of  love,  without  its  bitters. 
Fpr,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  worship 
woman's  piurity  of  soul ;  and  would  ex- 
ult as  much  as  any  man  in  being  found 
blond  enough  for  her  taste ;    but  —  in 


Adrt,  I  am  of  too  liberid  h  Apirit  to 
beqome  a  lover  —  a  double  bOfid Vmab ! 
Bound  himself,  and  binding  others !" 

'*  Rather/'  returned  the  Prince^  with 
^  half  smUe,  for  a  frown  hung  over  it  -^^ 
th6  Princess  entering  at  that  moment  into 
^e  gallery,  and  he  islaw  Gewge  hastily 
loss  his  hand  to  her,  and  then  tum  agai^ 
^ugfaing  to  finish  his  protest  t  — » <*  ra^ 
~^er»  say,  you  are  too  selfish^  to  trouble 
yourself  about  making  the  peculiar  hap« 
piness  of  any  one  T* 

''Henry  of  England!''  exclaimed 
<}eorge,  with  a  flush  on  his  cheek ;  "  I 
would  not  hear  my  enemy  say  so." 

"  George  of  Luneburg !  Hear  it  from 
*hy  friend,  then !"  was  the  graver  reply  j 
*•  for  I  believe  it  to  be  the  fact !" 

But  the  moment  the  words  were  ut- 
teredj  he  repented  them.  Not  because 
of  their  sting  to  his  kinsman,  if  he  de* 
served  it ;  but  angry  with  himself  for 
allowing  any  thing  to  escape  him, 
which  might  possibly  point  a  suspicion 
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to  his  sister^  as  the  secret  motive  f< 
upbraidiDg.  Therefore  affecting  a 
tone,i  and  to  turn  off  his  au< 
thoughts  from  applying  any  idea  of 
.beth  either  to  himself  or  his  ht 
Henry  threw  out  a  remark  or  two  i 
di£ferent  temperaments  of  their 
German  companions  j  and  ment 
Frederick  of  the  Rhine  with  most 
mium,  sportively  added  in  a  low 
per,  "Were  he  to  turn  wooer  h 
could  find  it  in  my  heart  to  hel 
to  the  fairest  and  the  best !" 

*'  Indeed  ?"  said  a  voice  behind 
while  a  tremulous  hand  grasped  hi 
It  was  Frederick  himself,  "  Who 
not,"  continued  he,  "that  your 
has  her's  in  its  gift?  —  Oh,  prin< 
member  this  !  —  And  —  *'  he  wa 
agitated  to  proceed.  Henry,  coi 
that  a  sentiment  his  heart  did  not 
mean,  should  have  been  thus  over 
and  appropriated,  by  a  prince  1 
garded  too  sincerely  to  intentional 
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ve,  hardly  knew  what  he  said,  when 

lie      stammered   out    in   answer,  "Your 

**ierit,  Rhineburg,  I  can  never  forget !" 

^^ith  the  flushed  consciousness  of  having 

'Wrought  a  mischief,   though   so  unde- 

^'Snedly,  his  eyes  turned  to  the  gallery 

^^ere  he  had  seen  his  sister;  but  she 

"^d   entered  only  for  a  moment  with 

*^^y  EUesmere,   and  been  some  time 

gone. 

Oeoi^  heard  nothing  of  the  preced- 

*^8i   for  Amadeus  having  come  up  to 

"iin  at  the  very  minute  the  young  Pala- 

*^^e  took  the  arm  of  Henry,  each  party 

attended  alone  to  its  own  business  j  and 

^       *^n  after,  a  messenger  from  the  Queen 

'^lieved  the  growing  embarrassment  of 

^^  son,  by  summoning  the  four  princes 

^^  her  saloon  in  the  park. 

But  on  that  morning  the  weird  sisters 
^  a  strange  thread  in  the  destiny 
<>f  Frederick.  —  Elizabeth  was  walking 
^one  in  a  remote  part  of  the  most 
towery,  and  therefore  retired  quarter  of 
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the  garden,  when  the  princes  crossed 
towards  the  pavilion.  Frederick,  per- 
ceiving lier  through  tlie  trees,  lingered 
behind  his  companions,  to  gaze  on  her 
unobserved.  But  she,  shortly  after,  rais- 
ing her  eyes  at  the  sound  of  steps  in  the 
way  she  was  goin^,  saw  Christian  of 
Luneburg  approaching  down  the  avenue 
called  Rosamond's  Boiier.  It  had  often 
been  the  ])lacc  of  her  meditations  upOD 
him!  But  with  a  retreating^- impulse, 
she  now  looked  round ;  and  seeing  the 
Prince  of  the  Kbinu  at  the  otiier  end  of 
the  vista,  turned  towards  him.  Frederick, 
in  a  traiiRport  of  happiness,  at  this  mani- 
fest preference —  for  a  preference  is  love's 

anchor  ! hastened  to  meet  her. 

What  was  mutually  said,  neitber  knew. 
FJizabeth  never  having  obscr\-ed  he 
thouglit  of  her,  (I'or  to  looks  of  ad- 
miration she  was  accustomed  from  al- 
most  every  man,)  thought  only  of  him 
she  had  avoided ;  antl  Frederick,  over- 
whelmed by  the  flood  of  hope,  this  day 
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"*^    SO  unexpectedly  disclosed,  scarcely 

totind  the  power  to  utter  a  word.     In 

silence  they  turned  an  angle  of  the  walk, 

'^^ding  by  a  little  circuit  to  a  private 

4oor  of  the  palace.     Sigh  answered  sigh 

^^  both.     She  did  not  hear  those  from 

toe    breast  of  her  companion ;  but  he 

**^     fondly     translated    her*s.  —  They 

Cached  the  little  porch  of  separation. 

•'^st  before  she  entered,  a  rose  from  a 

"^^quet  in  her  bosom   dropped  to   the 

S'^^und.     Frederick   took   it  up.     She, 

^^ost  unconsciously,  extended  her  hand 

^  receive  it.     He,  falteringly,  held   it 

**U  in  his ;  and,  in  the  confused  feeling 

^*  the  moment,  agitated  between  hope 

*^d  apprehension,    exclaimeJ,  but  in  a 

'^^  voice,   "  Rose  of  England !  —Let  it 

^  my  prize  r 

She  smiled :  for  the  question   so  far 

'*'*iedher  attention,  as  to  make  her  look 

4e  object  of  his  request;  and  sup-^ 

y^  nothing  in  it  but  the  rose  itself) 

"^g  a  variegated  one.  usually  called 
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the  mingled  York  and  Lancasler^  ask,  -^^ 
therefore  the  emblem  of  the  unit^=^  ^ 
houses  in  the  Tudor  race  ;  —  She  o^^"^* 
served  the  leaves  were  mostly  shaken  c — ^'^ 
in  its  fall,  and  innocently  replied,  "  It  ^* 

a  poor  boon,  prince !  Nothing  left  b  ^  '* 
the  thorns.  Here  is  one  better  su^S-  '^' 
ing  the  honour  of  England!"  Wi  ■^^" 
,the  word,  she  smiled  again,  and  taking  ^ 

fresher  flower  from  her  breast,  gave  it  t 
him.     She  did  not  see  him  press  it  in 
stanlly  to  his  iips  ;  for  turning  lightly  oir '' 
her  step,  to  escape  a  train  of  ladies  ap-"' 
proaching    from    another    avenue,   she  "^ 
disappeared,  before  he  could  collect  terms 
for  expression  of  bis  gratitude. 

That  very  evening  besought  Henry  ifi 
his  own  room,  to  pour  out  to  him  the 
state  of  his  heart.  —  And  when  he  shewed 
to  him  the  rose,  and  told  Iiim  how  it  came 
into  bis  possession,  the  astonishment  < 
tlie  brother  was  only  to  be  equalled  1 
the  rapture  of  tlie  recounter.    The  ii 
tozicated    passion    of  Frederick    could 
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the  present  but  one  interpretation  ; 

the  cooler  judgment  of  Henry, 
tght  it  could  scarcely  be  wrested  to 
her.  Yet  he  was  bewildered,  on  re- 
acting all  he  had  observed  with  regard 
le  Brunswick  Princes  }  and  painfully 
JD  attempting  to  explain  in  any  way, 

Elizabeth  bad  never  confided  this 
iq>ected  preference  to  him.  Was  she 
1  ashamed  of  having  yielded  her  af- 
ions  to  a  lover  so  young  and  unnoted, 
Wer  amiable  ?  —  To  have  so  fixed  her 
ice,  when  she  must  compare  his  deed- 
youth,with  the  actual  presence  of  those 
■Urable  brothers,  who,  unseen,  she  had 
tost  worshipped  for  their  fame  alone  ! 
'Woman,  woman  !**  said  he  to  him- 
'*-**  Even  in  my  sister,  am  I  to  find 
[frailty  of  principle  ?  —  Yet  Frederick 
that  within  him,  which  may  be  what 
^  are  !  —  Brave,  noble ;  capable  of 
)g  excited  to  the  lofliest  enterprize, 

for  this  trembling  susceptibility  to 
ale  charms !'' 


Q06  DUKE   CHRISTIAN 

Report  had  given  that  character  of  the 
young   Palatine ;    but  it  spoke   falsely. 
The     attentions     his    winning    graces 
drew  from  the  ladies  of  his  guardian's 
court,  (for  he  was  yet   in  his  minority,) 
envy  chose  to  ascribe  to  the  Prince's  own 
seeking  :  —  But    Frederick    never    had 
thought  of  love,  till  he  beheld  Elizabeth  ; 
and  then  it  possessed  him  wholly.      Yet, 
whether  it  were  so  or  not,  Henry,  in  the 
very  moment  his    chafed   feelings    que- 
rulously blamed   him  for  such  suscepti- 
bility, remembered  that  only  a  few  hours 
before,  he   had   almost  quarrelled    with 
George  for  appearing  determinately  in- 
sensible  to  the  same  attractions  ;  —  and 
now,  blushing  at  his   own  inconsistency, 
he  gave  his  hand  to  the  amiable  Ilhiue* 
lander;  but   telling  him  candidly,   that 
he  would   not  invade  his  sister's   confi- 
dence  unsought,  neither  should  he  take 
any  notice  of  this  avowal  to  his  father, 
nor  indeed  to  any  person,  until  the  Prince 
had  revisited  his  own   dominions  ;  and 
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^*^g  obtained  the  public  sanction  of 
"^*  Uncle,  (the  present  administrator  of 
"^®  Rhine  during  his  nephew's  minority,) 
"®  niust  return  in  a  stile  worthy  his 
^^k,  and  that  of  the  object  he  loved,  in 
the  Princess  of  England, 

**  I  know  that  gathered  laurels,   and 

suspect  that  crowned  heads  too,  are  my 

"■^vals,"    returned    the    young    Prince; 

"Ut  this   rose,'*  and  he  put  it  to  his 

P^  —  **  with  your  wish  —  are  for  me ! 

^^'l^at  can  I  then  fear  r 

Henry  felt  the  wish  had  been  a  false 

^^lour,  though  not  designed  to  deceive 

^'^^    But  the  possibility  never  occurring, 

the  rose  having  played  a  similar  de- 

^sive  part,  he  subscribed  to  the  animated 

^^estion  of  Frederick,  by  answering  — 

That  while   he   held  that  pledge   of 

*^*55abeth's  preference,  be  certainly  had 

*  ■airer  argument  for  her  hand,  than  any 

^J^er  man/' 

^ext  morning  by  day-break,  the  impa- 
^^^nt  Prince  set  off  for  the  Rhine  j  having 
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previously,  on    quitting  the    ball-room, 
kissed  the  Queen's  hand  on  so  abrupt  a 
departure,  his  excuse  being   a  hasty  bu« 
siness  with  his  uncle,      To  Elizabeth  he 
had  no  opportunity  of  bidding  adieu.  — 
A  slight  cold,  caught  in  her  walk  of  the 
morning,  having  confined  her  that  even- 
ing to  her  apartment ;  but  with  Henry, 
he  left  the  homage  of  his  heart,  and  the 
real    explanation  of  his   temporary  ab* 
sence  ;  should  she  ever  name  him  so  to 
her  brother  as  to  warrant  it. 

To  tlie  Prince  of    Luneburg  lie  re- 
vealed his  true  errand  ;  but  did  not  pre- 
sume to  mention  Elizabeth's  name,  with 
the  hope  she  had  inspired;  neither c!>d 
Henry  allow  his  own  words  to  be  quoted 
until  their  import  might  be  sanctioned  by 
his  father.     Christian  was  not  surpriseo 
at  the  ardour  of  Frederick's  passion  for  ^ 
lovely   an  object,   but  he   was  by  tli* 
sanguine  manner  with  which  he  appeared 
to  regard  its  issue.     For  not  imparting 
tlie  cause  of  his  hope,  it  seemed  inexpli* 
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cable  in  one  so  eminently  modest  on  mo8t 
other  subjects.    But  Frederick,  all  made 
up  of  gentle  elements,  now  wholly  aban- 
doned to  the  tenderness  of  his  nature, 
became  one  flame,  pure  as  the  object 
^hich  lit  the  blaze. 

Such  unusual  energy,  in  this  meek  and 
inexperienced   youth,    was    hailed     by 
Christian  as  an  earnest  of  those  sterner, 
Ud  necessary  qualities,  of  which  he  had 
''Uherto  been  deemed  deficient     And 
niingUng  with  his  pleasure  in  this  dis- 
•^veiy,  a  regret  that  perhaps  they  might 
*H>n  be  called  to  a  severe  exercise,  he 
^•tened  attentively  to  all  the  enraptured 
^cr  said  J  and  then,  with  a  delicacy 
Hual  to  the  softness  of  the  heart  he  was 
•tttious  not  to  touch  too  roughly,  tried  to 
v^cpare  him  for  a  disappointment  he  saw 
*jr  reasons  for  deeming  probable.  — 
viODgst   other  considerations,    he   re- 
sided him  of    his  very  early  youth  ; 
ing  hardly  left  his  college    studies 
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More  th«n  rik  tnMthi  i  hence  he 
not  bti  too  tanguiae,  iit  anticipattn 
cAuragemcnt  to  such  juvenile  otldi 
fh>in  so  grave  a  sovereign  aa  King  J 

*'  Were  you  a  few  years  older," 
tinued  he>  "  wilh  the  high  reputati 
announce  jou,'  which  those  years,  I 
not,  will  hestow }  both  king  and  pr 
might  find  the  alliance  you  propaa 
very  one  they  would  most  pt«fer. 
at  present,  amiable  as  you  are,  ani 
the  noblest,  in  person  and  mind] 
have  rivals  so  powerful  every  way 
I  should  ill  answer  your  confidence 
I  not  to  warn  you  of  their  pre 
success.  Nay,  to  place  a  similar  tr 
you.  I  acknowledge  myself  like 
be  in  such  a  circumstance,  as  to  r 
it  not  impossible,  you  may  find  an 
est  adverse  to  your  wishes  on  my  li 

"Prince!"  returned  Fredericks 
a  start  of  dismay,  supposing  Lav 
meant  to  propiue,  if  not  biiUsc 
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rather  the  Duke,  or  George,  for  the 
armncess.  **  Then  you  will  be  my  enemy 
ri*Ji  her  father?*' 

**  Your  enemy !  Frederick  ?  recall  that 

vroxd;   and  keep  it  for  them,  against 

whom  I  would  marshal  the  fair  hand  of 

'diia  Elizabeth !  Believe  me,  had  I  not  an 

^^^^rative  object,  on  th&  side  I  mudt 

**k^  if  I  appear  on  aiiy  ^^  young  as  you 

''^  ttere  is  that  about  you,  which  might 

**Mkfe  die  wish  her  alliance  with  you  to 

*•  ktt  father's  pledge  for  Germany/' 

I^^ederick  blushed  at  his  petulance; 

^  Christian  giving  him  his  hand  cordi- 

"vi  in  sign  of  amnesty,  mutual  silence 

^  what  had  passed,  was  promised,  and 

%lmrted. 
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CHAP.    XII, 

XiLizABETH,  unconscious  of  proceeding^ 
so  portentous  to  her  fate,  continued  tb^ 
greatest  part  of  the  following  day  in  ber^ 
own  apartment;  confined^  it  was  said, 
by  the  cold  of  the  former  morning.— 
And  it  was  a  cold;  but  a  cold  of  the 
heart  — -  under  which  she  wrestled  witk 
herself,  hour  by  hour,  to  up^root  thence 
a  prepossession,  she  as  hourly  feh  wound- 
ing  to  her  most  maidenly  sensibilities  <"-« 
her  pride,  her  delicacy,   and,  alas !   her 
every  cherished  hope  in   life  !  — -  Could 
there  then  be  wonder,  that  such  struggles 
should  affect  her  health  as  well  as  quiet ! 
But  there  are  those  who  see  no  illness 
till  the  patient  be  on  a  sick-bed;  and 
when  found  there,  believe  no  medicine 
so  salutary  as  a  party  of  pleasure.   Thus, 
on  the  gay  Anne  finding  her  daughter 
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L&sed  her  time  rather  with  her  books 

lauQ  on  her  couch,  and  neither  coughed 

ior  complained  of  fever,  she  sent  her  a 

^rnmons  to  take  part  with  the  royal  party 

^e   succeeding  evening   in   an  aquatic 

^coasque.     Lady  EUesmere,  who  brought 

Ae  message,  informed  her  languid  pupil, 

^e  Queen  meant  to  go  down  the  river  as 

^i*  as  Richmond,  and  from  the  weather 

^hg  80  fine,  remain  out  till  a  late  hour. 

Her  Majesty  would  personate  her  favourite 

S^ess  Cynthia,  in  a  crescented  barge, 

^Ufroiinded  by  her  nymphs;  while  her 

• 

invalid  daughter  was  expected  to  meet  the 
Pageant  on  its  return,  in  a  smaller  vessel 
^^g  with  light  transparent  draperies  like 
^  doud,  and  herself  wear  the  garb  of 
^  evening-star,  sparkling  through  the 

Elizabeth  had  been  too  accustomed  to 
^  fooleries,  to  feel  all  their  folly ; 
^'^^ore,  without  a  demur,  prepared  to 
^;  though  shrinking  inwardly  from 
^chexhibition  of  herself,  where  she  wished 
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to  excite  no  particular  attention  in  any 
eye,  and  now,  least  of  all,  in  Lunebui|^ai 
Hence,  not  even  a  look  glanced  finom 
her  own,  on  the  mirror  that  reflected  her 
fair  form,  when  arrayed  for  the  love- 
liest planet  of  the  sky. 

Qn  the  evening  drawing  on,  and 
her  Mies  informing  her  all  was  ready^ 
Elizabeth  walked  from  ber  chamb^ 
into  the  gardens;  apd  thence  desceiid- 
ed  through  a  light  trelliced  arcade  to  )ier 
boat.  It  lay  opposite  the  village  mei^q  vs 
of  Thames  Ditt(m,  then  sloping  to  the 
river's  brink  fringed  with  alders.  She 
stepped  in,  and  took  her  seat  under  the 
filmy  canopy.  The  evening  was  bea^tifuL 
Scarce  a  vapour  floated  over  the  golden 
sea  of  light,  amidst  which  the  sun  seemed 
sinking  to  his  rest ;  while  the  mute;  air 
hardly  lent  its  impulse  to  the  spangled 
streamer,  to  which« the  gentle  undulatiqg 
qf  the  vessel  gave  a  slight  motion,  a^  it 
hung  from  the  slender  mast.  The  water 
^asclearasglass;  reflecting  from  its  trans- 
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h^^^nt  9p4  deep  exp^aae,  the  luxuiwit 
fi^a^lgp  p9H(}ant  from  eveiyb^nk;  and  the 
i^iC^inn^  nky  iibpvej  while  it»  pale  (eth^ri^) 
^'"'^'^ifmcy  guve  place  to  a  more  shadowy 
^^«>  icust  its  broad  bloomy  tint  over  the 
wlxde  tranquiUizing  spepe. 

*^  In  such  {in  evening  as  this,  did  our 

fiVTBrt  parent  open  her  eyes  in  paradise  !•— 

^^^^4  ah  V^   sighed  Jglizabeth  gently  to 

^^neU^  while  her  barge  glided  smoothly 

^t^oiigfa  the  soft  ripple  of  the  waters  -— 

"  Itow  sweet  to  feel  one-self  moving  thus, 

at  by  nature's  purest  light,  to  the  dear 

P^^eseace  o£  him  who  thinks  it  solitude, 

^  he  ^are  it  with  us !   Were  it  so,  how 

^9iilfl  these  woods  and  meadows  smile 

*owl  but  it  is  not." 

This  music  in  the  boat  which  followed 
ws,  ^yed  a  succession  of  strains  adapt- 
^  to  die  hoiir  ^d  the  scenery;  melting, 
^  floating  in  the  air  from  shore  to  shore. 
^l4d)eth  listened  with  a  melancholy 
F^epBore;  and  having  only  two  of  her 
Indies  yrith  her,  she  remained  in  undis« 
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turbed  meditation  during  the  rest  of  her 
Kttle  voyage.  The  Queen's  calculation, 
anticipated  the  junction  of  their  planets 
about  moon-rise;  and  just  as  the  slrat 
reflection  of  her  crescent  glittered  on  the 
water,  the  royjd  little  navy  turned  a 
sweeping  bend  of  the  land.  The  Prin- 
cess's barge  was  in  view.  On  sight 
of  the  hesper-star,  which  gleamed  in 
burnished  silver  from  the  mast-head,  the 
bands  of  the  respective  boats  hailed  it^  in 
imitation  of  the  music  of  the  spheres.   • 

*^  The  Queen's  barge,  (saith  the  old 
chronicler,)  was  all  gorgeous  with  paint- 
ing, gilding,  and  carved  work ;  and  the 
perfumed  sails,  cordaged  with  flowera»' 
wafted  fragrance  on  every  zephyr.  Anne 
herself,  glistering  in  jewellery  with  a 
splendor  too  dazzling  to  look  upon,  stood 
amongst  her  ladies,  all  with  little  stars  on 
their  heads,  to  receive  her  who,  un- 
adorned with  any,  was  herself  the  fairest 
star  that  ever  shed  its  soft  beams  into; 
those  waters.    In  a  few  minutes,  (coil- 
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fiued    the  same   historiographer,)  the 

[Ufl  saluted  argosy  brought  forward  its 

^red  chiMge,  a  purer  daughter  of  the 

ly  than  she  who  translated  the  ship 

r  Greec€t  to  the  heavens/' 

But  the  event  soon  lowered  the.  stile 

^  the  writer,  to  a  sadder  cadence.    The 

frincesB  put  her  foot  upon  the  edge  of 

^  boat  to  step   into  the  other.     In 

itietehing  forth  her  hand  to  some  one 

if  Ijhe  throng  eagerly  crowding  to  assist 

%  she  beheld  the  Prince  of  Luneburg ; 

A  HI  she  would  have  expected,  stand- 

I  in    reserved  majesty  by  the   side 

the   Queen,    but  leaning  from  the 

fc,  holding    out   his    hand   towards 

Elizabeth  then  saw  only  that  hand, 

the  saw  no  more.     Her  feet  failed 

r  the  agitation  of  that  happy  mo- 

;  and  before  her  trembling  grasp 

be  caught  by  him,  or  any  other 

,  she  had  fallen  between  the  two 

A  universal  shriek  from  above, 

\  her  ears,  as  she  that  instant  sunk 

II.  L 
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from  sight ;  and  herself  answering  it  with  n 
faint  cry,  while  struggling  in  the  water^ 
the  name  of  her  brother  Henry  was  a& 
she  uttered.    Even  while  it  reverberated 
from  the  echoes,  she  felt  a  plunge  near 
her,  and  herself  clasped  in  the  arms  of 
safety.    The   warm  bosom  she  founds 
instead  of  the  cold  grave  to  which  ite 
had  believed  herself  sinking,  could  be 
no  other  than  her  brother's;  and  clingiBf 
to  him,  while  one  arm   sustained  hefi 
the  other  gave  a  stroke  that  raised  both 
to  the  surface.     Her  eye-lids,  closed  hf 
the  rush  of  the  water,  were  yet  shut; 
but  opening  them,  on  the  next  apparest 
conflict  of  that  dear  arm  against  the 
dangerous  eddy  at  this  point,  she  saf* 
as  in  a  mist,   herself  lifled  from  the 
wheeling  current.      A  hundred  band* 
from  a  press  of  boats,  were  then  exerted 
to  raise  her,  and  her  preserver,  from  tbei' 
perilous  situation.     A  deep  hoUow  ^ 
the  bed  of  the  river  being  at  that  pbce^ 
over  which  the  water  eddying  doi^ 
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wards  with  a  rapid  suction,  carried  every 
ttuDg  within  sweep  of  its  vortex  to  the 
weedy  meshes  below. 

Overpowered  by  the  terrors  and  strug- 
gles of  the  whole  accident,  as  soon  as 
she  found  herself  on  the  secure  deck  of 
the  royal  barge,  her  little  remains  of 
strength  gave  way ;  and  sinking  down, 
while  still  clinging  to  the  arm  that  saved 
her,  she   could  only  utter   "  Henry  !** 
while  her  lips,  in  unspeakable  gratitude, 
tOQched  the  hand  that  held  her's.     Her 
fionting  eyes  at  that  moment  sought  his 
fice,  and  beheld,  not  Henry,  but  Chris- 
tiin  bending  over  her !  —  How  came  he 
Aere?— •  Had  her  brother  perished  in 
the  wave  ? — With  a  low  tremulous  shriek, 
>ke  became  insensible. 
On  recovery  from  this  temporary  ob- 
^0,  she  found  herself  extended  on  a 
dcui  but  humble  mattress,  in  a  small 
^te-washed  apartment.      It  was  the 
1^  of  a  poor  eel-fisher's  cottage  on  the 
'^th  bank  of  the  Thames.     After  so 
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general  an  alarm,  the  Queen  had  ordered 
the  vessel  to  shore;  and  as  soon  as  it 
landed  its  motley  crew  of  lords  and 
ladies,  she  commanded  that  her  daughter 
should  be  placed  under  shelt^  of  .this 
little  dwelling,  till  medical  aid  could  be 
brought  to  remove  her  properly  thenoa 
That  duty  done,  this  thoughtless  mother 
dismissed  all  idea  of  possible  danger;  rgnd 
it  still  being  a  resplendent  evenings  she^ 
and  those  of  her  revellers  who  jiqw 
rather  regarded  the  accident  as  an  aiiU 
venture  than  a  distress^  strolled  about 
the  adjacent  pastures,  with  all  the  false 
sentiment  of  a  silly  unmeaning  vanity^ 
Others,  with  more  feeling,  hovered  about 
the  cottage  for  news  of  the  Princeas; 
and  some,  whose  affections  excited  soli- 
citude to  agony,  walked  before  the  little 
hut  like  sentinels,  to  hear  the  first  sound 
of  her  revival  to  life.  But  nearly  :half 
an  hour  elapsed,  before  she  became 
sufficiently  restored  to  recollection  to 
recognize  objects^  or  give  utterance  tp 
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words.  The  first  she  did  speak,  were 
stiU  to  call  upon  the  name  of  her  brother; 
w1k>  her  distempered  senses  yet  con- 
tinued to  present  in  the  weltering  wa^ 
Mrs,  with  the  image  of  Luneburg  lean* 
iBg'ftom  the  bark,  and  herself  struggling 
ki-  tbe  stream,  towards  the  outstretched 
arais  of  bim  she  called.  — - 

■*  I  am  here,  dearest  Elizabeth  !*'  cried 
Brince  Henry,  rushing  from  the  door  of 
the  apartment,  where  he  had  been  watch* 
iftg;  and  regardless  of  the  overstrained 
decorums  that  would  have  withstood  his 
ipproacfa^  he  was  at  her  side  immediately. 
At  ught  of  him,  she  started  from  her 
pilWy  and  with  a  convulsive  sob  cast 
Wwlf  upon  his  breast.     She  wept  there 
Hue  minutes}   during  which  relief  to 
W  agitated  nerves,  Henry  silently  at* 
tepted  to  waive  away  the  officious  at- 
tMants,  who,  seeing  her  emoj m,  per- 
mitted in  their  absurd  signs  to  hasten  him 
^eace.     At  last,  with  frowning  severity, 
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he  whispered  to  one  of  the  women,  a 
command  to  her,  and  those  with  her,  to 
withdraw  till  the  physicians  should 
come ;  but  until  they  appeared,  he 
would  not  move.  ^'  Better/'  said  he,  to 
the  Lady  Ellesmere,  who  at  that  moment 
returned  into  the  room,  ^<  better  be  the 
poorest  wretch  in  my  father's  dominions, 
free  to  cherish  what  he  loves  —  than  a 
prince,  and  thus  denied  the  comioon 
rights  of  nature !'' 

The  countess,  respecting  his  feelings, 
instantly  took  her  over-scrupulous  coad- 
jutors into  the  adjoining  apartment} 
where  she  remained  with  them,  to  leave 
him  the  unmolested  liberty  he  sought. 

"  My  brother  —  my  more  than  bro» 
ther  !''  —  exclaimed  Elizabeth,  raisiog 
her  tearful  eyes  to  his  face,  ^'but  fw 
Heaven  and  you  -—  ** 

^*  Dearest  sister !"  returned  he,  clasp* 
ing  her  tenderly  to  his  bosom,  '<  to  me 
you  cried  in  your  extremity!  —  But  I 
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vftft  111  a  distant  boat  Christian  of  Lu- 
ad^urg  threw  himself  into  the  water  j 
be  Baved  thee,  my  Elizabeth  !'* 

^id  she  hear  aright  ?  —  Her  tears^ 

^  Respiration  ceased^  and  with  a  gasp, 

Ae  believed  her  last  breath,  —  but  how 

Wtt*^  a  one  !  —  She  heard  no  more.  •— 

H^ry  was  in  a  horror  when  he  beheld 

^*  felt  her,  motionless.    *' Elizabeth! 

^y  sister!  —  make  but  one  movement 

to  shew  you  live !  —  My  sister  —  oh  my 

^''ter! "  —  were  now  the  frantic  cries  of 

"^  brother,  repeated  again  and  again, 

^  He  pressed  her  inanimate  body  to  his 

'^^t,  and  touched  her  death-like  face 

^*th  his    own.      The  attendants  were 

'^eo  around,  but  he  heeded  them  not, 

^hile  he  continued  to  exclaim,  <'  She  it 

^^ — and  my  rash  avowal  extinguished 

•^  just  recovering  life !" 

'  No  one  knew  what  that- avowal  had 

^^ ;  but   all   within  and  without  the 

^<Xtage,  who  were  near  enough,  heard 

•fce  anguished  invocations  of  the  Prince. 
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the  amiable  Elizabeth ;  they  obeyc 
impulse  of  true  devotedness,  and 
full  of  anxiety  on  the  threshold. 
at  this  crisis,  the  physicians  from  Hac 
Court  arrived;  and  on  their  assu 
that  his  sister  was  not  dead,  thougl 
***  state  of  very  critical  exhaustiony  I 

was  prevailed  upon  to  quit  her,  to 

■ 

I  quish  her  to  their  care.  Themessagi 

sent  to  the  Queen's  enquiries  imp 
that  to  restore  the  Princess  to  ania 
they  trusted  would  be  an  easy  tasi 
to  recover  her  from  the  shock  her  1 

'  ■  ■  ■ 

J  had  sustained,  would  probably  be  a 

•  of  time. 

i  Here,  then,  ended  the  festivity  i 
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Countess  of  Eilesmere,  and  another  lady, 
i^    chaige  of  her  daughter. 

Sut  while  the  gay  group  obeyed  the 

fc>;yiii^  mandate^  in  hastening  away  from 

^i^xs  unexpected  scene  of  care,  Henry 

Would  not  stir  farther   from  his  vigils, 

^  an  to  a   neighbouring  farm-house,  a 

l^t.tle  higher  up   the  river;    where   he 

k.Tiew  the  Prince  of  Luneburg,  in  con« 

s^uence  of  a  hurt  received  in  the  late 

^f&kf  had  retired  himself,  to  be  out  of  the 

^ay  of  immediate  observation.     Indeed, 

^hile  rising   from   the  water  with   his 

Precious  burthen,  a  heavy  boat-grapple 

^  struck  him,  first  on  the  head,  and 

^  on  the  arm,  miserably  tearing  both 

^  its  jagged  hook.  Christian,  on  finding 

*W  wounds  bleed  beyond  his  means  to 

^Qnch,  as  soon  as  the  Princess  was  land- 

^  had  thus  hastened  from  adding  to  the 

^^rfusion  of  the  scene  ;  and  George,  not- 

^thstanding  the  honours  which  had  point- 

^  him  out  as  the  Endy mion  of  the  even- 

'^gi  persisted  in  making  his  escape  also. 
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He  had  scarcely  examined  into  the  ex- 
tent of  his  brother's  injury,  and  by  the 
assistance  of  the  farmer's  family  changed 
his  wet  garments,   and  bound  imhis 
wounds  with  some  of  the  many  8ul«n 
handkerchiefs,    the    royal    ladies    had 
contributed    for   that   purpose;    ere   a 
message  arrived  from  the  Queen  to  the 
two  Princes,    (her   pages   having    dis- 
covered their  retreat,)  telling  them  she 
had  left  a  carnage  for  their  accommo- 
dation ;  and  requesting  '*  the  wounded 
knight,''  to  rejoin  her  at  the  palace  be- 
fore supper-time.     But  the  same 
who  delivered  this  embassy,  also  commu 
iiicating  his    report   of  the  Princess*! 
jreally  perilous  state ;  without  a  secon 
thought    of  the    preceding    command 
George  was  preparing  to  obey  his  bro — - 
ther,  in  hastening  to  enquire  how  far*/ 
these  alarming  tidings   were  the    fact^ 
when  Prince  Henry,  pale  and  agitated, 
appeared  at  the  farmer's  door.     Both 

10 
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irothers  met  him  there,  and  all   three 
umed  in  again.     Henry,  finding  himself 
ndeed  with  those  who  would  sympathise 
rithJiis  feelings,  allowed  his  full  heart 
Oj0k  way ;  and  throwing  himself  into  a 
jiair,  hid  .his  face,  while  the  emotions 
le  had  so  long   struggled  to  suppress 
lowed  from  his  eyes.     He  wept  his  sis- 
ter's past,  and  indeed  present  danger ; 
and  he  wept  the  secret  that  danger  had 
betrayed  to  his  knowledge — a  secret  fatal 
to  her  peace,  unless  he  might  deem  the 
sppulse  which  had  precipitated  her  pre- 
Krver  to  her  rescue,  something   more 
peculiar  to  herself  than  mere  humanity, 
V  the  generous   gallantly  that  would 
live  a  woman's  life  at  any  peril. 

Contrary  as  former  observation  had 
1^  to  such  a  hope,  yet  if  Christian 
^e  indeed  the  hidden  object  of  Eliza- 
^^slate  inscrutable  inconsistences,  (one 
tt  that  moment  acutely  piercing  Henry's 
•^collection !)  then  this  fond  brother 
^Id  not  but  hope  that  his  friend  felt  as 
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she  did.  And  it  might  be  so !  Since  ht 
had  been  told  by  all  who  saw  the 
dent,  that  the  water  hardly  closed  ove=^  '^ 
her  before  the  Prince  had  thrown 
self  from  the  deck,  and  the  same 
covered  his  disappearing  head.  All  el 
in  the  vessel  stood  in  a  surprise  of  terror  ; 
or,  lost  to  presence  of  mind,  ran  froir  J 
side  to  side,  throwing  out  grapplins^  -g 
ropes,  and  calling  on  the  small  boats 
assistance.  —  Jus|;  before  approaching 
vortex,  it  was  described  to  Christian, 
a  place  which  had  hurried  many  bi 
swimmers  to  a  watery  grave.  —  Into  thi 
grave,  then,  when  he  saw  Elizabel 
sink,  he  felt  as  if  he  beheld  Adelhe=:=3^ 
perishing  before  his  eyes  i  and  with 
the  spring  of  his  first  youth  and  love, 
plunged  by  her  side  into  the  wat^^* 
He  heard  her  heart-piercing  cry  f3c7/ 
**  Henry,''  just  as  his  own  arm  ap- 
proached her  struggling  form^  and  in  the 
next  instant  she  was  in  his  bosom.  He 
felt,  that  she  believed  herself  in  her  brO' 
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ther's  arms;   and  he  bore  her  towards 
the  barge  with  all  a  brother's  tenderness. 
It  was  in  raising  her,  then  too  nearly 
insensible  to  assist  herself,  to  the  persons 
who  bent  forward  to  receive  her,  that 
a  grappling  iron,  thrown  out  by  some 
injudicious  hand,  gave  him  the  wounds 
juit  mentioned.  The  stream  which  gushed 
from  both,  had  increased  the  terror  of 
the  spectacle ;  the  wet  garments  of  the 
Princess  having  shared   the   red  stain. 
But  when  her  fainting  glance  looked 
upward,  and  she  beheld  the  face  of  Chris- 
tian  bending  over  her,  with  an  expres* 
aon   of  protecting    tenderness,    which 
perhaps   no  other  eyes  could  ever   so 
fidly  shew !  —  his  hand  was  held  over 
^  wound,  to  prevent  more  of  its  blood 
^lom  dropping.     In  that  transient  glance 
^  would    therefore   have    seen    only 
^Qgh  to  fill  her  with  an  amazed  sense 
^  liappiness,  had  not  the  sudden  appre- 
**8^n  that  her  brother,  who  she  did 
**  see,  and  who  she  still  believed  was 
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her  preserver  from  the  water,  might  have 
yet  perished,  seized  her  with  a  horror,  thai 
threw  her  at  once  into  a  state  next  unto 
death. 

The  Queen,  shrieking  at  sight  of  the 
Prince's  wound,  ordered  the  barge  to  the 
shore,  while  she  hid   herself  from  the 
bustle  round  her  daughter,   under  the 
spangled  awning  of  the  little  yacht.  -^ 
George  and  Henry,  who  had  been  toge« 
ther  in  a  distant  boat,  (the  former  having 
deserted,  as  soon  as  he  had  found  himseff 
the  idol  of  the  gala ;)  both  gained  the 
sides  of  those  most  dear  to  them,  ere  the 
aquatic  party,  now  all  in  gloom,  had  difr*    - 
embarked  themselves,  and  fled  with  th^  ' 
affrighted  Cynthia   amongst  the  moon-— 
light  glades.     Once  removed  from  sights 
of  the  disaster,  she  soon  forgot  any  reaL. 
alarm,  in  the  whims  of  her  assumed  cha- 
racter ;  and  played  the  sylvan  part  of  the 
goddess  of  the  silver  bow,  as  if  she  had 
no  other  care  in   this  sublunary  world. 
Meanwhile,     Henry     had    carried    hit 
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swooned  sister  iii  his  arms  to  the  fisher^s 
hutj  and  watched  at  the  door  till  she 
shewed  signs  of  recovery. 

George,  with  a  similar  solicitude, 
attended  his  brother  to  the  next  place  of 
shelter ;  his  great  loss  of  blood  having 
created  serious  apprehensions  of  the  tem- 
ple artery  being  severed.  But,  in  fact, 
it  was  the  swelling  pulses  unusual  in  that 
fcnive heart,  longaccustomed  tobeat  so  tern- 
perately,  which  caused  this  extraordinary 
flow  from  the  flood-gate  of  life.  —  Afler 
the  wound  was  bound  up,  still  it  oozed 
through;  and  after  Prince  Henry  entered, 
and  his  tears  flowed  for  his  sister  —  the 
^excited  pulse  would  not  subside. 

Memory !  thou  dweller  in  the  souls  of 
thefitithfuland  bereaved!  — Thou  couldst 
tdl  that  no  straying  thought  from  her, 
for  whose  sake  he  first  felt  the  thrill  of 
^Bzabeth's  kindred  ayes,  now  shared 
^  quickened  nerve  within  him  !  —  And 
^  it  yet  so  warm  for  one  unconscious  ? 
^  one  in  the  cold  grave  ?  —  for  one 
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who  was  not  /  —  The  chill  of  death  w 
in  the  thought ;  and  pale  and  medit 
tive,  he  sat  beside  the  brother  of  EIi2 
beth.  —  "The  world  hast  thee  not !  — — 
sighed  he  within  himself ;  ^*  but  still  tho 
dost  exist  to  me  —  and  where,  on  soai 
bright  day,  my  freed  spirit  shall  find  thee  j 
He  smiled  under  the  conviction  ;  ani 
with  this  paraclete  of  a  divine  hope  brood 
ing  on  his  calmed  heart,  he  raised  h 
eyes    from    their    fixed    gaze     on    t) 
ground  ;  and  observing  the  still  wordl^ 
emotions  of  Henry,  put  his  hand  on  ) 
with  a  pressure  of  sympathy,  which  seer 
to  that  anxious  brother  distinctly  to 
clare,  what  he  most  wished  to  kno 
that  Christian  loved  his  sister  ! 

Starting  up  with  the  welcome  tho 
Henry  wrung  the  hand  that  graspc 
with  many  mingled    feelings, 
and  distress,  on  recollecting  the  d 
into  which  his  rash  words,  and  his 
doubtless  as  innocently  decept' 
sent,  had  involved  the  amiable  a 
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1^  Palatine  —  joy,  that  if  he  now  read 
er  aright,  she  was  not  humbled  to  an 
inrequited  passion  —  and  a  pang  to  the 
will  of  her  brotlier,  lest  a  fatal  termination 
cm  her  part,  to  this  day^s  events,  should 
under  thoughts  of  all  the  happiness  they 
Ottght  have  promised,  only  a  deeper 
source  of  extended  sorrow. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 


Cut  the  death  of  the  Princess  of 
land  was  not  then  destined    to  be 
tragedy.      The  illness  which  grief 
produced,  of  a  truth  resists  all  human  m 
dicine ;  but  when  the  ministry  to  ** 
mind's  disease,  roots  from   the  heart 
secret  sorrow  !"  then  health  springs 
the  bosom,  and  the  buoyant  spirits 
fluencing  the  whole  frame,  the  sudd 
renovation  seems  almost  miraculous. 

Such  was  the  effect  of  the  night 
beth  passed  under  the  lowly  roof  of 
Thames  fisherman.     And  in  years  aft*^^* 
wards,  when  extended  on  her  royal  couc?A, 
with  a  palace  her  canopy,  and  a  crown  <>f 
care  on  her  brow,  the  vision  of  the^ 
humble  whited  walls  has  arisen  before 
her,  and  she  has  sighed  at  the  memory 
of  how  blessed  were  then  her  medita- 
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dns.  — >  She  had  reposed  more  than  she 
ept.  —  Recalled  from  the  swoon,  into 
bich  the  abrupt  intimation  that  she 
»^ed  her  life  to  the  Prince  of  Luneburg, 
^  cast  her  enfeebled  frame^  she  felt 
*  though  an  angel's  wing  had  touched 
cr:~she  had  sunk  entranced  at  the 
eleitial  presence  ;  but  the  dews  it  shed 
A  its  passage  of  mercy  had  revived  her 
^ttrty  iK>t  merely  to  a  sense  of  existence. 
Hit  to  all  the  consciousness  of  present 
^ipiness. 

The  image  of  Christian  plunging  into 
•fe  whirlpool  to  save  her  —  the  tender 
^t4>eam  that  met  her's,  when  she  looked 

^  from  his  arms  on  the  deck  •—  floated 

• 

ft  blissful  apparition  before  her  waking 
sd  dreaming  hours,  the  whole  of  that 
^py  night.  And  when  Henry  arrived 
tet  morning,  to  enquire  after  his  sister, 
k  fimnd  her,  not  what  he  dreaded,  still 
bvering  on  the  verge  of  life  and  death. 
Nit  even  as  the  rose  which  a  soft  south 
ireease  wafted  into  the  opened  casement. 
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trembling  indeed  on  its  stem^  yet  of  the 
loveliest  bloom.      He  clasped  her  to  his 
breast ;  and  would  have  wished  to  have 
whispered  Christian's  name,  but  remein* 
bering  its  effect  the  night  before,  he  dunt 
not.    She,  too,  longed  to  ask  where  he 
was,  and  whether  he  had  suffered  in  his 
exertion  for  her  ;    but  the  delicacy  o£ 
true  and   apprehensive  love  restraineci 
her  tongue.      The  evidence  on  her  gav* 
ments  that  he  had  suffered,  her  attend 
ants  had  judiciously  concealed;   and    it 
was  not  until  some  time  after,  and  wh^^ 
her  own  eye  saw  the  covered  gash  on  tM^ 
forehead,  she  became  fully  aware  ho*^ 
nearly  he  had  sacrificed  his  life  for  her^& 
The  mutual  emotion  in  that  meeting,  \otfg 
left  its  deep  vibrations  in  her  heart. 

On  the  re-appearance  of  the  physician^ 
they  pronounced  her  capable  of  imine* 
diate  removal ;  and  before  noon  on  that 
day  she  found  herself  replaced  in  her  oi^ 
chamber  at  Hampton  Court ;  laid  on  her 
couch,  but  npt  in  bed ;  and  smiling  on  all 
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who  approached  her,  with  the  soft  en« 
ohantment  drawn  from  the  tender  whis« 
perings  in  her  own  bosom.  Heniy,  when 
he  greeted  her  arrival  there^  thought  he 
never  had  beheld  his  sister  look  so  lovely. 
Gaiety  may  give  brilliancy  to  the  face ; 
but  still  it  is  the  brightness  of  a  transitory 
Sddingy  earthly  as  its  usual  objects.  But 
happiness,  ^'  whene'er  she  stoops  to  visit 
earth,*'  brings  heavenly  beauty  in  her 
tram;  and  if  it  shine  on  the  countenance, 
with  sometimes  an  insufferable  splendor, 
it  more  often  beams  thence  a  melting 
Ijgfaty  streaming  direct  to  the  inmost  re^- 
oenet  of  the  soul. 

But  Henry,  and  his  brother  Charles, 
were  not  the  only  visitants,  who  on  that 
day  invaded  the  excluding  decorums  of 
his  sister's  female  attendants.  King 
James  himself  claimed  that  privilege 
of  a.  lather.  He  had  reached  Hampton 
Court  in  the  evening ;  and  immediately 
being  told  of  the  accident  that  might 
have  deprived  him  of  his  daughter,  he 
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hastened  to  embrace  her.  From  the 
Queen,  and  others,  he  learnt  the  history 
of  the  disaster,  and  the  gallantry  of  the 
Prince  of  Luneburg  in  preserving  Ker } 
and  all  he  heard^  increased  his  irapatience 
to  see  his  guest,  and  duly  give  him 
thanks  and  welcome. 

Christian,  who  returned  to  the  palace^ 
on  being  apprised  by  Henry  of  the  con- 
valescence  and  removal  thither  of  the 
Princess,  had  since  remained  in  his  oim 
apartments  from  the  state  of  his  hurt;* 
But  on  being  informed  of  his  Majesty  '* 
sudden    arrival,    both    the    Brunswi^^ 
Princes   were    preparing  to  pay  him.     • 
private  visit  of  respect,  when  they  w^3« 
startled  from  their  own  occupations  ^J 
the  abrupt  musical  yells  of  the  to^^ 
pipers  entering  the   adjoining   gallet7« 
A  multitude  of  attendant  feet  seem^ 
marching  in  their  train,  and  the  soundi 
proceeded  towards  Christian's  door.   Id 
a  few  seconds  afterwards,  it  opened,  and 
the  monarch  appeared  in  person. 
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The  Prince  of  Luneburg,  who  was  in 
the  act  of  binding  the  black  fillet  over 
his  just  re-dressed  wound  on  his  brow, 
hastened  to  meet  the   King.    George 
fdlowed;  but  before  a  word  could  be 
spoken   by  either  prince,   his  Majesty 
took  the  two  hands  of  Christian  in  both 
hifl^  and  pressing  them  together  —  some- 
thing, however,  in  the  stile  of  a  sovereign 
accepting  the  pledge  of  homage !    he 
began  an  oration  over  them,  expressive 
((rf*  greeting  and  gratitude.    Such  a  com- 
mencement    greatly    embarrassed    the 
elder  brother;   and  nearly  set  off  the 
younger  in  a  suffocation  of  laughter. 
The  parental  affection  it  breathed  for  his 
daughter,  was  sufficient  to  gain  it  respect 
with  Christian ;  whose  mind's  eye  ever 
discerned  the  fair  points  with  the  dark  ; 
who  could  see  the  ridiculous,  without 
snftring  the  smile  it  excited,  to  trench  on 
his  own  benevolence ;  and  yet  there  was 
nothing  rigorous  in  his  restriction  on  ih% 
raillery  of  others.      His  frown  was  re- 
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served  for  vice  alone.  And  when  he  ever 
remonstrated  with  human  foibles  only, 
the    reproof  he  ventured    was  alwsyt 
sweetened  with  a  smile.  He  now  looked 
round  on  George,  whose  hardly  suppress- 
ed  risibility  did  not  escape  his  apprehensive 
ear,  and  the  glance  immediately  recalled 
his  brother  to  a  sense  of  in  whose  pre* 
sence  he  stood*      Whatever   might  be 
the  absurd  pedantry  of  the  man  —  for  the 
address  had    paralleled  the    **  brother 
champions  of  Christendom,''    as  James 
termed   them,  with  all  the   heroes    d 
sacred   and    profane    history  —  he  w3^ 
their  royal   host,    he  was  the  King  40^ 
England,  he  was  the  powerful  sovereigr^ 
whose  assistance  they  were  come  to.pr^> 
pitiate  for  the  cause  of  Christendoi^^ ' 
George  felt,  that  this,  indeed,  was  not^  ^ 
subject  on  which  to  indulge  the  mer^ 
ment  of  his  nature ;  and  with  a  blushitV 
bow,  he  acknowledged  his  part  of  the 
compliment 
Christian  received  the  wholes  after  the 
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irst  few  minutes  of  surprise,  with  his 
tccustomed  undisturbed  modest  dignity  ^ 
ad  the  reply  was  corresponding  to  his 
faaracter  as  a  soldier  and  a  prince.  To 
be  father's  thanks  for  the  preservation 
if  his  child,  — for  the  royal  heart  did  in- 
leed  speak  there,  —  his  answer  was  given 
rith  the  same  noble  frankness ;  nothing 
jking  to  himself  for  an  act  due  from 
svery  man  to  save  any  life  :  but  that  he 
lad  been  the  instrument  of  preserving 
ler's  which  made  the  happiness  of  so 
nany,'  "  must,'^  he  said,  "  for  ever  form 
Mie  of  the  most  delightful  remembrances 
n  his  own/* 

There  were  two  princes  then  standing 
IB  the  train  of  James,  besides  several 
noble  gentlemen  the  proxies  of  others, 
who  were  glad  to  hear  the  words  of  this 
npiy,  A«.d  above  all,  to  observe  the  man- 
ner  which  accompanied  them.  The  first 
QODtained  no  insinuated  hint,  desiring  the 
precious  life  he  had  preserved  might  be 
faiB  reward;  neither  did  the  unaffected 
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composure  of  his  demeanori  in  naming 
the  princess^  though  he  spoke  with  tlie 
most  devoted  interest,  imply  in  the  least, 
that  a  lover's  latent  ardours  had  lent 
their  impulse  to  his  sudden  precipitation 
into  the  waters.  —  Neither   Savoy,  nor 
Saxony,  who  were  on  the  deck  with  the 
Queen,   had  rallied    their    presence  of 
mind  to  judge  what  was  best  to  be  done, 
till  they  saw  the  object  of  their  terrors  in 
Luneburg's   arms;  and   then,    perhaps, 
they  would  have  been  glad  to  have  seen 
the  whole   repeated,  save   the   rescue; 
which   one  or  other  might    then   hope 
to  perform  himself. 

Henry,  who  knew  the  royal  intention 
to  harangue  his  friend,  and  never  will- 
ing, when  he  could  avoid  it,  to  be  present, 
on  any  occasion  of  seeing  the  parent 
he  loved,  and  wished  all  men  toiMhonour, 
thus  lay  himself  open  to  ridicule,  shrunk 
from  the  interview;  else  it  is  probable 
the  manner  of  Christian's  reply,  would 
have  dissolved  the  airy  castles  be  built  in 
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the  fond  hope  of  his  sister  giving  him 
a  brother's  claim  on  the  friendship  of 
the  Prince  of  Luneburg;  a  brother's 
claim,  to  conciliate  his  influence  with  the 
King,  to  allow  him  a  chivalric  expedi- 
tion in  his  train  to  the  Eastern  crusade. 
The  reign  of  women,  since  the  death  of 
Henry  Tudor,  seemed  indeed  sufficient 
excuse  with  the  present  British  sove- 
reign for  considering,  whoever  wielded 
the  sword  of  state,  the  distaff  as  the 
monarch's  sceptre.  To  shew  a  different 
temper  in  his  heir  apparent,  the  Prince 
of  Wales  always  wore  a  spur,  which 
tradition  reported  to  have  armed  the 
heel  of  the  Black  Prince  at  the  battle  of 

Cressy. 

Henry,  indeed,  was  solicitous  at  all 
times  to  give  his  royal  father  warning  of 
the  natural  bent  of  his  disposition,  and 
of  the  boon  he  would  one  day  beg  for  its 
gratification.  —  His  usual  sitting-room 
was  hung  with  trophies,  attributed  to  the 
young  heroes  of  Cressy,  and  Poictiers ; 
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their  helmets,  swords,  and  other  armoury 
with  finely  designed  pictures  of  their  vic- 
tories decorating  the  walls.  Some  were 
wrought  in  tapestry  by  the  fair  fingers  of 
Elizabeth  herself ;  who,  sympathetic  in  all 
her  brother's  ardours,  (though  she  thought 
only  of  the  laurels  of  war,  never  of  its 
wounds,)  usually  contrived  to  make  the 
portraiture  of  the  hero,  whose  prowess 
her  needle  celebrated,  resemble  the  fea- 
tures of  him  who,  she  hoped,  would  one 
day  rival  them  both,  in  royal  virtues  and 
heroic  renown. 

In  this  chamber^  from  the  first  of  Chris- 
tian  of  Luneburg's  arrival  at  the  British 
court,  he  spent  many  hours  with  the 
Prince ;  gently  inclining  his  brave,  but 
often  erratic  spirit,  to  the  noble  purposes 
of  his  own  soul.  And  generous  was  the 
steed  which  took  the  rein.  With  a  neck 
"  clothed  in  thunder,"  and  full  of  » 
strength  of  impulse,  to  carry  him  hither  or 
thither  against  the  breast  of  war ; —  repul- 
sive of  any  check  of  doubtful  import,  a  haii^ 
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might  ever  turn  his  bold  head  when 
the  hand  of  real  virtue  curbed  it.  But 
why  was  this  ?  The  noble  spirit  then 
became  its  own  rein,  having  found  the 
guide  to  point  its  career.  Henry  felt 
that  many  a  wild  course  might  have  been 
his  to  retread,  had  not  the  golden  bit 
of  Luneburg  touched  his  lip;  and  he 
acknowledged  it  with  a  frankness  that 
opened  his  whole  youthful  soul  to  his 
'  more  experienced  friend.  Luneburg 
himself  knew  by  the  conscious  past,  that 
youth  starts  not  into  maturity,  armed 
cap-a-pee  for  manly  action,  like  Pallas 
from  the  head  of  Jove.  Rather  as 
AchiUes  received  his  shield,  his  cuirass, 
his  helmet^  his  sword,  by  distinct  pieces, 
to  fit  him  for  the  contest :  so  youth  of 
die  noblest  natural  powers,  demands  of 
them  who  have  passed  over  the  field  in 
which  he  is  about  to  engage,  to  give  him 
maps  of  its  lines,  experience  of  its  posi- 
tions ;  and  to  furnish  him  ^¥ith  armouc 
against  the  foes,  he  is  likely  to  ntee" 
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there.     Such  is  the  field,  not  more  of 

4 

battle  than  of  life ;  and  he  who  enters 
it»  in  the  pride  of  wilfulness,  without 
this  necessary  information,  these  indis- 
pensable means  of  defence,  may  shew  his 
hardihood ;  but  it  is  that  of  a  madmaOi 
rushing  naked  on  a  host  of  bayonets; 
and  if  he  do  not  fall,  it  must  be  from  the 
mercy  or  contempt  of  his  opponents-* 
not  from  any  judgment  of  his  own.  In 
short,  there  is  a  crisis  in  every  man's 
life,  and  not  far  from  the  starting-post, 
to  take  a  good  leading  or  a  bad.  And 
happy  is  he^  from  the  prince  to  the 
peasant,  whose  passions,  <^  the  steeds  of 
his  car,**  are  impelled  by  a  sound  mind, 
and  a  sound  friend,  to  steady  even  be 
that  holds  the  reins. 

Such  a  friend  was  Luneburg  to  the 
future  sovereign  of  England ;  and  the 
texts  for  his  various  subjects  of  discourse, 
hung  all  around  him  in  the  chamber  of 
the  Prince.  On  his  very  first  entrance 
mtb  it,  he  had  observed  with  a  smile, 
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"  //  is  good  that  noble  minds  keep  ever 
with  their  Ukes^  even  in  ^f^gy  !** 

Richard  Coeur  de  Lion,  and  the  first 
and  third  Edwards,  with  the  yet  more 
heroic  son  of  the  last  of  those  kings,  and 
Henry  the  Fifth,  were  the  most  con- 
sptcuous  portraits  in  die  room. 

*^  These  are  my  friends,  my  confi- 
jdants!"  cried  Henry.  *^  When  I  am  weary 
of  my  father's  pedants,  and  my  mother's 
pageantries,  here  I  retire  to  the  brothers 
of  my  heart.  They  point  to  the  annals 
of  their  lives  on  that  table,  and  reading, 
I  seem  to  liiJten,  while  every  noble  coun- 
tenance around  me  appears  to  say  — 
Go  yCj  afid  do  likewise  ^ 

"  But  not  in  all,  like  them  !*'  remarked 
Christian.  And  while  he  gave  every  due 
meed  of  admiration  to  the  valour  and 
victorious  genius  of  these  several  royal 
heroes,  he  yet  distinguished  between  the 
conquering  invasions  of  the  First  Ed- 
ward, and  his  gallant  upholding  of  the 
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cross  in  Palestine ;  also  the  disagreement 
between  the  tyrannous  use  which  Edward 
the  Third  would  have  made  of  his  glori- 
ous  fields  in  France^  and  the  high-spirited 
true  nobility  of  his  son,  when  taking  the 
French  King  captive,  he  waited  on  his 
prisoner.  In  the  same  way  he  separated 
"  the  canker  from  the  rose,"  in  his 
observations  on  the  heroes  of  York  and 
Lancaster;  and  Henry  the  Fifth  cer- 
tainly came  brightest  from  the  ordeal. 
The  smoke  which  rose  from  'the  burning 
pile  of  the  Maid  of  Orleans,  obscured  the 
lustre  of  his  brave  brother  Bedford, 

Only  the  morning  after  James's  return 
from  the  Scottish  nation,  Christian  was 
sitting  with  his  son  in  this  room,  and 
listening  with  deep  interest  to  the  re- 
marks he  made  on  the  conduct  of  that 
people,  and  the  consequent  treachery 
of  Elizabeth  of  England,  to  his  unfor- 
tunate, misguided,  and  betrayed  royal 
grandmother,    Mary  Stuart.     **  It  is  • 
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blot  on  the  royal  character  of  England,'* 
exclaimed  the  Prince,  "  never  to  be 
eradicated ! 

*«  Not  on  the  character  of  the  power 
itself!"  remarked    Christian,    "but  on 
the  sovereign  who  so  misused  the  power. 
But  turn  your  eyes  on  other  your  pre- 
decessors, your  progenitors  too  j  —  for, 
this  pditically  jealous  Elizabetlii  was  only 
your  distant  kinswoman }  —  and  see  cha- 
racters   of   the    noblest    faith  !  —  Yon 
hero  of  the  lion-heart!"  continued   he, 
pointing  to  a  picture  of   Richard   the 
Rrst,  "  wild  as  the  forest,  was  equally 
sheltering  to  all  who  trusted  his  protec- 
tion.    A  *  Paynim  prince,'   a  Christian 
lovereign,  either  have  found  refuge  in 
his  tents !  —  From  his   shelter,  Henry  ! 
1  owe  my  being  in  my  ancestors  j   and 
by  his  blood  mingling  with  theirs,  mine 
•daims  an  affinity  that   makes   us  bre- 
thren !"  He  laid  his  hand  affectionately 
on  the  shoulder  of  the  young  Prince. 
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"  Brethren !  Oh,  brothers  every  way  P* 
cried  Henry. 

Christian  did  not  understand  the  full 
import  of  this  response,  nor  indeed  any 
part  of  it  which  the  sudden  feeling 
of  Henry  would  have  pointed  to  his 
sister.  The  Luncburg  Prince,  therefore^ 
only  smiled,  but  the  smile  was  true  to 
the  purpose  of  his  heart,  an  eternal 
pledge  of  amity  with  Henry.  And  (is 
their  conversation  still  dwelt  on  the  same 
order  of  subjects,  Christian  could  not 
pass  over  a  small  bronze  statue  of  Alfred, 
which  stood  on  his  friend's  table. 

"  This,'*  cried  he,  "  is  what  a  monarch 
ought  to  be.  Here  is  the  perfection  of 
the  royal  character.  Study  it,  dearest 
Henry,  day  and  night.  And  if  you  want 
a  modern  hero  of  the  same  spirit  —  look 
to  this  ring,*'  (added  he,  taking  an  agate 
from  his  finger,  and  putting  it  on  that  of 
his  young  friend.)  "  It  contains  the 
head  of  Gustavus  Vasa,  the  also  truly 
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great  of  Sweden;  and,  by  a  most  extra- 
ordinary coincidence,  the  leading  events 
of  these  two  princes,  like  their  virtues, 
resembled  each  other.  Their  motto 
might  well  have  been  what  you  wear  as 
the  badge  of  your  princely  dignity  —  / 
serve !  And  in  so  serving  their  country 
and  mankind,  they  became  their  bene- 
factors J  the  agents  of  providence  —  to 
defend,  to  rescue,  to  protect,  to  benefit, 
and  so  indeed  the  vicegerents  of  God ! 
Not  in  power  to  act  as  they  might  them- 
selves have  willed,  but  by  commission, 
to  use  their  power  as  he  has  commanded. 
Such  are  sovereigns  indeed,  —  such  are 
heroes,  —  and  such,  Henry  of  England! 
my  kinsman,  by  the  blood  of  this  Alfred, 
as  well  as  of  the  Lion,  I  would  have  you 
to  be  !  —  or,  wer't  thou  my  son  —  the 
sound  of  thy  knell  would  be  pleasanter 
to  me  than  thy  coronation/* 

"  But  how  can  I  ever  be  like  these  — 
in  a  court  like  this  ?'*  asked  the  Prince, 
with  a  sudden  flush.    *'  My  father,  sur- 
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rounded  by  pedagogues  and  parasites; 
my  mother,  by  all  the  fooleries  of  Eu- 
rope. Myself,  held  in  captivity  by  both, 
and  chained  to  a  society  that  lays  all 
my  best  aspirations  waste.'* 

"  Henry,'*  replied  the  Prince  with  a 
mild  solemnity,  "circumstances  cannot 
of  themselves  have  any  influence  on  the 
essentials  of  a  man's  character.  You 
know  what  you  ought  to  be.  And  where 
the  soul  is  of  the  true  manly  stamp,  and 
therefore  bent  on  attaining  to  that  cha- 
racter, its  own  energies  are  sufficient  to 
overcome  every  obstacle.  Be  determined 
to  persevere,  and  nothing  but  death  can 
stop  you  —  for  God  is  with  that  aim !" 

**  And  by  His  grace,"  cried  the  young 
Prince,  with  an  energy  which  forced  the 
tears  from  his  eyes  —  **  nothing  but 
death  shall  stop  me." 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

Fbom  the  hour  of  the  King's  return^  the 
fashion  of  the  court  materially  changed. 
rhe  Queen's  evening  assemblies^  indeed, 
sontmued  to  claim  the  gallantry  of  her 
:x>n8ort's  guests;  but  during  the  day, 
Christian  gave  himself  wholly  to  his 
Majesty  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

The  latter,  now  entirely  abandoning 
lus    favourite    morning    exercises,    the 
gougb,   tennis,   and  the  tilting-bar,   to 
pass  his  hours  unswervingly  by  the  side 
of  the  Prince  of  Luneburg,  felt  that  he 
had  at  last  found  his  element.     On  one, 
a  man  may  bestow  his  good  offices ;  on 
another,  his  expressions  of  esteem ;  but 
to  him  he  gives  his  society,   he  gives 
himself.    The  inference  brought  a  pleas- 
ing conclusion    to    Christian,    who,   in 
having  conceived  a  personal  attachment 
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to  the  high-spirited  Henry,  knew  that 
the   voice   of  that  order  of  friendship, 
which  "  ever  loves  f  advantage  what  it 
loves,*'  would  have  rebounded  from  his 
ear,  like  the  sound  of  a  tinkling  cymbalf 
had  not  his  heart  also  been  the  listener. 
But  this  regard  for  the  son,  in  no  way 
diverted   his  attention  from  his  diject 
with  the  father }  and  to  conciliate  more 
particularly  the  confidence  of  the  sove- 
reign whose  judgment  he  wished  to  per- 
suade, he  sought  him  not  merely  at  timet 
of  grave  discussion,   but   in   the  frank 
companionship    of   participated   amuse* 
ment,  joining  him  in  his   falconry,  or 
hunting  excursions ;  and  in  these  sports 
he  first  opened  to  the  King  of  Englandf 
his  views  towards  a  nobler  game.     FroiD 
such  fields  he  often  passed  with  James 
into  his  laboratory  of  science,  into  hif 
chamber  of  literary  study ;  and  in  all 
found  opportunities  of  stimulating  tb 
royal  genius,  rather  to  emulate  the  gloi 
of  being  the  liberator  of  Europe,  tb 
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the  discoverer  of  a  new  gas,  or  the  editor 
>f  some  worm-eaten  polemical  manu- 
icript.  Indeed,  in  all  he  said,  Henry, 
¥hen  present,  could  not  but  silently  ob- 
serve, that  it  was  not  with  the  eye  of  a 
lartial  negociator,  that  this  illustrious 
unbassador  had  embraced  his  office. 
Luneburg  did  not  look  to  a  part  only, 
!>ut  to  the  whole.  He  was  not  a  politi- 
nan,  but  a  benefactor,  the  friend  of  his 
eliow-beings.  Universal  good  was  his 
liiil }  and  finding  his  enjoyment  in  its 
iroduction,  the  correspondent  actions 
>eing  without  effort,  sat  so  easy  upon 
lim,  he  did  not  seem  to  feel  himself  one 
irhit  more  disinterested  than  any  other 
man. 

The  effect  of  such  a  character  made 
its  way  with  James.  The  candour  of  its 
propositions,  the  noble  independence 
with  which  his  arguments  were  urged, 
caused  the  monarch  often  to  exclaim  — 
••  No  more,  no  more !  Wait  till  I  have 
time  to  collect  my  thoughts  ;  to  weigh 
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in  my  own  chamber,  pro  and  con,  the  pror 
bability  of  my  being  a  luckier  wizard  than 
Diogenes,  —  to  have  found  an  honest 
man  at  last  — and  he  an  ambassador  !'' 

EUzabeth,  meanwhile,  was  rapidly  re- 
covering from  the  remains  of  illness ; 
which,  since  the  accident,  had  retained  her, 
unwillingly,  within  the  excluding  confine- 
ment of  her  own  apartments.  Despair,  in- 
deed, no  longer  sat  sentinel  on  her  heart, 
piercing  with  a  mortal  sliafl  what  it  pre- 
tended to  shield  ;  hope  had  taken  a 
station  there  instead,  whispering  peace, 
and  healing  every  wound. 

Her  first  meeting  with  Luneburg  after 
her  preservation,  planted  this  sweet  but 
delusive  guest  ;  for  though  seated  with 
her  mother  and  her  ladies  when  the 
Prince  entered  the  pavilion  by  the  water, 
whither  she  had  been  taken  for  the  re- 
freshment of  the  evening  breeze,  he  ad- 
vanced to  her  immediately ;  a  respect, 
due  indeed  to  his  own  feelings  and  to  her. 
All  in  the  little  circle  were  in  full  dress 
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It  herself.  She,  in  the  simple  garments 
liable  to  her  yet  delicate  state  of  con- 
lescence,  leaned  back  in  a  low-cushioned 
air ;  and  the  hood  of  the  light  mantle 
it  enveloped  her  having  dropt  from 
r  head,  left  nothing  to  conceal  the 
autifiil  dark  tresses  which  the  air 
tiled  at  times  from  her  snowy  fore- 
ad. 

Her  face  was  pale,  when  the  Prince 
tered  ;  and  he  came  in  by  accident ; 
t  when  she  beheld  who  approached 
r,  a  quick  agitated  blush  passed  over 
r  cheek.  —  Her  heart  beat  in  her  bosom 
Host  to  bursting.  She  could  have  fallen 
ills  feet  :  —  and  was  it  to  thank  him 

her  life  ?  —  The  homage,  that  every 
iir  grew  there,  was  for  more  than  her 
u  She  now  knew  from  Henry,  what 
dirror  he  was  to  his  soul.  He  ad- 
aced  to  her.  —  He  took  her  hand,  —  a 
lite  embroidered  glove  was  on  it,  yet 

felt  it  tremble.  He  looked  on  her 
ely  face,  agitated  and  downcast  i  but 
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attributing  what  he  saw  there,  to  the  de- 
Ucacy  of  a  frame  still  enfeebled  from 
the  terrors  of  the  accident,  while  making 
his  congratulations  on  finding  her  even 
so  far  recovered,  all  the  pathos  of  man's 
protecting  feelings  towards  an  object  he 
has  once  felt  hung  on  him  for  aid,  so  fuUj 
beamed  from  his  eyes  —  that  when  she 
looked  up,  she  saw  no  refuge  from  be- 
traying the  effect  they  had  on  her,  but 
by  covering  her  ownj  while  her  hand 
could  not  quite  conceal  the  grateful  tears 
that  trickled  through  it.  Christian,  not 
doubting  that  a  natural  sentiment  of 
obligation  to  him,  mingled  nth  this 
nervous  agitation,  gently  pressed  the 
hand  he  held  j  and,  as  he  would  have 
spoken  to  a  sister,  uttered  some  soothing 
words,  with  an  acknowledging  whispered 
gratitude  to  Heaven,  which  had  made 
him  the  instrument  of  rescuing  from  any 
peril,  one  whom  kindred  privileged  him 
to  hold  dear,  as  well  as  to  honour.  Eliza- 
beth gave  no  reply  :  —  she  could  not.  — 
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-What  he  said  more,  she  did  not  hear,  for 
her  head  became  giddy. — She  only  felt  he 
had  looked  on  her,  had  spoken  to  her,  in 
a  manner  he  had  never  done  before  ;  and 
almost  believing  herself  beloved  —  she 
could  have  wished  to  die.  Had  that 
belief  been  more  than  almost,  —  had  it 
been  perfect  conviction,  then  the  ecstatic 
'  prayer  would  have  been  for  strength  to  yet 
exist  under  the  overpowering  joy.  Had 
that  look  of  pitying  tenderness  contained 
all  th^t  filled  the  eyes  of  Christian,  when 
he  even  thought  only,  of  her  who  had 
awakened  his  first  sigh,  no  doubt  could 
have  remained  with  Elizabeth,  that  his 
soul  had  passed  with  it  into  her  bosom. 
But  that  ineffable  communion  was  yet 
wanting  ;  and  though  not  knowing  why, 
a  trembling  dread  still  hung  over  her 
present  new-born  happiness. 

Those  in  the  pavilion  had  seen  no 
further  than  Luneburg  himself,  into  the 
Princess's  excess  of  sensibility ;  and 
every   day  increasing  her  progress   tQ« 
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wards  the  perfect  re-establishment  of  her 
health,  brought  her  again  and  again  into 
his  society  ;  and  whether  the  meeting 
lay  in  the  gay  evening  parties  of  the 
royal  drawing-room,  or  in  walking  the 
parterres  of  the  garden,  in  the  greater 
freedom  of  a  rural  fete,  —  no  more 
estranged  looks,  blighted  her  cheeriiit 
ness.  He  now  saw  the  amiable  being  he 
had  preserved,  in  her  own  character  alone. 
Having  indeed,  by  accustoming  himself 
to  her  presence,  almost  totally  separated 
the  image  of  Elizabeth,  from  her's  whose 
memory  had  given  it  too  much  emotion, 
be  now  regarded  her  with  the  calm  and 
endearing  interest  due  to  her  loveliness, 
and  her  near  relationship.  Having,  there- 
fore, nothing  more  to  fear  from  his  own 
sensibility,  he  had  no  idea  her*s  could  be 
affected  by  him.  And  thus  from  day  to 
day  she  drank  the  sweetest  poison  from 
his  voice  and  eyes. 

George,  during  these  graver  interests 
was  monopolized  by  the  Queen.     And 
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his  unrepressed  spirits  making  him  the 
idol  of  her  favourite  son  Charles,  whose 
delicate  temperament  often  required  such 
impulse,  to  shake  off  the  pensive  mood 
rather  belonging  to  his  nerves  than  his 
inclination,  the  young  Luneburg  Prince, 
with  all  his  jocund  heart,  yielded  himself 
up  to  the  gay  humours  of  the  hour.  His 
fancy  for  the  ridiculous,  amply  shared 
his  passion  for  ^^  the  wonderful^  the  wild  ;" 
and  here  was  plenteous  food.  But  while 
he  laughed  away  the  flying  minutes  with 
Cynthia  and  her  nymphs  —  for  still  she 
called  him  her  Endymion, —  he  marked 
not  the  bright  eyes  he  then  charmed,  to 
dim  with  sadness  —  when  he  should 
vanish  from  their  scenes  —  and  leave 
them  to  look  to  the  right  and  to  the  left, 
in  vain  for  those  bewitching  smiles. 
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CHAP.  XV. 

Thus  passed  the  weeks,  till  Christian 
had  completed  his  object  with  the  King. 
James,  in  this  private  negociation,  pro* 
mL^ed  in  fact  almost  every  thing  the  arch- 
duke had  wished ;  but  as  the  reformed 
religion  was  the  ground  of  every  artidle, 
the  royal  ally  dwelt  upon  the  propriety 
of  his  proceedings  shewing  the  spirit  of 
peace ;  while,  nevertheless,  he  would  be 
strengthening  his  body  of  resistance, 
against  any  needful  time  for  striking  a 
blow. 

Hence  he  proposed,  that  before  he 
should  openly  declare  himself  against  the 
imperial  invasion  of  the  Protestant  prin- 
cipalities. Christian  should  join  him  in  a 
secret  negociation  to  the  same  purpose 
with  Denmark ;  and  to  facilitate  this  ob- 
ject, for  the  general  interest  of  the  refor* 
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mation.  Count  Home  engaged  to  incline 
his  young  master  Gustavns^  to  meet  half- 
way any  respectable  overtures  from  the 
Danish  monarch.  One  bond  of  ex- 
tended amity,  was  soon  suggested  by 
the  minister;  and  James,  smiling,  said, 
*•  He  would  think  on  it."  Christian,  who 
had  some  time  been  aware  of  this  private 
view  of  the  ambassador,  could  not  sup- 
press a  righ,  when  he  now  thought  where 
the  issue  of  that  part  of  the  negociation 
might  strike. 

But  while  these  objects  were  in  train, 
James^  as  his  next  move,  insisted  upon 
sending  a  written  remonstrance  to  the 
Emperor,  still,  in  the  pacific  vein  of  an 
appeal  between  friend  and  friend.  But 
to  the  wisdom  of  this,  his  two  councillors 
would  not  accede ;  till,  as  a  pledge  of  his 
intention  to  back  his  persuasions  with  the 
last  argument  of  kings  —  or  rather  to 
succour  the  outraged,  with  an  arm  in  time, 
as  well  as  a  word  in  season ;  Christian 
prevailed  on  him  to  sanction  the    zeal 
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which  lately  had  pressed  around  the 
name  of  Brunswick  wherever  he  or  his 
brother  had  appeared,  from  a  certain  set 
of  brave  British  volunteers,  eager  to  join 
themselves  to  any  noble  cause,  and  make 
their  first  field  in  Germany. 

The  moment  such  a  sanction  was  even 
whispered  beyond  the  palace  walls,  and 
the  approaching  departure  of  the  Lune- 
burg   Princes  rumoured  in  accompani- 
ment, crowds  of  these  adventurous  per* 
sons,  of  every  degree  and  age,  hastened 
to  the  reported   place   of  reception ;  a 
sequestered  little  plain  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Wimbledon,  cut  off  from  public    \ 
intrusion  by  the  long  umbrageous  screen 
of  Combe-wood. 

Here  Christian  found  nearly  three 
hundred  well-appointed  men ;  some 
who  had  known  the  use  of  arms  in  their  j 
early  youth,  under  Essex  and  Sidney; 
others,  who  had  never  drawn  a  swordi  but 
ambitious  to  emulate  the  well-earned 
reputation  of  their  elder  compatriots,-* 
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The  order  and  enthusiasm  of  this  little 
array,  highly  gratified  the  military  in- 
spection of  the  German  Prince;   who 
ibund   them  only  an  earnest  of  several 
other  as  gallant  bands,  preparing  them- 
selves to  join  in  the  next  day's  rendez- 
vous.    On  the  mutual  recognition  of  the 
purpose  of  their  meeting  being  over,  when 
Christian  reined  up  his  horse  to  quit  the 
field,  the  men,  raising  their  helmed-caps 
from  their  heads,  gave  him  the  brave 
old  English  cri  des  armes  of  God  and  St. 
George / 

Christian  lifted  his  hat  also,  and  wav- 
ing its  plumes  with  a  noble  grace  in 
reverence  to  their  exclamation,  bowed 
hb  head  to  their  successive  plaudits  as 
be  passed  along.  Henry  turned  away., 
with  tears  bursting  from  his  eyes ;  but 
thejr  were  not  tears  of  envy. 

Lmieburg  followed  his  track  round 
the  bend  of  a  low  irregular  hillock,  which 
^aded  the  late  field  from  their  sight ; 
but  as  he  drew  nearer  his    companion, 
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he  observed  a  person  of  a  singularly  fine 
mien,  and  very  simply  attired^  standiiy 
rather  on  the  slope  towards  them,  and 
who  had    probably  been   viewing   the 
passed  military  scene  from  that  elevated 
point.    When  the  Prince  of  Wales  rode 
so  close  to  the  base  of  the  hill,  as  to  be- 
almost  within  a  few  yards  of  him,  thii. 
person  turned  round  ;  and  taking  off  luft* 
unplumed  cap,  with  an  air  of  the  pnv 
foundest  respect^  yet  with  the  aspect  oft 
prince    himself,    he    stood    uncovered; 
evidently  with  the  intention  of  remaining  . 
so,  until  the  royal  personage  should  have 
passed  from  sight. 

Christian  checked  his  horse,  struck 
with  the  whole  appearance  of  this  man; 
for  his  countenance  was  distinguished  ae 
his  figure;  his  unbonnetted  head  dis- 
playing a  brow  so  expansive  in  mental 
dignity,  with  eyes  of  such  bright  yet. 
mild  intelligence,  that  both  seemed  ready  : 
to  mirror  every  high  expression  of  whicb 
the    soul  of  man    is   capable.    Tloie 
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img  eyes  met  the  fixed  gaze  of  the 
nan  Prince,  who  immediately  mov- 
lis  horse  on  to  the  side  of  Henry  — 
!io  is  that  noble  person  ?*'  enquired 
n  a  lowered  voice ;  while  with  an 
«ing  look  accompanying  the  bend 
is  own  head,  he  observed  a  some- 
i  €¥en  of  efiulgence  pass  over  the 
iger's  face,  in  bowing  to  him :  an 
of  respect,  that  appeared  in  conse- 
ice  of  having  met  so  fixed  a  regard 
i  one  he  knew  to  be  the  Prince  of 
eburg. 

Who  is  he!"  returned  the  Prince 
V'ales,  recovering  from  an  abstrac- 
j- which  had  hardly  noticed  the 
sasce  he  had  received  :  —  **  Only 
Inpeare,  our  dramatist/' 
Only  Shakspeare  ?*'  retorted  Lune- 
{  ;  "  Only,  indeed  !  —  His  writings  — 
■df— -bear  one  stamp! — Were  I 
lee  of  this  land,  I  know  not  but  I 
dd  make  that  man  chief  of  my  coun- 
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cil.    Such  men  are  the  hands  and  feet  of 
a  gre^t  state." 

Henxy  smiled.  *^  He  is  what  you 
say :  -^  and  I  take  shame  to  myself  for 
my  onb/  ;  -r-  but  I  was  thinking  more  of 
his  lessons  than  himself.  —  Would  your 
highness  like  to  know  him  ?'* 

**  Before    almost    any  other  man  in 
Europe/'   replied  the  Prince ;  and  while 
his  young  friend,  with  one  of  his  most 
gracious    smiles    beckoned    the     poet, 
Christian  dismounted. — Henry,  with  the 
noble  observance  of  his  own  royal  na- 
ture, understood  the  spontaneous  action; 
and  vaulting  from  his  saddle,  advanced 
directly  to  the  poet,  who  had  drawn  a 
step  respectfully  backward,  on  perceiving 
the  Brunswick  hero  approaching  also. 

"  Shakspeare/'  said  the  heir  of  Eng-  j 
land,  "  it  is  not  necessary  to  say  to  yoifc 
that  this  is  the  Prince  of  Lunebuig— 
who  as  much  wishes  you  had  been  his 
countryman,  as  we  are  satisfied  in  hayiiig 
3'ou  ours."  .  1 
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Luneburg's  high  soul  acknowledged 
the  presence  in  which  he  stood  :  —  of  a 
mindi  royal^  noble,  in  all  but  the  trap- 
pings and  the  power !  —  And  Lunebui^ 
felt  mth  his  peer.  —  Shakspeare,  who 
knew  this  boast  of  Grermany  by  charac- 
tetf  did  not  seem  to  shrink  from  the 
presence  of  the  Prince :  —  he  felt  his 
lellowship  in  that  of  the  hero.  But  still, 
with  Ae  conscious  dignity  of  such 
minds,  abides  that  principle  of  respect 
for  all  •*  their  likes,"  which  ever  pre- 
serves due  deference  to  the  stations  they 
hold ;  and  a  reverence  to  the  spirit  with- 
in, no  familiarity  can  ever  lessen. 

««  To  tell  the  author  of  the  volume  I 
see  in  every  hand  I  honour  most,  -^  what 
I  wish,  or  think,  at  this  moment,"  re- 
turned Christian,  clasping  with  cordial 
warmth  the  hand  the  Prince  had  put 
into  hiSy  ''  is  neither  in  my  purpose,  nor 
iBj  power.  -—  But  I  feel  meeting  the 
soul  of  Harry  Percy  —  of  Henry  Mon- 
mouth —  in  this   hand  !  —  Christian  of 
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Brunswick  owns  the  blood  of  one  ;  and 
having  a  heart  for  both,  claims  your 
esteem.  Come  to  me  sometimes  while 
I  am  yet  in  England ——«''  Christian 
would  have  added  —  <<  and  I  shall  then 
carry  away  with  me  two  treasures  — -  tbe 
friendship  of  its  Prince,  and  of  an  Eng^ 
subject,  whom  all  the  world  honours  !*'  -^ 
But  a  delicacy  of  saying  aU  he  ieky 
checked  him»  and  he  paused  abruptly ;  — 
though  his  eloquent  countenance  tM 
more  than  even  his  words  could  btfe 
uttered. 

A  fine  sufiiision  passed  over  the  nobk 
brow  of  the  bard  ;  and  he  bowed  with  s 
look,  which  spoke  more  than  any  liO- 
guage,  save  his  own,  could  have  declared* 
It  was  the  look  of  one  elevated  misA 
acknowledging,  with  relative  respect».lJ^ 
lofty  sympathy  common  to  both.  Indedi 
the  highest  order  of  minds  are  ever  rei- 
diest  to  pay  homage  where  due  ;  neitber 
fearing  to  subtract  from  themselves,  iK^ 
be  mistaken  for  flatterers.     But  men  of 
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moderate  capacities^  often  jealous  of 
their  stations  in  opinion,  not  only  depre- 
ciate what  they  cannot  attain,  but  carp 

.at  every  shew  of  respect  —  like  persons 
of  dubious  rank  in  a  matter  of  prece- 
dence ;  —  while  the  nobility  of  mind,  as 
well  as  of  degree^  naturally  find  their 
l^aces  yielded  to  them. 

•«  You  will  come  then  to-morrow  at 
twdve  o'clock  ?  "  —  asked  Henry. 
'•  My  duty,  and  my  heart,  obeys,"  was 

.the  immediate  reply  ;  and  the  young 
Prince,  turning  to  his  horse,  the  bard  of 
Avcn,  with  all  the  mien  of  one  who  felt 
that  ^'love  ennobles    servitude,"  took 

•  hold  of  the  bridle  of  the  proud  charger 
till  its  lord  had  mounted*  Luneburg  was 
in  his  saddle,  when  he  again  held  out  his 

t|MUid  to  bid  his  new  acquaintance  a  short 

:  adi^u. ;  and  then  the  two  friends  turning 
their  steeds  into  the.  road  through  the 

•eopie,  left  the  poet  of  England  again  to 

.muse  on  the  Brunswick  Prince,  and  on 
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thenMr^ry  his  own  strains  had  aw^^keoed 
to  follow  him. 

**  Henry/'  observed  Christian,  as  they 
rode  along ,  <'  having  that  man  at  your 
command,  you  need  never  enquire  for  m 
antidote  to  the  pedants  and  mummers 
around  you. — When  so  much  of  the 
great  and  good  is  cased  in  the  little  vo- 
lume on  your  table,  what  must  there  be 
in  the  mighty  soul  itself,  that  dictated 
those  pages  !  He  is  a  statesman  —  a  sage^ 
a  hero  — -  every  tiling  !  —  and  by  an  iBp 
tuitive  knowledge,  a  sort  of  self-creati(m, 
that  makes  one  stand  at  wonder  as  befine 
a  being  of  another  sphere.** 

"  I  acknowledge  it,"  returned  the 
Prince ;  *'  and  thus  do  we  often  neglect  the 
treasure  we  possess,  for  want  of  Uiinking 
on  its  merits.  But  his  book,  given  to  me 
when  a  boy  by  the  Lord-keeper  William% 
I  have  read,  till  I  believe  I  have  it  alifioit 
by  heart — and  in  my  heart  too  —  elt^  I 
might  now  be  more  contented  than  I  afls* 
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His  Harries,  that  you  talk  of,  will  not 
let  me  sleep.  It  is  here  —  Harry  to 
Harry  —  in  this  breast  of  mine,  as  hot 
as  ever  Monmouth  met  your  Hotspur! 
And,  fill  I  garland  my  head  with  deeds 
as  glorious,  'I  shall  go  moping  to  my 
gnve.  Cousin,  I  would  give  any  thing 
short  of  my  birthright,  to  share  the  foiv 
tones  of  those  men  I  heard  cheering  you 
just  now !" 

•*  And  might  it  not  be  thought  of, 
Harry?'' 

••  I  will  dare  it  with  my  father !  and 

if  he  refuse  me "  the  Prince  paused, 

with  a  heightened  colour. 

"He  is  still  your  father!"    rejoined 
Luneburg. 

"  What  ?  then,  you  would  receive  no 
deserters?" 

*  *  None,**    answered  Christian,  with 
ndier  a  serious  smile ;    ^*  but  we  may 
f     liope  a  happy  yea  to  your  boon  !'* 

^  If  not,**   replied  the  Prince,   with 
iomething  of  bitterness  in  his  smile ;  "  if 
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I  may  not  set  the  example  of  rebellion^ 
Shakspeare  shall  teach  me  resignatioo. 
I'll  give  my  royal  jewels  for  a  set  of 
beads  —  yon  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  her- 
mitage; my  gay  apparel^  for  an  alms- 
man's  gown;  my  princely  sceptre,  tor 
a  palmer's  staff;  my  gallant  subjectSirftr 
a  carved  saint ;  and  my  large  kingdfliDi 
for  a  little  grave !  yes,  I  have  said  it— 
a  little,  little  grave  —  an  obscure  gnin  I 
for  men  to  wonder,  that  such  should 
bear   the  name  of  Harry  and  Pltttf- 
genet!" 
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CHAP.   XVI. 

Tvut  spirit  of  the  volunteer  preparation, 

did  not  confine  itself  to  the  woods  of 

Combe.     It  spread  over  hill  and  dale; 

and  the  general   bustle    it   occasioned 

amoiigst  the  young  aspirants  for  fame 

even  in  the  court  circle,  made  it  but  too 

uppuent  to  Elizabeth,  that  her  hour  was 

come  ;  to  hear  either  from  her  father,  or 

her  brother,  or  from  Christian  himself—* 

that  she  was  to  be  the  chosen  band  of 

tbdrnow  close  amity !  for  so,  Lady  Elles- 

aere  had  whispered  her,  was  the  universal 

iqNMt.    Or  rather,  in  the  Princess's  own 

timid  apprehension  —  would  she  be  left,  a 

9eg^ted  —  a  forgotten  being,  to  all  the 

Kogering  miseries  of  a  breaking  heart ! 

So  sad  then,  to  both  brother  and  sister, 
B^^  be  the  unlooked-for  consequences 
«f  this  long-wished,  though  little  hoped 
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for  meeting  with  the  Prince  of  Luneburg! 
But  that  such  was  not  to  be  her  cruel 
fate,  (for  of  Henry's  anxieties  she 
cherished  the  happiest  anticipationi,) 
she  lately  found  a  flattering  argument 
to  believe. 

The  Prince  of  Saxony,  after  a  private 
confemce  with  the  King,  tame  in  great 
chagrin  1X>  pay  his  departing  respects  to 
her ;  observing,  that  he  left  his  hc^^es  to 
a  more  fortunate  lover,  but  never  cduld 
there  be  one  more  devoted.  Elizab^^ 
heart  bounded ;  for  she  could  'silppoie 
no  other,  than  he  with  whom  that  lieart 
was  filled. 

Her  brother  too,  assisted  in  presenile 
this  delusive  dream;  for  towards ev^ettiiy 
of  the  same  day,  he  hastily  entered 
her  apartment,  and  in  a  disorder- moic 
than  equal  to  the  Prince  of  Saxony^    • 

"  I  come  by  my  father's  eommandf'' 
said  he,  ^* to  take  you  to  his  closet;  f^ 
what  you  are  to  hear  there,  tnusC  iM  be 
interrupted  by  the  goings  in  and  cot  ^ 
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these  lords  and  ladies,  who  enslave  the 
majesty  thqr  lacquey.  Oh,  Elizabeth, 
I  am  sick'  of  princely  dignity,  and 
princely  chains !"  cried  he,  throwing 
himself  into  a  fteat  beside  her,  as  if  for- 
getful of  his  errand ;  then  suddenly 
seizing  her  bands,  he  exclaimed,  '<  And 
yet,  what  daight  not  a  word  from  you 
achieve  for  me  at  this  moment!  My 
whole  soul  is  set  upon  accompanying  the 
Prince  of  Luneburg  to  Germany  —  my 
ftther  has  just  denied  me;  and  my 
temper  on  fire,  could  repeat  no  argu- 
ments ;  but  your  enthusiasm  in  the  same 
cause,  —  your  influence  with   ■       " 

He  was  stopped  from  finishing  the 
sentence,  by  the  sudden  entrance  of  his 
mother ;  but  Elizabeth,  in  a  tumult  of 
minted  feelings,  could  not  but  suppose, 
that  since  the  King  had  already  refused 
his  son,  the  only  person  she  could  be 
intended  to  propitiate,  likely  to  influence 
die  rc^al  mind,  must  be  Luneburg  him« 
sdf.      The  Queen,    however,    without 
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noticing  either  her  son's  or  dac^tor's 
agitation,  broke  out  into  lamentation  at 
the  now  announced  speedy  departure  of 
the  brothers)    though  the  name    that 
dropped  oflenest  from  her  tongue  was  that 
of  the  younger.     His  gay  good  humour, 
having  been  his  deciding  charm ;  though 
not  even  Christian*s  self,  could  exceed 
him  in  the  graces  of  his  person.    JBut 
the  peculiar  character  of  each  manly 
contour,  was  as  distinct  as  their  mannefl 
Every  female  eye  in  the  court,  bow 
delighted    to    dwell  on    the    exquisite 
youthful    beauty    of  George's    figure; 
which,-  in  the  full  disengagement  of  hii 
playful  spirits^    he  had  disencumbeied 
entirely  of  the  remains  of  martial  fiir* 
niture  he  y^  wore  when  he  first  ar- 
rived ;  and  now  habited  in  the  Ught  vests 
of  glittering  embroidery  that  were  the 
couit  fashion -— whether  in  the  dancei 
the  tilt,  the  masque  —  his  ibrm  was  the 
most  graceful— his  motions  the  moatelas* 
tic  — *  his  countenance  the  most  briUiantt 
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his  manners  the  most  attiuctive !  — -  And 
•Anne  felt,  that  in  losing  him  she  would 
be  deprived  of  the  very  spirit  of  frolic  — 
the  presiding  genius  of  blameless  plea- 
sures—and  perhaps  for  the  first  time 
in  her  life  since  her  days  of  girlhood, 
she  burst  into  a  passion  of  sobbing  tears. 

Elizabeth  at  first  gazed  on  this  un- 
usual  vehemence,  in  painful  surprise; 
and  then  with  a  filial  shame,  anxious  to 
hide  such  weakness  even  from,  her  bro- 
ther's .  eyes,  in  all  respectful  duty  she 
•trove  to  silence,  by  gentle  soothings, 
her  inother's  almost  hysterical  enumera* 
lions  of  the  various  revelries  she  had 
|d«ined,  but  which  must  now  be  all  exr 
eiuuiged  for  bitter  disappointment. 

In  vain,  however,  seemed  every  argu- 
pent  she  offered ;  Elizabeth  might  as 
well  have  talked  to  the  winds; — but 
the  fane  here  turned  as  unexpectedly.  In 
tiie  midst  of  the  catalogue  of  griefs,  and 
the  description  of  a  projected  deer  hunt,. 
Qdw  to  be  abandoned  because  her  elected 
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leader  of  the  chase  would,  most  proba- 
bly, on  the  very  day  fixed  for  its  taking 
place,  be  embarked  on  the  dividing 
ocean ;  just  as  her  tears  were  falUng  the 
faster  at  this  contemplation,  a  thought 
suddenly  struck  her,  and  starting  up  with 
a  spring  almost  of  joy  —  "  Yes,  it  shdl 
be  so !"  she  exclaimed.  "  I  will  have 
another  kind  of  masque -«fite  death  tf 
Endj/mion  !  prefiguring  our  grief  at  part- 
ing with  him.  My  ladies  all  in  clouds  of 
mourning,  —  myself,  his  Cynthia,  in 
silver  tissue  under  black  crape !  —  How 
beautiful,  how  characteristic !  -^  Elisa- 
beth, my  vesper-star!  —  you  must  be 
there,  but  no  more  drowning  except  ifl 
our  tears !  —  1  will  go  directly,  and  give 
orders  for  the  preparation." 

Thus  rapidly  running  from  thought 
to  thought,  and  dashing  away  the  yet 
humid  testimonies  of  her  inconsolable 
lamentations,  her  eye4ashes  yet  glitter* 
ing  with  the  half-dried  drops,  she  hurried 
out  of  the  room,  smiling  like  a  child  in 
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quest  of  a  new  plaything ;  or  hastening 
to  welcome^  rather  than  bid  adieu  to  a  fa- 
voarite  hero« 

*'  Ohj  that  I  had  some  of  tliat  volati- 
lity of  heart  1''  ejaculated  Elizabeth, 
as  her  mother  disappeared  through  the 
ante-chamber. 

^*  Both  you  and  myself  have  enough 
of  the  reverse,"  returned  her  brother, 
^^  on  some  occasions,  to  weigh  us  to  the 
earth !  — -  But  while  I  have  manhood  in 
me,  oppression  never  shall.  With  right 
OB  my  side,  they  may  break  my  heart, 
but  never  bend  it  What,  is  the  heir  of 
fingfauid  to  be  die  only  bondsman  in  this 
tree  country  ?  —  But  I  will  not  consent 
to  he  so  immured ;  linked  to  adrawing- 
foom  pageant,  or  chained  to  the  foot  of 
a  tiaK>ne,  when  that  honour  is  to  be  won 
by  the  aide  of  my  dearest  friends,  which 
ahme  con  prove  me  worthy  of  my  birth- 
rq^  Oh,  Elizabeth,''  cried  he,  start- 
ing iq^  to  lead  her  to  the  King's  apart- 
meDts— ^'you  have  it  in  your  power,  I 
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firmly  believe,  to  save  me  from  disgrace 
here,  and  all  over  Europe  besides, — 
by  remaining  amongst  these  fooleries, 
in  silken  dalliance,  when  the  best  of  my 
father's  people  arm  themselves  to  follow 
Lunebiirg !  He  is  coming  to  speak  to 
you,  to  beg  some  dear  boon  of '  you. 
The  King,  even  in  the  moment  Ibe^de* 
nied  my  suit,  told  me  to  apprise 'yda^ 
the  Prince  of  Luneburg  had  one  to  beg 
at  your  hand ;  and  the  petition  was  to  be 
preferred  in  his  Majesty's  closet.'' 

*^  Of  me  ?"  cried  Elizabeth.  **  How, 
what  ?  —  Oh,  my  brother !"  —  and  her 
head  dropt  on  his  shoulder,  as  he  hur- 
ried her  through  a  private  door,  across 
the  King's  gallery.  **  Yes,"  rejoined  the 
Prince,  **  on  this  subject  alone,  Lime« 
burg  has  not  opened  his  heart  to  me  ;" 
(for  Henry  thought,  as  she  too  fondly 
did  at  that  moment.)  <<  But  whatever 
that  brave  heart  may  have  to  say,  I 
conjure  you,  my  beloved  sister,  who  ao 
well  knows  that  the  motives  in  mine 
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are  worthy  of  your  prayer!  I  conjure 
.you  to  let  one^  condition  of  your  ac* 
cordance  be,  his  influence  with  the  King, 
to  allow  me  to  accompany  him.  My 
fiither  might  resent  my  seeking  any  in- 
^terference;  but  when  he  speaks  from 
youy  and  at  this  moment,  what  so  natural 
you  should  ask  such  a  favour?  Elizabeth, 
petition,  command  for  me  !" 

She  had  not  words  to  answer,  but  fer- 
vently returned  the  agitated  kiss  on 
her  brother's  cheek  he  pressed  on  her's, 
while  placing  her  on  a  chair  in  the  royal 
closet  i  and  the  instant  afterwards,  hear- 
ing a  step  from  an  opposite  egress,  he 
hastened  away  through  the  door  by 
which  they  had  entered.  A  page  ap- 
peared to  inform  her,  the  Prince  of  Lu- 
neburg  had  been  with  the  King  in  his 
library,  awaiting  her  arrival  in  the  closet, 
sod  now  would  have  the  honour  of  at- 
tending her  immediately.  The  boy  va* 
on  delivery  of  his  message. 
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Elizabeth  became  disordered  to  an  al- 
most incontroulable  degree.  She  rose,  she 
sat  down ;  her  distress  of  apprehensive 
suspense  grew  on  her  every  instant ;  yet 
from  what  she  had  just  heard  from  her 
brother,  could  she  have  a  doubt  of  the 
purport  of  this  extraordinary  interview  ? 
Extraordinary  in  any  case  j  but  her  royal 
father  loved  to  manage  things  as  no 
other  King  ever  did,  or  almost  any  other 
man  either.  After  a  few  minutes,  she 
heard  Luneburg's  step  in  the  passage ; 
well  she  knew  it  from  every  other.  All 
woman's  too  sensible  and  feebler  nerve 
pressed  upon  her  soul,  and  ga^sping 
under  the  weight  of  feelings,  rare  indeed 
to  human  nature  —  the  excess  of  happi- 
ness ;  she  inwardly  invoked  Heaven  to 
jfestore  her  self-possession,  to  meet,  as 
Became  the  daughter  of  England,  the 
avowal  she  expected  to  heai\  **  For, 
oh,  Christian!*'  sighed  she  to  herself, 
"Elizabeth,  in  herself,  would  feel 
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inguished  above  Iier  merits,  in  being 
vhat  Abigail  was  to  David,  thy  kneeling 
landmaid.'' 

Thus  doth  true  love  ever  exalt  its 
>bject;  being  more  of  spirit  than  of 
»rtb»  its  fervours  are  devotion;  shew- 
ing in  its  nature  whence  it  comes* 

Whem  she  heard  him  approach  the 
loor,  she  found  no  refuge  to  conceal  the 
overwhelming  confusion  that  seized  her, 
but  by  leaning  her  averted  face  upon  her 
handy  as  her  arm  rested  on  the  elbow  of 
the  chair.     Christian  entered ;  and  see- 
ing where  she  sat,   though   apparently 
unperceived  by  her,   advanced  to  her 
immediately ;  while  an  anxiety  respect- 
ing the  reception  his  mission  was  likely 
to  meet  from  that  young  and  ingenuous 
bosom,  caused  some  little  trepidation  iof. 
his  own  movement     She  did  not  even 
turn  towards  him  when  he  drew  near ; 
who,  observing  the  flashing  crimson  on 
her  cheek,  and  the  tremor  of  her  frame, 
was  at  first  surprised ;    and  then,    sup- 


986  DUKE   CHRISTIAN 

posing  that  by  some  accident,  or  not  mi« ' 
likely  premature  hint  from  the  King,  she 
foresaw  his  errand ;  he  then  regarded 
her  sensibility  with  redoubled  interest ; 
doubting  whether  it  were  pain  or  plea- 
sure, which  then  shook  that  loveliest  of 
female  forms. 

He  sat  down  by  her.  One  trembling 
hand  lay  near  him.  He  took  it  gently  in 
his.  She  had  never  before  been  the  sole 
object  of  his  address  ;  she  had  never  be-' 

^  fore  been  alone  with  him  ;  and  her  emo-' 
tion  now  so  increased,  it  became  infectious. 
Christian,  not  knowing  what  to  think, 
remained  for  a  few  moments  silently 
observing  her,  with  something  of  a  won- 

''dering  shock  at  himself  for  having  un- 
dertaken such  an  embassy.  It  might  be 
possible  the  energetic  passion  of  the 
young  and  amiable  Palatine,  had  aflected 
the  agitated  bosom  before  him,  with  a 
reciprocal  sentiment;  and  if  so,  how 
would  his  present  mission  alarm  her 
peace  !  —  While     he    thus    meditated ; 
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airaigning  himself,    for   forgetting  the 

woman  m  the  Princess;   for  forgetting 

the  pang  of  his  own  sacrifice,  even  in  the 

cauae  for  which  he  made  it ; — Elizabeth's 

suspense  became  almost  insupportable.  — 

Every  breath  he  drew  was  audible  to 

her  heart ;  and  she  seemed  to  feel  his 

eyes-beams    there    also*     At    last,    her 

breast  heaving  to  suffocation ;  and  half 

rising  to  escape,  she  knew  not  why  nor 

how^  while  looking  to  one  side  or  the 

other,  —  any  where,  but  to  meet  his  eyes 

under  that  dread  silence ;  —  she  almost 

imccmsciously     uttered    the     name     of 

"  Henry  !'*  as  if  calling  on  her  brother 

to  support  or  rescue  her. 

The  hand  Christian  held  was  now  of  an 
icy  coldness ;  but  relieved  himself,  in 
lome  degree,  by  what  he  considered  a 
oonfinnation  that  she  knew,  and  thus 
intiinated  her  disapproval  of  the  purport 
rfhis  visit,  he  felt  less  embarrassed  to 
iipesk;  and  at  least  to  shew  her,  that 
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whatever  her  decision,  as  far  as  his  in- 
fluence went,  it  should  be  held  sacred. 

<<  My  most  dear  cousin !"  said  he;  the 
tone,  the  epithets,  thrilled  to  her  soul; 
and  sinking  back  into  her  chair,  a  mist- 
but  ah,  how  bright  a  one !  —  fliitted  be- 
fore her  almost  passing  senses,  while  he 
continued  in  a  voice  of  gentle  reproach. 
"  Why  summon  your  brother,  as  if  to 
protect  you  from  one,  only  second  to 
himself  in  nearness  of  kindred ;  and  not 
second   to   him,   in   solicitude  for  your 
happiness  ?    For,  if  you  anticipate  any 
thing  by  me,  you  wish  him  to  oppose^ 
believe  me,  you  have  only  to  intimate 
your  displeasure  m  hen  heard ;  and  so  6r 
from  urging,  I  shall  name  it  no  more." 

The  icy  hand  he  pressed,  seemed 
gradually  dissolving  into  its  former  glov- 
ing softness.  For  to  her,  though  the 
anticipated  avowal  was  still  to  be  more 
explicitly  declared  than  in  this,  yet  theie 
was  a  composed  tenderness  in  its  earnest 
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ddf^ery^   which  hardly  leaving  her  a 
doiibty  so'  calmed  her  agitations  by  con- 
cehttating '  therh,  she  felt  able  to  offer 
sdme^'eiskase  for  her  late  strange  con- 
ftftlbnt'at  least  she  hastened  to  attenipt' 
it;  as  a  refuge  at  least,  from  her  present 
sQ^t   embarrassment ;    and    therefore, 
with  still  downcast  eyes,    repeated  in 
rapid,  broken  sentences,  her  brother'^ 
leqaested  petition,  through  her  means  to 
thb  King,  by  the  Prince  of  Luneburg. 
Bnt  she  had  no  sooner  uttered  the  whole, 
than  becoming  sensible  to  her  own  im- 
plied Influence  with  the  Prince,  in  such 
a  request,  one  blush  succeeded  another 
over'  her   face    and  bosom,  while   she 
ahr^itly  added,   <' Cousin  of  Luneburg, 
I  di^ekd  yotir  thoughts  of  this  presump- 
tdona  interference  in  a  woman.     And 
why  Henry  commanded  me  to  do  so,  he 
n^but  explain.    I  only  know,  that  I  would 
die  tO'  serve  him,   and  the   cause  for 
whicfa  alone  he  wishes  to  live/' 
<<Not  die,  but  live,  like  him,  to  be 

VOL.  II.  o 
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its  more  efficient  advocate  P'  returned 
Christian,  with  an  animation  answering^ 
to  her  own.    For,  struck  with  the  enthu- , 
siastic  energy  of  her  last  asseveration,  he . 
thought  it  most  probable  the  fact   was 
entirely  what  she  implied;  and  that  so; 
far  from  being  repugnant  to  the  object 
of  his  embassy,  she  was  totally  ignorant, 
of  its  being  intended.     Hence  it  might 
prove,    that  equally  indifferent  to  the 
Palatine,  as  to  the  Prince  of  Saxony,  one 
so  devoted  to  such  a  highly-wrought  na- 
tional enthusiasm,  (unusual  indeed  with 
her  sex  in  general,  but  constitutionally 
inculcated  from  infancy  in  royal  bosoms,) 
she  might  be  as  inclined  to  accept,  as  he 
to  propose,  one  gentle  means  at  least  oi 
strengthening  the  bulwark  of  Christen- 
dom :  but  he  would  observe  her  further, 
before  he  entered  on  so  delicate  a  theme; 
and  thence   proceeded  to   answer    her 
more  fully  on  the  subject  of  her  brother* 
**  Prince   Henry's   desire   to    engage 
personally  in  the  struggle  of  Europe," 
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lued  he,  ^^is  what  I  expected  of 
And  if  I  have  any  power  to  arm 
iCr's  heart  against  the  double  appre- 
>as  his  Majesty  may  entertain  for 
ifety  of  a  life  so  precious  as  the 
rf  his  throne,  your  brother's  lead- 
is  brave  countrymen  to  our  fields, 
be  tlie  crowning  distinction  Ger* 
will  ask  for  iier  cause,  of  the 
Soent  James/' 

ne  words  in  this  reply,   suddenly 
(ig  Elizabeth  with  a  perception  she 
never  conceived  before,  of  danger 
le  bannered  field    she   sought    so 
rtly  for  Henry !  And  now  foresee- 
iie  probability  that  the  fulfilment  of 
petition    might  eventually   deprive 
)f  the  most  endeared  of  brothers, 
^lood  congealed  in  her  veins ;  and 
inswered  in  a  faltering  voice,  **  I 
il. to  Heaven  this  request  had  been 
J  by  any  other  lips  than  mine  —  for 
Id  he  —  ah!  my  beloved  brother!*' 
I  she,  forgetting  every  other  senti- 

o  « 


fiO£  DUKE  CHRISTIAN 

ment,  in  the  afflicting  image  tbntipce^ 
sen  ted  itself,  ^'  how  I  may  rue  thi&dajidV^- 

<<  Not  so!*'  returned  Luneburg^  but 
with  the  gentlest. sympathf^.  '^Virtue is 
never  to  be  repented  of: ;  andttlrfire.«is  an^ 
Almighty  shield  in  the  houi'Of  battle,  toi. 
protect,  or  to  bear  the.  true  soldier 'to  his^ 
meed  of  duty.    But,  if  we  may  look  to^ 
secondary  means  of  defenoey  there  'isi.a 
hand,  solicitous  for  his  sister  to.  bless 
with  her  commands,  which  holds:  a  line 
of  brave  hearts  ready,  prepared  tp  draw^ 
their  bucklered  arms  around  her  brother, 
in  any  field  of  Germany/' 

Christian. paused,  afixiously  to  qbs^iive. 
the  efl&ct.of  what  he  had  said)  aQdithtpi 
he  saw  the  coimtenance^  so  lately^pate^ 
and  almost  paralized.by  a  sistev's  feasa^. 
suffiise  with  a  kindling  lig^t  of  beaut j^^ , 
blending  indeed  its  fair  and  reaeate  huei^e 
too  like  the  fatal  present  •  she  unQo»», 
sciously  had  bestowed  on /  thi^. deluded, 
distant  Frederick.  Ghrifitian  mittrni 
plated  thb  yet  extraordinny  .SQOnbilil^ft 
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not  without  disturbing  the  equamnity^ 
his  owD.  For  who  can  behold  emotioti 
in  the  young  and  ingenuous  breast, 
without  feeling  some  vibration.  Her 
cgresi  curtained  downwards^  shed  their 
humid  beams,  even  like  the  brightness 
of  light  streaming  beneath  a  cloud; 
while  tears  of  bliss^  she  vainly  tried  to 
cOQceal^  trembled  from  the  long  shading 
egFfeJaihea,  and  seemed  ready  to  fdl  on 
the  lucid  cheek  below. 

Could  all  this  kindling  loVelihess  of 
agitated  feelings^   be  awakened  by  any 
expectation  of  female  ambition^  or  fe- 
fliale  aense  bf  duty»  however  elevated  ? 
No ;  he  saw  a  itricken  hearit  was  under 
it ;  bikt  to  whom  devoted^  he  was  yet  tb 
learn  ^  -^  and    again    he    apprehended 
Fkederick  of  the  Rhine  would  be  found 
,itB  ol^etti     '^  If  so/'  said  he^  to  himself, 
**  ud  I  have  power  with  those  that  des- 
tine thee,  this  shall  be  the  last  day  that 
heart  shall  bleed  by  any  rival  name !'' 
^  Elizabeth^  my  sweet  cousin  I''  cried 
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he^  addressing  herself  with  some  emo- 
tioiiy  ^^may  I  presume  to  understand 
,this  sensibility  ?  —  You  know  the  object 
of  my  suit?*'  He  paused  again,  as  if  for 
answer.  Tremblingly  she  looked  up.  In 
that  momentary  glance^  the  secret  of 
her  soul  would  have  been  betrayed  to 
any  other  man.  But  for  Christian  «-  he 
indeed  had  never  met  such,  since  the 
eyes  were  closed^  where  to  read  its  lan- 
guage had  been  the  dearest  aliment  of 
his  being !  —  For  a  moment,  where  was 
he  ?  —  the  grave  seemed  annihilated.  -* 
Adelheid  was  again  throbbing  in  his 
heart  —  was  before  him !  —  He  rose 
from  his  chair.  -^  Elizabeth  cast  down 
her  eyes  again  in  confusion;  for  the 
sudden  flush,  and  expression  of  bis,  ire 
he  started  from  his  seat,  seemed  to  tell 
her  what  had  been  in  her's ;  and  she  sat, 
almost  fainting  under  the  overwhelming 
consciousness ;  and  that  he  should  have 
moved  from  her,  struck  her  shrinking  deli- 
cacy with  an  anguished  pang  of  shame. 
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Chiistiaiii  having  in  some  degree 
calmed  himself,  returned  to  her;  and 
seeing  the  necessity,  both  for  her  sake 
and  his  own,  to  shorten  so  agitating  a 
9cene,  he  again  resumed  his  seat. 

"  I  know  not,*'  said  he,  in  a  voice  he 
intended  to  be  tranquil,  but  it  was  other- 
wise in  spite  of  his  efforts :  —  he  stopped 
and  recommenced^  <'  J  know  not  how 
my  next  communication  may  affect  you ; 
but  if  it  give  you  pain,  he  who  inflicts  it 
will  more  than  share  it."  He  checked 
himself  again ;  for  her  tremor  of  ex- 
pectation became  so  apparent,  she  was 
obliged  to  clasp  her  hands  together,  to 
steady  them.  He  laid  his,  with  a  gentle 
scrfemnity,  upon  them.  *^  To  plight  hands 
as  these  are,"  said  he,  "  is  the  object  of 
my  boon.  He  who  seeks  it  adores 
Elizabeth  of  England  in  her  character : 
and  being  master  of  this  bond  of  peace 
between  two  great  rival  nations,  this 
link  of  affinity  between  England,  Ger- 
many, and  the  kingdoms  of  the  Baltic  — 
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how  extensive  is  th^  field  from  cWhidi  he 
^ght  assist  in  wuujing  .to  .command  a 
.pf|rp€;tual  sunityV^Y^  ^9^  />ur  bit^^ 
foes!  j^peak^  my  cqv^i  ^^^  ^  ^Wfl^ 
him,  by  wbgrn  tfbp. treasure  of  t^is  little 
Jhand  might  so  aeal  titie  J^bertiies  of 
Europe  ?"  He  prf^ssed  it  tepderly  .^  he 
(Sipolce,  ^nd  paused.? 

Elizabeth  felt  too  CG)fijurvQgly  .cqHcjfil 
upon  tp  make  soo)^  answer,  ;i€it  tp^atr 
tempt  it ;  but  yet  pi«tl\iQg  dpubting  1;^ 
her  luuid  was  already  h^4  by  ihim  fyr 
whom  h^  ^qught  it,  sl^e  half  .breathljoa^y, 
and  almosjt  unconscipus  ff^  what  st^  Mfi^ 
rr  ^.P^igl^  the  sentiment  was  iv  her  Jh^MEt 
—  articulated,  "  Ijye  vJio  I,-rr**  ifte 
stopped,  g^ped,  and  resumed  rr  ^f  vwild 
QQt  ^eed  this  little  hwd  —  or  ai^y  txes^ 
sure  -7-  to  brijbe  hiqa  to  hi^  (duty.*  ■ 

ChriiM^ian,  in  those  words,  fpund  bow 
yet  more  the  spifit,  th^  the  pejraoi)  pf 
these  two  beloved  beings,  resembled  c^ach 
other;  apd  bis  he»d  bending  to  thfjt 
hand,  with  all  the  mingled  feelings  thigp 


in  his  souly  he  pressed  it  fervently  with 

faifl  lips^   In  that  touch/  she  fi^  n6  longer 

the  homage  of  ceremoAyi-  she  thought 

dbe  wm  to  read  the  name  his  tongue  had 

not  uttered ;  and  in  the  half-entratnced 

ecstacy  of  the  moment,  as  he  raised  his 

bMd^    htT  trembling    fingers'  tend'^rly 

fMAed  thos6  that  yet  enfolded  her's ;  — ^ 

IkiV  titeeCing  his'  eye  on  l!he  instant,  a 

Mddena^prehensiveness  seizied  her,  that 

iMf  hedrt  too    spontaneously    had    rc- 

tfpon^d  to  his ;  and  rilling  hastily  to  fly, 

Aidt   hide  her  blushes,  any  where  but 

idlere'  srhe  was ;  her  eitiotion,  however, 

M^  toO'  much  for  her  intention.     She 

Miggefed,  and  would  have  fallen,  had 

vMt  Christian's  hand  still  sustained  her. 

Mow  in  a  cdnscious  tremor  that  deprived 

ber  df  all  sttrength,  she  was  obliged  to 

dlW'him  to  support  her,  while  her  full 

and  happy  heart,  seemed  to  answer  that 

in  his-  bosom.    Tears  came  to  her  relief, 

atad'she  wept  on  his  shoulder. 

Elizabeth,  that  was  the  happiest  mo- 
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ment  of  thy  life !  Thou  hast  lived  to 
enjoy  the  happiness  thyself  hast  bestowed ; 
but  that  was  the  lone  point  in  thy  ex- 
istence, when  thou  feltest  all  bestowed 
on  thee!  A  point,  indeed — for,  it.  was 

brief! 

Christian  wished  she  were  his  sister, 

as  he  found  his  heart  expand  to  cherish 
her  as  one ;  and  pressing  her  tenderly  to 
that  kindred  bosom,  *^  Elizabeth,"  said 
he,  **  he  is  worthy  of  principles  like  thine^ 
who  sues  for  thee ;  and  dear  as  my 
cousin  is  to  me,  would  to  Heaven  it 
were  now  the  happy  Gustavus  that  held 
thee  thus!**  A  hardly  articulated  cry 
from  the  Princess,  stopped  him  from  say- 
ing  more,  while  with  every  feature  con- 
vulsed, she  attempted  to  fling  hei-self 
from  his  supporting  arm ;  but  Christian, 
who  beheld  this  change  with  no  less 
horror  than  surprise,  still  sustained  her. 
Desperate  with  despair,  and  covered  with 
an  ashy  palenes3  all  over  her  form,  as  of 
a    shrowded    corpse,    she  struggled   to 
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trapCi  as  if  in  the  grasp  of  death ;  but 
ords,  by  her  were  unutterable. 
*<  In  the  name  of  truth  and  mercy,  my 
Histn  !"  cried  he,  "  what  is  this  ?  — 
|>eak,  Elizabeth !  — Why  is  this  frightful 
lange  ?"  —  and  as  a  brother  would  have 
^ned  a  phrenzied  sister,  he  clasped 
br  closer  to  his  heart.  —  **  Trust  me  ns 
brother  —  command  me !  —  and  if  for 
Hir  happiness,  this  name  shall  be  nien- 
>neil  no  more. '' 

Elizabeth's  soul  was  in  agonies  :  —  she 

xd  him  to  the  end  ;  —  she  had  once, 

n  his  lips,  heard  another  name  than 

own,  as  that  of  him   for  whom  he 

ht  her  ;  and  she  wished  to  hear  no 

To  fly  Christian  for  ever,  was 

the  ,whole  aim  of  her  thought.  — 

'  touch  of  his  hand  was  outrage  to 

to  be  held  thus  to  his  bosom,  was 

"s  J  —  and  with  a  sudden  collection 

strength,  she  burst  from  him,  and 

lerself  towards  the  door.     But  it 

distant  in  so  large  a  room,  for 

o  0 
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her  enfeebled,  unsupported  st^ps  to  ][f|A^h 
it ;  and  half  way,  extending  hc^  ^^^ 
as  if  to  give  her  yfjn^.  to  gain  h^  p^opit, 
she  staggered  forward  a  ^ew  steps  ipiyr- 
ther,  and  then  with  a  groan  o(  jpitlj^ir^ 
anguish  fell  to  the  groun^. 

Christian,  in  equal  amaaseme^t  ^^ 
distress,  at  a  disorder  so  vehemeiiit.  ai?^^ 
so  threatening  in  its  effects  on  ^p  d^- 
cately  coi;istructed  a  being,  a^p  ajp^  — 
proached  her ;  and,  bendiing  on  his  \i\f^^   ^ 
took  the  pale  and  passive  hai;id  thftli 
by  her  side*    She  had  not  strength  t 
take  it  thence^   though  every  s^ns^.  01 
painful    consciousness    remained, 
neither  guessing  the  deep  interest  h^, 
held  in  that  heart,  nor  the  feeling  wjiic 
at  that  moment  was  striving  to  tear  i 
thence,   again  cpnjured  her  tp/  spea^ 
to  tell  him  if  it  were  ppssible  by  any  wa 
for  him  to  redeem  the  pang,  he  saw. 
had  so  undesignedly  inflicted.     He  ther"^ 
thought  of  Frederick,   but    durst    no*^ 
venture  to  name  him. 


^^Qnly    leave  me/'   murmured  i|he» 

taring  her  head  from  him,  "  or  see  o^ 

^e  !'V  In  her  fall,  the  fatally  cherishe4 

portrait  hstd  escaped  through  her  dress,^ 

a^d  h^ng  at  her  boscf^i.     Thoygb  the 

Ql^mel  was  sipall,  hia  eye  ca,ught;  the 

^hole  portraiture  immediately.      How  it 

Cf^ii^  into  her  possession,  this  was  not 

t^e  ^me  to  ask  her  or,  himself;  but  h^ 

Ipffiy^.  \t  to,  be  either  the  same,  or  a  copy 

fropi  that  he  h^d  paitit^d  for  his,  betrothed 

^^l^eid  ;  an.d  its  di&covery  here,  told, 

hiqi  all  the  wretched  truth,.  — r.why-  he 

{jp^nd  its  present  pQS3e3S(H'  thus^     For  a 

^ment  h?  w^  as  one  paralized,  gazing 

o^  it,  s^nd  on  her ;  while  she,  alike.  unwi)> 

tjpg  its,  disclosure^  and  what  was  now 

Mf^g  in  his    mind,  lay  with   closed 

(jjrefi j  wishing,  in.  the  distracted  emotions 

tifif^A  hour,  never  to  open  them  again. 

(Christian  had  only  to  look  on  that  an* 
jpuished  countenance,  and  to  recollect 
the  ya^ous.  expressions,  no  longer  to  be 
mistaken,  he  had  seen  there ;  to  feel,  that 
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should  she  become  aware  his  eye  had 
met  this  hidden  evidence  of  her  —  alasi 
unsuspected  preference,  —  he  might 
indeed  surely  see  her  die :  —  and  by  an 
instantaneous,  but  unobservable  motioDy 
gently  throwing  the  fold  of  her  light  scarf 
across  her  bosom,  so  concealed  the  pic- 
ture again^as  if  ithad  never  been  betrayed. 
But  he  could  not  obliterate  the  disco- 
very from  himself ;  for  now  a  thousand 
remembered  proofs  pressed  upon  him, 
of  that  tender  awe  which  only  woman's 
heart  can  pay.  Yet  he  had  not  under- 
stood its  import,  until,  having  been  made 
the  crudest  instrument  to  wound  it,  he 
now  saw  the  victim  of  her  fatal  gratitude, 
(for  so  he  believed  her  preference  to 
have  arisen)  lying  before  him,  as  if  in  her 
last  trance  of  mortal  misery :  —  yet  when 
she  now  seemed  to  feel  him  near  her, 
she  shrunk,  with  a  tremor  over  her  whole 
frame,  as  if  his  touch  were  death.  And 
well  could  he  comprehend  this  true  re* 
pugnance  \  the  offended  delicacy  of  that 
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ooble  bosom  J  at  he  being  the  only  man 
lingled  out  to  name  to  her  another  ! 
Arraigning  himself  also,  with  an  idea  that 
his  own  lately  unchecked  kindred  admi- 
ration of  her  thousand  graces  of  mind, 
had  led  her  to  suppose  in  him  a  more  ex- 
clusive interest,  he  knelt  by  her,  wrung 
with  anguish  at  the  conviction,  and  at 
last  excliumed  - —  ^'  Elizabeth,  if  you 
have  pity  in  your  heart,  for  one  who  may 
nbw  consider  himself  the  most  fated  of 
men  to  misery  <->  speak  to  me  !" 

Elizabeth  started  at  the  tone  of  this 
addressj  which  conveyed  even  a  deeper 
anguish  than  his  words ;  but  she  could 
not  force  from  herself^ny  other  response, 
than  repeating  the  injunction  for  him  to 
leave  her. 

«*  I  cannot,**  he  replied,  "  until  I 
know  what  offence  of  mine  —  what  fatal 
error——" 

"  Stop  !"  cried  she,  rallying  her  be- 
wildered'senses,  for  one  last  effort  to 
drive  him  from   her  —  *^  Wherever  the 
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W!OT  lia8»  it  is  paa^  «^-^NOf  I  do  noCacctm 
you.  -^  And  lor  offt&uce^  you  only  connt 
it  by  staying  her^..  Prince»  foe  having 
s^veA  Vky  Uift^  I  thank  you ;  -^but  leaete 
xaei-^ — — -und  for  ever!"  The  eos* 
oluding  thrM  worda  were  only  mumuuedt 
yet  atidibljjr,  as  ahe  busied  her  face  in  Imv 
hfandsi. 

Chnistian^  aloMat  as  disonilaed.  as  lies- 
9^,  at  witnessing  such  pcofound  distm 
in  &  lovely  youi^  creatare ;  who,  iiaidiy 
yet  having  numbered'  sevent^een  ycM( 
was  be  to  blight,  in  all  that  g^ractiand 
confidence  of  youth^.  by  ajf^earing*  to 
CKHitemn  the  heart,. which  had  only  too 
much  honoured  him. !  Every  noble  pubi  . 
within,  him;,  shnuik)  firomi  tha  sei&b 
coldness. 

^<  That  I  saved  so  precious  a  i  life;*'  re* 
tucned  be,  <<  must  ever  be  a  balm  to>tho 
bleeding  wounds  of  mine— bleeding  irom 
exacted  sacrifices.  Oh,  could  you  look 
into  my  breast,  Elizabeth  !"  cried- 1» 
"  you  would  pity  your  cousin  of  Lun^* 


Ifttigy  rather  ;than  thus  destroy  his  8^ 
remains  ,of  happUiess .!  But  I  will  obey, 
and  leave  you  i—  only  first  allow  vne  tp 
rffUBfi  from  this  position,  the  sister  c^imy 
fiiend?  jForhis  sake,  do  not  deny  nae,  to 
plfu^e  you  in  a  situation  more  befitting 
y^]^  own  worth,  and  the  daughter  of  the 
^iing   of    England  !  — r  To    be    found 

thus "    He  paused* 

And  did  this  ^an,  on  whom  the  world 
set  its  ^ye  as  on  a  God,  -r^  was  he  uur 
l^ppy  ?  Did  he  s^y,  were  th^  secrets  of 
his  heart  known^  be  would  hfi  an  object 
q£  fity  to  her !  and  something  too, 
seemed  to  hang  on  that  pity  with  regard 
to  herself;  for  there  was  now  that  in 
his  voice  and  manner,  besides  his  words, 
i9\ficii  s^e  had  never  found  before ;  a 
ipiaething  that  told  her  distinctly  he 
spoke  without  disguise.  —  But  at  all 
other  times,  even  in  the  midst  of  her 
V|f-4ehisiQn  (and  how  was  that  assisted 
by  the  brother  he  invoked !)  she  had  ever 
&k  a  doubtful  shade,  which  ought  to 
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have  convinced  her,  that  to  her  he  then 
held  a  reserve.  But  now  the  veil  was 
lifted,  and  she  felt  she  had  no  longer  a 
right  to  look  beyond.  She  had  heard 
him  ready  to  give  her  to  another ;  she 
had  betrayed  herself  in  the  shock  of  the 
moment;  and  never  to  see  him  more, 
was  her  only  means  of  reconciling  her  to 
herself. 

"  You  may  raise  me,  Christian,"  she 
said.  —  "  Place  me  in  that  chair  —  but 
we  must  not  meet  again.  You  have 
seen  me  weak,  but  not  despicable." 

He  raised  her  ;  and  while  leading  her 
to  it,  she  nearly  swooned  on  his  arm. 
When  seated^  and  resting  her  bead 
against  its  high  back,  with  a  slight  mo- 
tion she  tried  to  release  her  hand  from 
the  agitated  grasp  of  Luneburg's.  The 
motion  was  slight,  both  from  her  un- 
nerved state,  and  because  the  feeling  of 
resentment  was  quickly  dissolving  under 
the  newness  of  his  manner ;  but  as  he 
yielded  her  hand  to  its  own  withdrawing 
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mpulse,  she  then  felt  it  the  signal  of 
heir  last  farewell;  and  as  it  dropt  by 
ler  side,  she  became  insensible.  Fear- 
ng  under  the  present  circumstances  to 
rail  for  any  help,  for  a  few  minutes  he 
lung  over  her  in  agonized  suspense, 
:hafing  her  hands  and  temples  with  some 
if  the  essences  which  always  stood  in 
irofiision  on  the  King's  tables.  At  last, 
i  convulsive  sob  gave  him  sign  of  her 
evival ;  and  aware,  from  the  dignity  of 
us  own  soul,  what  must  now  be  the  sting 
into  death  in  her's,  he  watched  the  reco- 
very of  her  perfect  recollection,  to  effec- 
ually,  he  trusted,  draw  the  barb  from 
o  pure  and  tender  a  bosom.  <^To 
rhat  am  I  reserved  !'*  cried  he,  in  the 
litter  pang  of  the  moment :  *'  thus  ever 
o  destroy,  what  1  could  most  fondly 
ove  ?" 

When  she  did  look  up,  and  saw  his 
sycs  bent  on  her's,  —  that  noble  face,  yet 
iret   with   tears-— and   felt    her  hands 
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bathed  with  them~-  there  was  a  'bdm 
in  all,  that  might  have  healed  eveiy 
wound  wfthin  her,  had  not  the  name  tof 
GuBtavus  still  sounded  in  >her  ear.—-*^ 
<<  Go,  ^o,'^  she  ishudderkigly  articidEted, 
and^dased  her  eyes  again,  as  if  to  iAmt 
faim  from  her  sight. 

^*  Never,  Elizabeth,^'  nesmned  he^ 
'<  until  you  hear  me^  an  unhappy  m^ 
cut  off  from  the  dearest  afiectiiMi  of 
his  nature,  by  a  vow,  it  were  now  ewn 
a  crime  to  regret.^' 

The  ^ne  of  th»  adjuration,  and  tfe 
words,  made  their  way  to  |ke  soul  t)f 
Elizabeth.  Could  they  meib,  that  but 
for  some  binding  vow,  in  which  his  heart 
took  no  p^  <•—•  some  political  affiance  •«» 
such  even  as  had  just  been  proposed  to 
herself,  she  would  have  been  the  chosM 
of  his  ?  The  thought  was  flowing  life 
in  all  her  veins ;  and  her  own  reliewig* 
tears  bursting  forth,  mingled  with  hs 
still   there,    en    the   hands    she    again 
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apread  over  hec  iaoe»   to:  conceal  i  her 
emotion^ . 

Christian  resumecL .  ^^  Born  i  in  the 
midit  ofi  the  troubles. of .Gern>any,.firom 
vay^  bcNjrhood  I  was  dedicated:  to.  the 
MBricaofi  mjr  country:  as  JepfathfeJi 
devoted!  hia:  only  child f-«iiiy>father'  de^ 
voted  me/' 

Elizabeth's  tears  .were  checked,  in  the 

8UfpriW;of  .this  part  of  his  avowal; :  and 

dsofiiiiiig:  bsf ^  hands^  her  eyes  iavoluiit* 

tidly  turned:  towards  him;.     ^<  Yes/f  he 

contrnmed ;  *^  the  circumstance  dsijield  a 

slifte!  secret  in  my  brother's  councdd,  lest 

tb«<  jealousy  of:  neighbouring    princes 

ataoidd  be  aroused -~  but  by  my  father's 

wiU«37e  are  all  bound  by  oath  to  live 

leodyf  unattached,  save  in  the  link  of  bro*« 

thnfaood  t—  till.we  join  him  in  the  tomb; 

ttdidaye the  line  of  Brunswick  to  one 

d^e !  whose .  name  I  may  not  utter :  —^ 

batminei  and  all  my  hopes  that  might 

hMe-  been^"  he  paused,  in  idisorder,  and 

taking  the  hand  she  extended  to  him  at 
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the  moment,  pressed  it  to  his  breast,  and 
then  added  in  a  smothered  voice,  **  are, 
as  buried  in  the  grave  !" 

She  looked  on  him  with  sacred  solem- 
nity, while  his  face  was  bent  downwards. 
«  Christian,*'  said  she,  "  God  will  bless 
thee  so  devoted!    But  I  can  hear  no 
more.    You  will   leave  the  cousin  and 
the  friend,   in    this   no  longer   warring 
bosom.     It  has  found  its  peace  again !" 
She  clasped  her  closed  hands  as  she  spoke, 
upon  her  bosom,    which  the  scarf  stil 
enfolded;  and  gazed  up  to   the   pow 
that  bestowed  her  strength, 
did  not  interrupt  that  soul  commercin 
with    the    skies;    but   when   he  wou 
have  spoken  she  checked  him:  **L 
humbled    by    your   knowledge    of   m 
weakness,    but    I    am    not     unworth 
your  respect.     Only  your  virtues,  Chris  - 
tian  —  and  long  before  you  came:  —  But 
they  may  be  with  me  still !"    She  rose 
from  her  seat  j  her  soul,  her  nerves,  were 
re-braced,  by  what  she  had  just  heard 


i 


OF   LUNEBUR6.  .  311 

md  felt  i  and  with  all  the  gentle  sweet- 
fiess  native  to  her  countenance,  she 
idded,  **  You  shall  lead  me  hence, 
:o  my  own  door;  and  there  we  shall 
teparate !" 

She  put  her  hand  on  his,  while  she 
ipoke;  and  with  his  arm  cast  around 
her,  he  prepared  to  support  her  forth. 

'•  Separate,"  returned  he,  as  he  led 
her  along,  **  but  not  our  final  parting  ? 
I  am  to  see  thee,  Elizabeth,  again !"  and 
she   felt  his   heart    throb    against    her 

side. 

"  Our  final   parting  !'*  she  repeated : 
but  could  not  trust  her  voice  with  more, 
till  they  should  reach  the  place  of  separa- 
tion.    Christian,  neither,  did  not  speak 
again,  till  they  stopped  before  the  little 
gothic  porch,  which  led  from  the  King's 
gallery  into  her  own  apartments.  There, 
withdrawing  herself*  from  him,  she  firmly 
pronounced,    "Farewell!'*    She    dared 
not  add  his  name  to  it.     He  strove  to  de- 


ttta  hearift  rndtnent^  bM' in  ViEun';  aid 
tbra  writf^hg  her  hatad^  he!  re!-etehdied 
the»v^)rd;  '^  Fktewell!  Bute,  should  evtf 
n^  hei  tb'thfee;  6r  thine  *-^remefa(fteli 
Elizabeth,  that  Christian  of  BrunswfcK'^ 
utrfaen  he'  thinks  of  wdtnatt  'yet  on  ibis 
eaMh-^it'is  as  devoted  t6  thee  ahlf 
thine  r 

Again'  he'  bowed  hi^  face  upon  her 
baad.    Thie  wordi^  h^  uttered,  vibrated^ti) 
th^  Keatt'  she  thought  so  proof  agdhist 
further  'weakness ;  and  as  she  slid  frmnf 
his  relaxing  grasp,  and  vanished  throujgit 
the  pdK&l  (for  the  spring  in  the  light 
dbor  immediatdy  yielded  to  her  finger,) 
she  put  the  hatnd  he  had  touched  to  Vet 
lips/.and  rebdved  on  theita  the  tear  be* 
had  left  there.    Then,  Elissabeth,  tHjr' 
h^oism  wtis '  no  more.    She  entered  hfef 
room;   btit  found  it  not  vacant.    Sti 
shrunk  at  sight  of  him  who   sat  theita 
He  sprung  to  nleet  her,  to  receive  i^ 
tottering  iratiie^.    But  it  was  not  Heiujr; 

14 
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whose  consoling,  and  fraternal  arms, 
ihe  could  have  wept  her  griefs  away.  -^ 
It  was  George  —  the  brother  of  him 
from  whom  she  had  just  parted  for 
even 


vou  lU 
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tflto  beiri  ft  motoent^  btit' in  vamV  ^^^ 
tben  writfging  her  hatad^  hd  re^-^hdied 
the^ifMrd;  ''  FiiteweH!  Bute,  should  eV^ 
n€l6d  be,  tbthfee^  dr  thine  ^-^rekhettfbefi 
Elizabeth,  that  Christian  of  Brunsw!clb!^'' 
when  he  thinks  of  wbtnan'yet  on  this 
eaMh-^it'is  as  devoted  t6  thee  ahVF 
thine  r 

Ag&in'  he  bowed  hiii  face  upon  her 
baafd.  Thie  wordi^  ht  uttered,  vibrated'to' 
th^  heart'  she  thought  so  proof  a^dirist 
further  weakness ;  and  as  she  slid  frotiAf 
his  relaxing  grasp,  and  vanished  through^ 
the  p61fd  (for  the  sfAing  in  the  light 
dbor  immediately  yielded  to  her  fingetr,) 
she  put  the  hattid  he  had  touched  to  h^t 
lips;  rand  received  on  theih  the  tear  he' 
had  left  there.  Then,  Eliisabeth,  tl^* 
h^oism  wtis '  no^  more.  She  entered  hfer 
room ;  btit  found  it  not  vacant.  Shil 
shrunk  at  sight  of  him  who  sat  thett; 
He  sprung  to  nleet  her,  to  receive  heir 
tottering  iratue;    Biit  it  was  not  rienrjr^ 
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Christian  returned  to  his  apartment, 
in  a  state  of  mind  so  unlike  his  former 
«elf,  that  alarmed  at  such  a  change,  he 
hastened  to  lock  himself  into  his  closet; 
to  take  his  heart  to  .task  for  the  strange 
emotions  he  found  rising  there,  like  pale 
and  ghastly  phantoms  of  the  past.  But 
on  entering  the  room  a  packet  presented 
itself  on  his  table,  which,  a  servant  said, 
had  been  brought  within  the  hour  by  a 
private  messenger  from  Vienna.  Chris- 
tian recognised  the  hand-writing  of  tb€ 
Archduke ;  the  moment  his  eye  fell  on 
it,  the  interests  of  Europe  again  rallied 
round  his  heart ;  and  himself  once  morc^ 
he  broke  the  seal. 

The  letter  was  written  in  great  haste; 
conjuring  the  Brunswick  Princes  to  re 
turn  on  the  instant,  for  Rodolph's  vak 
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tudinarian  state  was  now  draw^ing  towards 
its  close ;  and  by  the  time  the  event 
should  be  over,  Matthias  added,  it  might 
be  necessary  they  should  be  on  the  spot, 
to  lend  their  personal  support  against  his 
treacherous  opponent  Ferdinand  j  who, 
he  found,  was  carrying  on  some  deep  in- 
trigues, to  gain  over  the  administrator 
of  the  Rhine ;  and  in  that  case,  the 
Palatine,  still  a  minor,  and  whose  docility 
all  knew,  might  be  lost  to  their  side. 
Matthias  concluded,  with  expressing  his 
conviction,  that  even  under  so  important 
a  defection,  his  claims  would  yet  go  well, 
provided  Christian  should  make  himself 
the  bearer  of  some  ostensible  public  tes^ 
timony  of  the  King  of  England's  league 
with  their  cause.  His  imperial  highness, 
therefore,  beseeched  his  brave  negoci- 
ator,  to  conciliate  that  monarch  by  every 
possible  means. 

These  facts  augmented  the  trouble  of 
Christian's  thoughts,  and  compelled  him 
again  to  revert  to  the  late  scene  between 

p  2 
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himself  and  that    monarch's   daughter, 
on  whom  so  much  of  the  object  in  this 
letter  was  likely  to   turn;  and  he  felt 
himself  doubly  at  a  loss  how  to  abide  by 
the  spirit  of  these   instructions,   while 
communicating  to  the  royal  James  the 
failure   of  his   mission  with  Elizabeth, 
respecting  the   King   of  Sweden.     He 
knew  it  was  a  leading   point  with  the 
monarch  of  England,  before  he  should 
make  public  demonstration  of  any  bel* 
ligerent  treaty  with  Matthias,  to  back 
himself  by  a  family  alliance  with  some  one 
of  the  great  Protestant  powers  of  the 
continent.     Sweden  had  already  shewn 
her  strength  under  the  first  Gustavus; 
and    every   promise  was  held  forth  by 
the  second  of  that  name,  young  as  his 
years  were ;  both  from  his  native  cha- 
racter, brave  and  ardent ;  and  from  his 
united  influence  with  Janies  and  the  King 
i)f  Denmark,  should  the  marriage  of  the 
young  monarch,  with  the  daughter  of  the 
ifnep  and  the  niece  of  the  other,  heal  the 
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breach  which  so  long  had  subsisted  be- 
tvreen  the  two  northern  crowns. 

James  had  this  much  at  heart.  And 
next  to  it,  Christian  saw  that  nothing 
could  have  proved  more  advantageous  to 
the  interests  of  JVlatthias,  the  tolerant 
guardian  of  the  reformation,  than  Eliza- 
beth at  this  crisis  throwing  herself  into 
the  scale  against  Ferdinand's  secret  in- 
trigues, and  giving  her  hand  to  the  young 
Palatine;  a  Prince  second  to  none  in 
GerHiany  on  account  of  territory.  But 
this  could  not  now  be  thought  of  by 
Christian.  Nay,  even  should  it  be  pro- 
posed to  him  by  James,  as  the  happy 
alternative ;  knowing  as  he  did,  the  con- 
dition of  EUzabeth's  present  feelings,  he 
must  in  honour,  in  gratitude,  nay  in 
manly  humanity,  if  not  absolutely  op- 
pose such  a  proffer  to  her,  at  least  remain 
neuter.  And  how  to  reconcile  such 
apparent  lukewarmness,  with  the  plain 
interest  of  the  cause  he  came  to  pro- 
mote«  and  not  reveal  the  secret  of  her> 
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whoae  unrequited  love  was.  even  thea 
bleeding  at  his  hearty  he  knew  not.— -». 
To  betray  her,  was  impossible. 

Thus,  in  the  dilemma  of  private  ob^ 
jects  having  so  traversed  public  measures, 
he  was  walking  the  room  in  anxious 
tossings  of  mind  from  subject  to  subject  j 
considering  how  to  get  through,  with  the 
leiEist  probable  distress  to  the  party  most 
likely  to  be  an  unwilling  agent  in  thecond* 
pact,  and  yet  do  his  duty  to  them  all ; 
(for  he  did  not  forget  he  was  master  of 
the  young  Palatine's  wishes  also,)  when, 
in  the  midst  of  this  sea  of  tlioughts» 
George  hastily  entered  the  chamber. 

His  countenance  wore  marks  of  recent 
painful  agitation,  even  to  tears;  but  the 
clastic  animation  in  his  present  looks  and 
step,  bore  a  gladder  message.  "  Brother!** 
cried  he,  "  I  have  this  moment  left  Prin* 
cess  Elizabeth.'* 

Christian,  who  had  turned  round  on 
his  entrance,  by  an  answering  flush  on  lii' 
«heek  evinced  he  could  not  now  hea 
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that  name  with  bis  usual  equanimity;: 
while  rather  startled  by  Geor^^s  manner, 
his  eye  made  the  enquiry  he  did  not  ask. 
Could  she  have  revealed  to  his  brother, 
the  secret  of  an  attachment  so  unfortu- 
nate^  and  therefore  stinging  to  female 
pride,  as  well  as  sensibility ! 

««  Elizabeth  is  a  woman,  my  brotherl** 
xepiled  George,  reading  part  of  his 
thoughts,  **  and  one  of  the  noblest ;  and 
the  more  lovely  too,  in  my  eyes  at  least, 
since  she  finds  herself  incapable  of  per- 
forming her  boast  of  an  hour  ago,  in  tear- 
ing yon  £rom  her  heart.  I  left  her, 
indeed,  weeping  a  penance  of  tender- 
ness and  shame ;  but  the  latter,  having 
no  birth  but  in  her  own  too  exquisite 
apprehension,  I  would  not  hear  a  word 
of  its  arguments,  but  hastened  hither, 
to  bring  you  both  to  happiness.  And 
in  your  happiness.  Christian,"  added  he, 
with  smiling  energy,  *^  I  bring  it  to 
myself.*' 

•*  How  is  this  ?"  returned  the  Princet 
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seeing  with  a  more  sympathetic  feeling, 
than  understanding  its  aim,  the  ge- 
nerous fervour  of  bis  brother.  **  How 
am  I  to  consider  this  coupling  of  my 
name,  with  our  indeed  too  lovely  cousin? 

Has  she " 

**  She  has  told  me  all  1"  replied  George, 
sitting  down  by  the  side  of  his  now  as- 
tonisfaed,  and  rather  displeased  auditor. 
But  man's  firm  heart,  sufficient  to  itself 
is  not  so  to  judge  the  softer,  clinging 
nature  of  woman's  ;  and  Christian  more 
candidly,  immediately  acknowledged  to 
himself,  that  the  very  construction  which 
makes  her  gentle  soothings  docile  to  hif 
will,  subjects  her  tenderness  at  times  ^ 
the  penalty  of  weakness.     "  The  pat 
of  a  moment's  bitter  anguish,"  continu 
George,  "  extorted  the  confession  ft' 
her,  that  my  brother  was  ray  rival  in  ' 
heart!  and  then  my  afiection  tot 
both,  won  the  rest  from  her  weer 
Had  you  seen  her,  Chris 
lit  Magdalen  she 
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tA^  wringing  her  spotless  hands,  while 
the  long  dishevelled  tresses,  escaped 
from  their  bands,  wrapped  themselves 
round  her  arms,  and  shaded  the  lovely 
heavenward  eyes  streaming  with  her 
tears,  you  would  have  done  as  I  did, 
—  swear  yourself  her*s  for  ever/  * 

In  short,  George  proceeded  to  explain 
to  his  anxious  auditor,  that  having  been 
left  by  the  Queen  in  her  daughter's 
apartment,  to  await  the  Princess's  return 
from  the  royal  closet,  and  then  bring  her 
ta  the  pavilion  by  the  watery  he  had 
scarcely  been  five  minutes  alone,  when 
Elizabeth  suddenly  appeared  from  the 
door  next  the  King's  gallery ;  but  in  a 
ftate  of  agitation  which  seemed  more 
to  incline  her  to  retreat,  or  turn  any 
way  to  avoid  his  presence  at  that  mo- 
ment, than  to  meet  him:  impulse 
carried  him  to  her  side,  before  he 
thought  how  more  desirable  might  have 
been  his  absence } .  for  he  no  sooner 
beheld  her,  than  he  saw  she  was  ready 
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to  &H.     He  caught  her  in  his  arms,  jcM 
as  her  tottering  steps  failed  undier  her. 
But  in  the  hurry  of  assisting  her,  his 
foot  entangling  in  onje  end  of  her  scarf, 
drew  it  from    her    shouhler  while  he 
placed  her  on  a  couch,  and  discovered  — 
'*  Oh,  my  brother/'  cried  he,  **  your  por-^ 
tniit  hanging  at  her  bosom  !    The  amaz- 
ed expression  of  my  countenance,  gazing 
from  it  to  her,  recalled  her  disordered 
attention,  and  looking  down,  she  saw  the 
picture  —  she  saw  what  it  had  told  me, 
and  with  a  fluttering  half-smothered  cry* 
turned  her  face  downwards  on  the  couch, 
as  if  she  would  have  buried  lierself  from 
my  view/* 

The  crimson  of  Christian's  face  at  tbi» 
disclosure,  might  Iiave  answered  hcr's 
He  rose  from  his  chair,  walked  afcwpace* 
from  it,  then  returning,  said  in  an  agi- 
tated voice,/*!  saw  that  fatal  picluift 
but  spared  her  the  knowledge  that  Idi^ 
How  it  came  into  her  possession,  i* 
beyond  my  conjecture/'    With  the  h* 
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observation  he  drew  a  deep  sigbf  and 
resumed  his  seat.  George  answered, 
*^  It  was  by  an  accident^  which  I  will  ex« 
plain  hereafter."  He  then  more  regu« 
larly  continued  his  narrative. 

'^  I  feared  the  effects  of  the  profound 
^ame,.  which  at  that  moment  seemed 
annihilating  that  fairest  of  forms }  for 
her  paleness  was  unto  death ;  and  her 
hands  cold  and  paralized.  *  Dearest 
£lizabeth !'  cried  I,  '  blush  not  at  what 
I  have  just  seen.  Is  there  a  woman  on 
earthi  that  would  not  honour  herself  in 
giving  her  heart  to  Christian  of  Lune- 
burg?'"  Her  tears  had  been  her  only 
reply,  while  the  narrator  raised  her 
soothingly  in  his  arms.  George  then 
hurried  over  to  his  brother,  in  few 
wcMrds^  what  he  Ifad  more  diffusely 
iK'eathed  into  her  ear^  with  all  the  tendes: 
pathos  of  his  own  affectionate  heart }  al* 
ways  kind,  when  occasion  called  it  to 
offices  of  consolation.  He  believed  that 
his  brother  had  never  yet  divided  .the- 
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passion  of  hU  soul  for  glory,  with  any 
woman  }  but  while  gazing  on  Elizabeth, 
the  young  enthusiast  thought  his  brother's 
hour  was  come ;  and  be  told  her,  that  if 
Christian  knew  the  heart  under  that 
picture  held  his  dearer  image  within,  he 
must  feel  that  England  contained  the 
bright  reward  for  all  his  toils. 

Christian,  who  was  leaning  his  brow 
upon  his  hand,  listening  with  thoughts 
of  many  hues,  looked  up  at  this  with 
something  of  sternness  in  his  eyes.  — 
"  Geo^e,  in  what  mood  could  you  say 
all  this?  A  pledge,  you  know,  I  could  in 
no  way  redeem." 

"  Nay ;  hear  me  to  the  end !  then 
judge  me  ["  returned  the  young  prince, 
colouring ;  "  I  would  not  have  trifled 
with  that  heart  of  her*s,  for  one  moment ! 
no ;  not  even  to  have  made  me  master 
<rf  it,  —  She  heard  me  patiently ;  and 
tiled}  in  suffocating  accents,  told  me,  you 
her  weakness ;  and  that  yon 
parted  for  ever!** 
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"  That  you  have  seen  me  thus,"  added 
she,  **  and  with  this  proof  before  you, 
of  the  extent  of  my  devoted  folly  —  liv- 
ing, in  a  vision,  George  —  but  long 
without  presumption  to  its  reality !  —  yoit 
must  find  excuse  for »  in  this  surprisal ; 
you  must  forget,  as  the  last  request  of 
your  cousin  Elizabeth  !*' 

George's  tears  glided  on  her  hand^ 
as  he  clasped  it.  "  Henry  will  thank 
yott  for  thii^  tenderness  to  his  sistei*!'* 
ssdd  she,  wiping  the  drops  off  with 
her  handkerchief,  and  for  an  instant 
holding  it  to  her  own  eyes^  "This  is 
the  last  of  my  weakness,"  she  added. 
Then  after  a  short  pause  resumed; 
and  with  much  restrained  agitation,  re« 
counted  what  had  just  passed  in  the 
King's  closet ;  from  the  proposal  of  Gus^ 
tavus,  to  the  exposure  of  her  own  fatal 
secret,  and  tlie  confidence  Christian  had 
reposed  in  her  of  his*  "  Therefore,** 
added  she,  ^  even  if  I  durst  suppose  *— '' 
she  hesitated,  then  resumed ;  "  f^te,  you 
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see,  separates  us  as  effectually  as  if  by 
death.  Yet  were  I  able  to  think  — ** 
again  she  paused,  while  her  lip  became 
pale  as  her  garment,  and  then  she  gasping 
said,.  **  Oh,  if  I  could  but  think  he 
would  have  chosen  me^''  and  she  bent  iter 
head  on  his  brother's  shoulder;  ''I 
would  rather  die  with  that  convictioOf 
than  live  the  worshipped  bride  of  any 
other  man/* 

"  And  you  shall  live  with  the  con- 
viction, and  be  a  happy  bride  withal/* 
was  George's  rapid  reply.  "  Hear  my 
tale,  and  you  will  then  understand  how!" 

In  Christian's  mention  of  his  vow,  it 
was  done  so  briefly,  she  could  under* 
stand  little  more  from  his  words  than 
that  both  their  fates  were  sealed.  But 
Georgie  now  gave  the  whole  in  detail ; 
and  Elizabeth  listened  with  an  awe 
that  tranquillized  her.  —  Awe,  indeed ; 
for  it  seemed  warning  her,  that  even  a. 
wish  to  be  remembered  by  one  who  had 
so  devoutly  foresworn  all  thoughts  of 


OF   LUNSBUBO«  d97 

woniankind^  was  guilt  upon  her  souL 
Little,  then,  was  she  prepared  for  the 
winding  up  of  the  narrative,  in  the 
solemn  declaration  of  George,  that  to 
be  so  devoted,  would  be  nothing  more 
to  liim  than  a  mere  ratification  of  the  in* 
difference  that  possessed  him  beyond  a 
brother's  regard,  for  all  her  lovely  sex. 
"I  will  exchange  destinies  with  him,** 
he  said,  *^  and  Christian  shall  be  blessed, 
with  thee,  Elizabeth  !'* 

Then  indeed  was  the  tug  of  all  her 
jfeelings.  A  flood  of  joy,  at  one  moment 
seemed  to  break  over  her ;  for,  on  losing 
Christian,  she  had  felt  the  world  closed 
on  her,  all  dreary,  lonely :  now  he,  and 
the  light,  opened  before  her  again !  But 
when  she  looked  on  the  young,  the 
generous,  and  in  every  way  amiable 
being,  who  was  to  make  this  surrender 
fbr  her,  her  soul  fainted  within  her, 
irad  she  exclaimed,  *^  No ;  I  will  not  ste* 
ocptitr 


S28  DUKE   CHRISTUK 

But  George  would  not  be  put  fhnn 
bis  resolution ;  iryhtg  his  persuasions  in 
every  vein ;  and  that  be  offered  wbat 
could  be  of  DO  value  to  himself,  he  suiii' 
ingly  attempted  to  prove,  by  establi^ng 
the  fact  of  his  total  incapacity  to  love 
any  thing  better  than  he  did  herself  and 
his  brother,  by  asking  her,  how  it  could 
be  possible  for  that  man's  heart  to  be 
other  than  invulnerable,  which  could 
have  withstood,  as  his  had  done,  all  the 
thousand  female  witcheries  from  the 
beauties  who  made  her  mother's  court 
the  very  garden  of  the  Hourii.  He  then 
more  seriously  owned,  that  his  soul  knew 
no  passion,  but  to  emulate  his  brothel's 
warlike  faroe> 

**  With  other  warriors,**  cried  he; 
**  grass  grows  not  again  where  theie 
horses' tread ;  but  Christian's  triumphal  car 
is  tracked  with  benefitsw  He  leaves  peace, 
to  shelter  industry !  —  the  blesain^  of 
the  aged,  under  the  vine-tree ;  of  the- 
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childj  prattling  at  the  knee ;  and  of  the 
released  captive,  —  follow  my  brother's 
name/' 

Elizabeth's  tears  flowed*  **  This  testi- 
mony^ George,  is  my  defence.  Can  I 
blush  at  worshipping  here  !  And  could 
I  ever  be  so  vain,  as  measure  myself 
with  such  a  being !" 

But  here,  George  had  resumed  the  ar- 
g^ument,  with  redoubled  fervour ;  founded 
on  his  own  belief  that  Christian  could 
not  be  the  object  of  such  love,  and 
from  such  a  creature,  without  recipro- 
cating it  in  fullest  measure;  and  too 
treacherously  persuaded  by  her  own 
heart,  he  at  last  prevailed  on  her,  to  re- 
ceive Christian's  happiness,  if  not  in- 
fluenced by  any  wish  for  her  own,  at  his 
brother's  hands.  Yet  in  the  moment  of 
her  consent,  she  threw  herself  upon  her 
knees,  and  with  streaming  eyes,  and 
clasped  hands,  exclaimed,  *^  Still,  if  it  be 
not  for  his  honour,  on   earth,   and  in 
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heaven  -^  Ob,  King  of  Kingi^  let  nie  be 
the  victim !" 

**  I  left  her,**  eried  George,  "  in  this 
paroTcysm,  worthy  of  her  and  of  you ;  to 
bring  her,  my  dearest  brother  —  your* 
self!  and  to  claim  her,  as  my  sister." 

Christian's  feelings  were  now  wrought 
up  to  a  fullness,  that  would  not  alloir 
him  speech ;  but  he  tlirew  himself  upra 
nis  brother's  neck,  and  strained  him  to 
his  heart.     At  last  he  spoke:  —  "My 
best  of  brothers !  tliis  offered  sacrifice  it 
worthy  of  you  —  but  it  cannot  be.    Lis- 
ten in  your  turn  to  me ;  and  you  will 
allow,  that  even  were  it  not  for  this  irre- 
versible oatli  to  Heaven,  and  my  fatlier's 
shade,  Elizabeth  can  never  be  more  to 
me  than  my  dear  — aye,  my  most  be* 
loved  kinswoman,'' 

George  turned  pale  at  the  appalling 
solemnity  of  this  rejoinder  ;  and,  resiuB* 
ing  their  seats,  Christian  then  related 
the  whole  of  his  own  melancholy  tal^ 
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without  a  tittle's  interruption  from  his 
surprised^  and  distressed  auditor.     Whec^ 
it  wa»  finished,  Christian  rose,  and  walked 
towards  a  window,  where  he  remained 
some  time;  then  returning,  he  saw  the 
dejected  position  of  bis  brother :  — all  bis 
late  enthusiasm  was  subdued  by  the  re- 
membrance of  Adelheid,  and  the  know- 
ledge of  her  sufferings  ;  she  who  had  so 
often  been  the  gay  companion  of  his  boyish 
fxciics !  he  thought  of  all  those  smiling 
beauties  in  their  shroud,    and  wept  as 
if  she  had  died  only  yesterday. — He 
looked  up,  but  meeting  the  eyes  of  his 
brother,   he   bent  his  head  again,   and 
covered  his  face  with  his  handkerchief. 
Christian  again  sat  down  by  him;  and 
pressed  his  hand,  with  all  the  feelings  of 
fiaternal  gratitude  for  such  sympathy: 
but  both  were  silent. 

George  first  broke  the  pause. 

*<  You  have  made  me  a  sad  convert, 
my  brother!  —  I  do  comprehend  why 
your  happiness  can  no  longer  depend  on 


SSS  DUKE   CHRIdTIAK 

liny  mortal  woman;  but  the  happiness 
of  Elizabeth^  perhaps  her  life  toa,  de» 
pends  on  you.  Had  you  seen  her,  as  I 
saw  her,  when  I  so  rashly  pledged  my 
faith  on  your  repaying  the  riches  of  her 
love  with  your  own  —  then  you  would 
understand,  how  likely  the  destruction  of 
that  awakened  hope  may  be  to  destroy 
her  also.  Nay,  Christian,  you  shall  judgt 
by  the  past,  what  the  future  may  be  to 
her.  —  In  the  disorder  of  her  confes- 
sion to  me,  I  learnt  how  long  that  wor- 
shipped picture  had  been  in  her  posses- 
sion }  how  long  a  smile,  a  look  from  you, 
had  been  her  summer  or  her  winter 
blast.  Hence  you  may  date  the  paleiBg 
of  that  cheek,  so  resplendent  when  w€ 
arrived;  and  the  whole  transform  fron 
gaiety  to  melancholy  abstraction,  which 
so  often  astonished  the  whole  court  «— 
"  Ah,  George !"  cried  she,  wringing 
those  spotless  hands,  (the  beautiful  em* 
blem  of  her  virgin  soul !)  "your  brother 
robbed  me  of  myself :  —  but  a  seasoa 
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will  come,  and  without  your  sacrifice  *— 
wlien  I  shall  be  restored." 

*'  I  could  not,"  continued  he,  "  but 
see  her  reference.  And  can  we,  oh,  Chris- 
tian,  leave  all  this  truth  and  loveliness 
to  such  an  alternative !"  But  without 
waiting  for  a  reply,  -«—  wishing  to  avert 
a  positive  rejection,  as  long  as  he  had 
hopes  to  prevail  at  last,  he  pressed  argu- 
ment on  argument  in  pleading  for  Eliza* 
beth  ;  supporting  all,  with  the  generous 
creed,  that  in  bestowing  happiness  it  is 
derived  ;  and  proved  it,  by  his  own  con. 
scious  joy  in  the  anticipation  only,  of 
making  the  happiness  of  two  beings  so 
unalterably  dear  to  him* 

•*  Cease,  George,  I  conjure  you !"  at 
last  interrupted  Christian  ;  *'  this  perse*' 
verance  afflicts  me ; «— •  think  how  you  at« 
tempt  to  arm  your  brother  against  him* 
self!  But  no  motive,  however  generous, 
can  sanction  the  violation  of  a  bond  like 
mine-^  I  swore  it  before  the  officers  of 
mj  father's  council,  and  on  the  altar  of 
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our  God ;  —  I  repeated  it  on  the  tomb 
of  my  father.  —  Such  compacts  are  re- 
gistered^ where  we  cannot  reach  to  abro- 
gate the  writing.  Besides,  I  made  it 
when  my  Adelheid  lived  ;  and  then  I 
knew  no  human  power  could  absolve 
me.** 

*«  Oh,  my  brother  !"  returned  George, 
with  energy  ;  **  consider  coolly  the  na- 
ture of  this  bond.  Politically  speaking, 
and  policy  was  its  origin,  its  sole  purpose 
was  to  retain  the  succession  in  one  alone. 
A  transfer  does  not  break  the  principle ; 
hence,  not  the  bond  in  fact !  And  even 
were  it  so,  such  vows  are  not  registered 
in  Heaven.  Do  we  not  reject  those  of 
the  Romish  Church  ?  How  then  are  we 
to  receive  them  into  ours  ?  Does  not 
our  Divine  Master  say  —  •  I  will  have 
mercy,  and  not  sacrifice  ?*  —  Then  say, 
dearest  Christian,  that  but  for  the  policy 
of  the  bond,  you  would  dry  the  tears  of 
our  sweet  Elizabeth  ?*' 

Christian  did  not  answer.     His  soul 
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was  busy  with  the  past  —  the  troubledi 
patii  before  him;    and  his  momentarilj 
absorbed   attention    did   not  hear    the 
whole  of  what  his  brother  said.     George, 
looking  on  him,  either  wished  to  believe 
it,  or  thought  he  read  the  assent  of  that 
harassed    heart  in     his    silence ;     and 
throwing  himself  suddenly  on  his  knees, 
with  his  hands  clasped,  and  gazing  to- 
wards the  bright  sun-set  then  illuminat- 
ing   his  glowing  countenance  from  the 
opposite  window,   **  Hear  me.  Spirit  of 
Mercy !''  cried  he.   But  Christian,  guess- 
ing his  intent,  as   immediately  sprung 
from   his  seat  to   stop  the  sacrilegious 
TOW,  so  generously,  but   vainly  meant 
to  abrogate  his  own.      Even  at  the  mo- 
inent  he  had  laid  his  hand  upon  the  head 
.of  his  brother,  with  the  awful  command 
of  his  birthright  —  to  silence  !  —  a  door 
oj^ned  in  the  arras,  and  a  female  form 
wppeBTed,   wrapped  in  one  of  the  large 
grey  mantles  usually  worn  by  the  ladies 
,qf  the  court  in  their  evening  excursions 
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'  '\m4  was  drawn  over 
T^'l-lr    ^„>;  but  on  appearing 
of  my  fat'      .^^^  or  struck  by  the 
gistered,     :>^^    the  figure  started 
^^  *    *J^'mo^^^&  *  sealed  packet  to- 
r*"  ;Aj:'>shed  again. 
■^"^    ^^ment  at  the   mysterious  ap- 
*^^^^ad  held  both   mute  ;  —  and 
f^^up  'he  letter,  he  saw  it  was  di- 
^^  fyr  himself,  and  in  the  writing  of 
^^gbeth*  —  **  Ah  !*'  cried  he,  with  some* 
^^  of  disappointed  bitterness   at  his 
Lather's  tenacity,  ♦*  she  needed  not  this 
^xf  pleader  with  me !  Christian  can  you 
irithstand  such  devoted  love?**  added  he, 
rising  from  his  knees,  and  holding  the 
packet  towards  him. 

Christian  sighed  heavily,  while  gently 
putting  it  back  with  his  hand,  —  **  It  is 
your's,  George,  I  have  nothing  to  with* 
stand,  since  a  choice  is  not  left  me**' 

"  It  cannot  be,"  returned  George, 
•*  that  I  should  live  to  think  my  brother 
a  pedant  in  duty!" 


.:  ^f  Open  yovf  pacfcat/'  r^jomed  Cfuria. 
tnjBij  inil^yi  -'*  1  do  not  kmow  iJSlizabeth, 
if  it  13  not  tp  shew  you,  tha,t  now  sjie 
\lffi  had  Uwe  for  recollection^  heo:  prin- 
Tjj/i^  19  a9  severe  as  my  own/' 

George,  in  some  coofusion  at  heArt, 
tgi  this  first  disrespected  word  he  houi 
evcx  uttered  or  thought  of  this  brother, 
nilQBp  tenderness  for  him  could  not  even 
lApk  a  hint  of  displeiisure,  c^t  his  tearful 
eyes  down  to  obey,  and  broke  the  seal* 
As  soon  as  he  unfolded  the  paper,  the 
snamel  of  Christian  fell  out.  Christian 
stopped  to  t^e  it  from  the  floor.  It  had 
teoEUited  too  long  the  pure  breast  of 
JBlimbeth,  to  lie  there. 

<<  M^y  I  read  aloud  what  she  says  ?" 
aalkod  George,  his  eyes  not  cleared  by 
the  Qight  of  the  fallen  picture,  and  not 
yet  venturing  to  look  up.  ^<  Certainly,'* 
ietam€4  his  brother,  and  George  pro« 
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^<I  l»ave   had  time  for  reAectjjon 
Be  iodeed,  to  abhor  myself  for  ck 
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seating  even  in  thought  to  the  sacrifibe 
you  would  make  for  me.  Yes,  Greorge  y 
I  abhor  the  degrading  selfishness  of  that- 
consent,  too  contritely  at  this  moment, 
not  to  feel  I  should  equally  dishonour 
your  brother,  as  I  have  done  mysdf, 
could  I  suppose  him  capable  of  the  weak* 
ness  I  have  shewn.  Indeed,  were  he» 
by  any  spell,  which  has  undone  so  many, 
were  he  to  assent  to  your  too  generous* 
proposition ;  would  he  be  the  Christian, 
whose  rare  virtues  are  my  onlyj  excuse, 
for  having  betrayed  my  own  maidenly 
character  to  the  necessity  of  writing  thus? 
''And  thus,  George,  I  write  on  my 
knees,  to  conjure  you,  by  the  sympathy 
that  betrayed  me  to  this  last  weakness ; 
by  our  sacred  bond  of  kindred ;  nay,  by 
the  honour  of  my  sex ;  never  to  name  my 
name  to  your  brother,  but  as  his  affee* 
tionate  cousin  and  your's.  On  no 
other  grounds,  can  I  ever  prevail  on 
myself  to  behold  fiim  or  you  again,  even 
at  the  distance  of  years  to  come.    And 
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i  fon  now  obey  me,  strict  and  to  the 
Metf  Jim  restore  or  absolutely  destroy 
be  future  peace  of  ;our  otherwise  lost 
SKzabeth. 

•»  Spare  my  brother  knowledge  of 
his.  His  own  cup  of  bitterness  will  be 
ufficiently  full,  without  his  knowing  how 
(VMt  has  been  the  share  of  his  sister's. 

••  Take  the  picture  you  saw.  It 
rtme  into  my  hands,  as  you  know,  inno- 
mtly  as  it  will  now  be  preserved  by 
fom^  I  looked  on  it  then,  as  the  effigy 
if  a  kinsman,  my  brother  and  I  equally 
lonoured.  But  I  was  betrayed  to  idola- 
tiyy  and  my  crime  is  punished.  I  should 
nerer  look  at  it  again.  Elizabeth  has 
bowed  her  heart  once  to  a  fatal  prefer- 
ence; but  she  has  strength  to  rise,  and 
lo  stand ;  —  yes,  one  day  to  again  com- 
ttaad  the  respect,  she  knows  is  now  oqly 
bestowed. 

«To  Heaven  alone,  I  how  addirefts 
ay  hopes.  And  before  you  read  this, 
flsy  parting  prayer  —  my  kneeling  behe« 
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diction  on  you,  and  what  i$  devest  to 
you  in  the  fields  to  which  you  go<^I 
idiall  be  gone  on  my  own  duty ;  -^  aod 
Hampton  Court  sees  me  no  more^  tjilt 
England  no  longer  possesses  the  Piinces 
of  Brunswick.  —  Farewell.*' 

Christian  felt,  that  second  only  to  het 
who  had  sealed  her  faith  to  him  wi^ 
her  life,  would  his  tenderest  memofies 
abide  with  the  writer  of  this  le^toF, 
GeorgQ,  having  read  it  aloud,  remsiiffeA 
holding  it  in  his  hand,  and  gazing  on  its 
pag^  in  wrapt  silence ;  at  last,  crushing 
the  paper  together  —  "  Oh,  my  brothei^" 
cried  he,  **  forgive  the  indefensible  words 
I  uttered  just  now,  urged  by  my  pity  for 
this  noble  creature !  —  For  —  I  dom't 
know  what  would  have  become  of  my 
indifference  to  the  sex,  had  this  heart 
been  thrown  into  my  bosom,  insteMi  of 
your's!"  With  the  exclamation,  bo  al- 
piost  unconsciously  put  the  paper  to  his 
flushed  lips* 

<^I  would  to  God,  it  Jaad  been  so !'' 


tidd  Christian;  <«  and  why  it  was 
wi9e»  might  be  a  mystery/*  added 
riUi  a  profound  sigh,  "  did  we  not 
'  that  human  calciilation  fails  iA 
saiMt  wishes  of  man }  and  for  som^ 
l^hCy  purpose^'' 

Et8»'*  repeated  his  brother,  ^but 
it  not  denied  to  wish!  And  for 
l>eith  -^  what  does  not  this  little 
eript  shew  of  her?  In  that  lovely 
Ki  Uves  the  very  spirit  of  inspiration 
icioin  victory,  and  a  heart  of  soul*- 
ung  tenderness  -^  the  compwion 
IvD  Bolace  of  a  hero !  —  Oh,  my  sweet 
i^  and  yet  thou  art  doomed  —  Chiisi* 
give  me  the  portrait  ?  -—  This  letter 
t  is  mine/' 

ristiah  still  held  it  in  his  clasped 
—  ••  There  are  no  two  on  earthy 
I  value  of  this  image  could  be  so 
bo  me ;  you,  my  companion  and  my 
b !  she,  to  me,  the  living  picture  of 
n  whose  buried  bosom  its  original 
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now  lies/^  He  gave  the  mimatiire  to  his 
brother. 

George  took  it  silently ;  looked  on  it 
fixedly,  then  at  his  brother,  as  if  com- 
paring the  likeness.  Christian  saw  a 
tear  drop  on  the  enameU  George >»ipi^ 
it  gently  away ;  then  folding  the  pidere 
in  Elizabeth's  letter,  put  both  into  his 
breast,  and  sofUy  said  —  <^  Rest  ye  iih 
separable  there^  heart  to  heart;  whilst 
I  have  being  to  preserve  ye!  —  And, 
iny  more  than  brother,"  cried  he, 
stretching  out  his  hand,  '*  again  I  say, 
pardon  all  my  offences  of  this  hour  past  ? 
they  came  not  from  oblivion  of  our 
Adelheid ;  for  I,  like  Elizabeth,  ignorant 
of  your  wedded  heart,  have  this  day 
heaped  error  upon  error.  Then  forgive 
us  both,  for  surely  love  is  a  pardonable 
injuiy!  And  from  tliis  hour,  I  mention 
her  no  more,  but  in  the  terms  she  dic- 
tates —  our  cousin,  dear  respected.** 

He  smiled  like  the  April  mom>  while 
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he  Bpoke ;  for  war's  stem  front  had  not 
furrowed  a  line  in  that  face  of  youth's 
most  exquisite  graces;  unsullied  purity 
of  hearty  on  a  lip  of  manly  beauty.  Chris- 
tian clasped  his  hand,  but  could  not 
Apeak.  Approaching  feet  were  heard  in 
tbe  vestibule^  and  the  brothers  separated. 
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Ti^  foot^eps  which  appfoicfaed  tht 
spkttm^nt  of  this  FrinM  of  Lunebui]; 
when  his  brother  withdrew,  were  those 
of  the  private  messenger  from  the  arch- 
duke, whom  Christian  had  sent  for  to- 
question ;  and  the  result  of  his  enquiries 
was,  his  instantly  transmitting  a  note  to  the 
King,  apprising  him  of  the  illness  of  Ro- 
dolph ;  of  the  probable  consequent  strug- 
gle in  the  election  of  a  successor ;  and 
therefore  the  necessity  that  all  his  Majes- 
ty's contemplated  measures  to  assist,  or 
confirm  Matthias  in  his  just  claims,  should 
now  be  arranged  without  delay.  Chris- 
tian closed  his  letter  with  the  intimaticffl 
that  when  he  should  have  the  honour  of 
being  alone  with  his  Majesty,  he  would 
communicate  the  issue  of  his  conversa^ 
tion  with  the  Princess. 
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I  consequence  of  this  mes8!ig^  and 
hdr  from  ft  «iore  distant  quarter^ 
18  <Mrdered  a  summons  for  his  usjuii) 
ctUors ;  and  within  an  hour  after  die 
Itchy  Christian  was  informed  of  their 
ig  {assembled  in  the  royal  closets 
chosen  little  conclave,  for  they 
&r  from  c<Mnprising  one-third  of 
gficial  number  who  bore  that  hoi* 
able  title,  were  almost  to  a  man  so 
ely  sympathetic  with  the  tempera-. 
t  of  their  royal  master,  that  very  few 
nclined  to  risk  his  own  personal  indul- 
e  in  the  present  easy  management  ot* 
be  afiairs,  by  embracing  in  any  way  the 
ig  interests  of  the  continent.  But 
nd  the  walls  of  those  luxurious 
mers  on  their  fancied  couches  of 
Bturbed  repose,  the  spirits  of  £ng* 
wm  were  all  awake.  For  well  did 
remember  the  better  calculation  of 
'  aires,  who,  not  waiting  for  a  blow 
Adlenge,  had  made  approaching 
nnies  fly  retrogradely  in  the  famous 
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battle  of  the  spurs.  That  spirit  yet  wdked 
abroad  from  bosom  to  bosom,  shewing 
the  prudence  as  well  as  bravery  of  stUI 
continuing  to  guarantee  their  own  re- 
ligious and  civil  rights,  by  assisting  to 
preserve  the  like  amongst  their  neigh* 
hours  on  the  opposite  shore. 

An  awful  expectation,  therefore^  pre* 
vailed  in  the  public  mind  from  the  mo* 
ment  of  the  German  Princes  landing; 
for  though  they  came  ostensibly  on  a 
mere  visit  of  kindred  good-will,  their 
real  motive,  was  soon  more  than  suspect- 
ed ;  men  readily  penetrating  what  they 
wish  to  explore.  Hence,  when  James 
so  far  bent  under  the  influence  of  the 
heroic  Luneburg,  as  to  give  his  private 
sanction  to  those  oi  his  subjects  who 
might  be  inclined  to  employ  Uieir  leisure 
in  a  German  field,  then  the  trumpet  in 
every  heart  was  moved  from  hand  to 
hand,  and  the  white  cliffi  of  Albion 
sounded  from  shore  to  sea,  with  nofef  qJ 
preparation. 
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.James  never  intended  the  raising  of 
flo  universal  a  spirit;  and  remonstrances, 
founded  on  certain  reports  of  it,  arriving 
at  this  juncture  from  the  Auistrian  go* 
vemor  of  the  Netherlands ;  his  Majesty 
felt  some  degree  of  regret  at  having 
olSered  any  sign  of  other  defence  of  the 
great  cause,  than  what  his  pen  might 
achieve.  To  assist  him  out  of  his  di- 
lemma, indeed  to  screen  if  possible,  his 
now  meditated  retreat  by  ambush,  was 
the  object  of  his  hasty  summons  to  his 
councillors.  But  on  the  Prince  of  Lu- 
neburg  making  his  appearance  at  their 
board,  they  informed  him  the  monarch 
yet  remained  in  his  library ;  and  had  just 
sent  a  message  to  request  his  highness, 
as  soon  as  he  arrived,  would  join  him 
there. 

When  Christian  entered  that  more 
private  scene  of  debate,  he  found  James 
walking  the  floor  in  a  chafe,  holding  a 
written  jfBfer  in  his  hand,  and  striking 
it  vidently  with  the  other,  while  he 
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made  some  angiy  comments  to  Prince 
H^firy,  his  only  auditor.     Henry  stood 
gloi^mily  leaning  i^gainst  a  window^  his 
li]^  tnoving  with  all  the  signs  of  a  re^- 
^entment    forcibly    repressed,    though 
struggling  to  break  forth  at  eveiy  paus^ 
c^his  fkther's  remarks.  On  the  entrance 
of  Lilneburg)  the  Prince's  colour  height- 
ei^ed^  and  the  King  hastily  moved  to- 
wards his  visitor. 

•*  Here  !*'  cried  he>  **  here  is  a  letter 
from  my  daughter.     It  saves  your  high- 
ness the  trouble  of  unfolding  to  me  her 
perversity.     And  she  i^  gone  to  Theo- 
balds,   she  tells  me,   to  avoid  my  dis* 
pleasure  j  and  to  remain  away  until  all 
the  friends  of  the  suit  she  has  rejected* 
have  left  my  presence.     There's  rebd- 
lion  even  in  the  bosom  of  my  own  is- 
mily !  -^  And   not    content  with  that, 
she  has  the  presumption  to  plead  for  the 
pertinacious  obstinacy  of  her  brother. 
But  read  the  letter,  and  you  will  judge."     \ 

Christian^  on  receiving  it  fhmi  tilt 
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Xin^  met  the  eyes  of  Henry»  inflamed 
tritii  every  srjrmptom  of  the  passiona  ihtm 
tearing  him )  ai^  striking  his  breast  with 
hia  tlenched  hand,  he  abruptly  said  *^ 
^  Yoi  thy  royal  Either  calls  on  yMi  to 
b^  a  judge  between  us !  •^  I  am  disap** 
pmnted  in  every  way,  even  that  letter 
cuntiot  tell  how  bitterly!  -^  But  you  wiU 
pronounce^  as  becomes  a  Ptince  who 
does  not  wear  a  feather  in  his  scabbard/^ 
There  was  something  more  of  scorn  in 
thi%  than  became  a  son  under  any  cir- 
cumstances ;  and  James  Mt  tke  teproacfa^ 
ndt  only  to  his  pdemical  mode  of  war.- 
ftre^  but  as  it  struck  his  present  inward 
intentions  to  slide  out  of  his  promises  aa 
ftr  as  he.  could  {  therefcNre,  turning  with 
redoubled    wrath    on    the    Prince^    he 
sternly  commanded  his  absence*   H^ry, 
with  a  proud  smUe,  was  retiring;  and 
in  a  manner,  the  import  of  which  Lune- 
burg  read    in  the    impetuosity  ^  1^ 
obaracterj  and  saw  it  must  be  cfafecked 
>the  instant;  for  should  he  c»osi-  llMt,  -^ « 
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threshold  in  the  mood  he  was  in,  obe- 
dience to  the  letter  would  have  been 
the  consequence;  and  Hamburgh»  pro* 
bably  the  first  place  whence  the  Kii^ 
might  have  had  tidings  of  his  fugitive. 
Christian,  therefore,  laid  his  hand  on  the 
Prince's  arm  as  he  was  passing  him,  for 
noble  natures  seldom  riesist  the  curb  fixfem 
a  judicious  check ;  but  it  was  the  King  he 
addressed.      "  Nay,*'   cried  he,  *•  your 
royal  command  put  this  matter  into  my 
cognizance  when  I  entered !  and  may  I 
not  now  know  the    Prince's    unhappy 
appearance  of  offence?    For,  to  reallj 
offend  your  Majesty,  neither  his  heart 
nor  his  head  could  ever  intend.    Hit 
heart's  duty  to  his  parent,  bis  head's 
good  judgment,  in  setting  a  fair  example^ 
as  first  subject  in  this  realm.^' 

*•  Hear  that,   Henry!"  retorted  the 

King,  '^you  said  you  would  be  judged 

by  Luneburg,  and  there's  his  sentence  P' 

"  Yes,"  returned  the  Prince,  lookiq^ 

ilown }  and  who  timely  recalled  to  racol^ 
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by  the  glance  of  his  friend's  eye 
.an  his  words,  had  been  stemming 
4X>rrent  of  his  galled  feelings  into 
.ore  respectful  bearing ;  *<  yes»  he  has 
judged  me,  and  I  abide  by  the  sentence. 
But  I  am  not  alone  in  the  judgment* 
If  I  am  the  first  subject  in  your  Majes- 
ty's realm,  I  have  my  rights  as  a  subject ; 
and  they  repel  the  chains  that  would 
^ind  the  Prince  of  .Wales  to  mockeries 
of  majesty,  while  the  best,  whom  he  may 
,  hereafter  have  to  command,  are  free  to 
nnge  the  world }  to  win  glory  on  their 
names,  and  bring  it  home  to  front  his 
pide  reflection  from  his  ancestors^  by 
their  personal  realities.    Oh,  my  father, 
if  such  bondage  be  now  the  tax  of  Eng- 
land's heirship,  give  it  to  him,  who  being 
of  a  gentler  mold,  might  better  brook 
jnch  glittering  slavery." 
.    «« Hush^  unthinking   boy,"  returned 
the  King;  ^<  leave  Luneburg  to  speak, 
:jrben  he  has  read  your  sister's  letter; 
jnd  he  will  tell  you,  that  all  this  heat  d 
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made  some  angr  ^  he  was  in^  obe- 
Henry,  his  on'  ^  would  have  been 
gloomily  lea*  ^  «nd  Hamburgh,  pro- 
UpB  moWr  y^f^^  whence  the  King 
settimBfi'  J  'J*^  tidings  of  his  fugitive, 
sttttg^^  V  ^ilerefbre,  laid  his  hand  on  the 
^h'  4^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^'  passing  him,  for 
d*  /iii''^^(«rfs  seldom  resist  the  curb  from 
i>      ^fjL^^  check ;  but  it  was  the  King  he 

^J^ggiA.      "  Nay,"   cried  he,  *'  your 

f^  command  put  this  matter  into  my 

^^sance  when  I  entered !  and  may  I 

^  DOW  know  the    Prince's    unhappy 

j^pearance  of  offence?    For,  to  really 

i^nd  your  Majesty,  neither  his  heart 

nor  his  head   could  ever  intend.     His 

heart's  duty  to  his  parent,  bis  head's 

good  judgment,  in  setting  a  fair  example, 

as  first  subject  in  thb  realm." 

"  Hear  that,  Henry !"  retorted  the 
King,  '^you  said  you  would  be  judged 
by  Luneburg,  and  there's  his  sentence !" 

**  Yes,"  returned  the  Prince,  looking 
down }  and  who  timely  recalled  to  reed- 
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lection,  by  the  glance  of  his  friend's  eye 
more  than  his  words,  had  been  stemming 
the  torrent  of  his  galled  feelings  into 
.more  respectful  bearing;  ''yes,  he  has 
judged  me,  and  I  abide  by  the  sentence. 
But  I  am  not  alone  in  the  judgment* 
If  I  am  the  first  subject  in  your  Majes- 
ty's realm,  I  have  my  rights  as  a  subject ; 
and  they  repel  the  chains  that  would 
bind  the  Prince  of  Wales  to  mockeries 
of  majesty,  while  the  best,  whom  he  may 
hereafter  have  to  command,  are  free  to 
range  the  world ;  to  win  glory  on  their 
names,  and  bring  it  home  to  front  hit 
pale  reflection  from  his  ancestors,  by 
their  personal  realities.  Oh,  my  father, 
if  such  bondage  be  now  the  tax  of  Eng- 
land's heirship,  give  it  to  him,  who  being 
of  a  gentler  mold,  might  better  brook 
inch  glittering  slavery." 

*'  Hush,  unthinking  boy,"  returned 
the  King;  ^<  leave  Luneburg  to  speak, 
!irhen  he  has  read  your  sister's  letter; 
and  he  will  tell  you,  that  all  this  heat  of 
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blood  may  be  the  fever  of  bravetj,  but 
it  bears  no  marks  of  the  spirit  The 
spirit  springs  from  the  cause;  but  you 
would  be  a  soldier  without  any  cause  at 
all.  For,  are  not  we  at  peace  within  ? 
And  who  dare  menace  us  abroad  ?'* 

"  The  enemy  of  Christendom  !*'  cried 
Henry,  "  the  whirlwind  of  intolerjmce 
and  usurpation,  coming  on  us  from  the 
wastes  oi*  Germany.  Let  me,  my  ICing 
and  father,  but  meet  it  there  at  the  head 
of  my  brave  countrymen,  and  at  the  side 
of  this  Prince,  and  they  shall  tell  you, 
whether  ray  bravery  is  blood  or  spirit.** 

"  Henry/*  rejoined  Christian,  looking 
from  the  letter  of  Elizabeth,  which  he  had 
more  than  once  began  to  read,  but  paused 
again,  alarmed  at  the  growing  vehemence 
of  the  Prince,  "  your  royal  father  knows 
that  the  blood  and  spirit  of  a  Bruce  and 
It  Plantageiiet,  can  speak  but  oae  hn- 
guage;  therefore  let  its  tone  be  ia 
hoqnour  of  the  principle -^  In-eathing 
duty  to  your  parent  and  your  counti)'* 
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One  cMinot  be  served  at  the  expellee  of 
tbe  other." 

"And  ain  I  not  shewing  duty  to  bdtft/' 
retwted  the  Prince,  "when  I  would 
emulate  those  who  seated  us  on  this 
throne )  who  made  this  country  glorious 
England !  ^  Ohy  Lunebufg,  I  love  my 
ooillitiy  as  I  Would  my  wife ;  so  jealously, 
I  would  not  have  an  intermediate  hand 
dcftnd  her  honour,  or  lead  her  sons  to 
victory.  My  father,  again  I  say,  ^ve 
m^  to  act  worthy  of  such  a  country^  or 
bury  me  alive." 

••  YeSj  and  learn  of  me,"  returned  the 
King,  ^Ho  preserve  her  in  peace,  and 
therefiMre  happiness,  while  others  are  in 
war  and  misery.  Luneburg  may  tell 
yoa  enough  of  that" 

*•  Terrific  histcmes,  indeed !"  returned 
tbe  Priiice,  foidibg  up  the  letter  in  his 
hand,  with  the  contents  now  in  his  heart; 
•*but  your  Majesty  may  recollect,  the 
worUt  of  them  sprung  from  an  utidue 
wnfidence  in  a  present  scene  of  peace. 


994k  DUKE   CHRISTIAN 

The  e^  of  vigilance  was  closed,  and  the 
ear  shut  against  the  warning  voice.  In 
short,  the  flood  that  might  have  been 
stopped  by  •  slight  dam  at  the  spring* 
head,  being  neglected,  overflowed  the 
land.  And  thus  it  is  now,  that  by  a 
timely  support  of  Matthias  against  Fer* 
dinand,  we  would  efiectually  stop  a 
second  similar  destruction.'' 

*iAye,"  returned  James,  vdth  a  half 
laugh^  **  I  might  perhaps  do  sagely,  to 
dam  up  the  stream  we  have  just  let 
loose  to  carry  my  giddy^headed  people 
in  shoals  to  troubled  waters.  For,  after 
all,  Rodolph  has  a  right  to  select 
successor;  therefore  let  events  take 
course,  and  all  will  be  well ;  no  single 
man  being  in  fact  worth  the  toil  of  any 
such  dangerous  interference,  hazarding 
the  blood  of  hundreds  to  i^grandize  one 
individual.'' 

Christian  now  discerned  ^e  drift  of 

the  King.     MOne  individui^  1^^^"^* 
plied  he,  with  a  pointed  solei|iiiit;yy  **  aasf 
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be  to  a  whole  people,  what  reason  is  to 
man  himself;  else  why  are  nations  dis- 
tinguished by  one  prince,  and  lost  in  ob- 
tcurity  under  another.  And  again,  in 
oar  present  case,  if  the  individual  man 
who  holds  the  power,  be  one  of  justice 
in  his  judgment,  events  may  take  their 
course^  and  all  be  well.  But  if  experience 
have  shown  him,  outraging  the  laws  of 
mutual  compacts,  treaties,  and  every 
bond  of  nations ;  or  at  the  beck  of  those 
who  do ;  what  may  reason  expect,  would 
be  die  course  of  events  left  to  his  dicta- 
ting—but the  ultimate  bloodshed  of 
thousands !  We,  therefore,  would  chuse 
between  Ferdinand  and  Matthias;  for 
though  Rodolph  has  the  privilege  to  se- 
Itct  his  -successor,  the  princes  of  the  em* 
|Mre  have  the  unalienable  right  to  elect, 
-or  rgect,  one  or  the  other:  and  those 
two  individuals  being  sufficient  speci- 
mens of  the  two  leading  differences  in 
teman  character,  similar  effects  may  al- 
^Unqfs  be  expected  from  their  power.    A 
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i^tMn  of  the  one  class  overturoed  the 
liberties  df  Rome ;  a  man  of  the  6ther» 
replaced  the  crown  of  Scotland  on  the 
heads  of  your  ancestors^  the  Bruce.  And 
in  lA-oof  of  the  ample  trust  reposed  in 
one  arm  alone,  ycmr's,  my  royal  cousin^ 
notr  holds  the  sole  sway  over  two  great 
rival  kingdoms;  nay,  at  this  moment, 
the  balance  of  power  in  Europe  I'' 

Jan^  coloured  at  the  inference  to 
be  drawn  from  this,  for  he  saw  it  con? 
taitied  more  rebuke  than  compliment) 
and  the  eyes  of  Henry  sparkled. 

"  Well,  well,"  cried  the  King,  som^ 
thing  ashamed  of  his  premeditated  desep* 
tion,  but  angrily  catching  the  triumphsnt 
smile  of  his  son,  *<  we  will  see  what  our 
council  saith,  to  standing  in  the  gap  be- 
tween your  two  German  fires  j  and  allow- 
ing our  volunteering  subjects  to  harness 
on  their  armour  to-morrow.  But  for  their 
hot-headed  Prince  here,  the  balance  is  not 
yet  in  his  hand  ;  nor  shall  it  either  be,  or 
seem  so,  till  his  mightiness  can  over-nite 
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^  wilful  lister,  to  charge  Im  light  s^^le 
with  Guetavus.  I  can  rend  this  claoiottr 
afp9tiiQti9m;  seetheprid^  that  wpuld 
overshadow  a  parent's  throne*  But  bring 
ne  obedience  instead  of  pre9un)ptiony 
Dud  then^  my  son  Absalom*  you  may 
chance  to  find  the  royal  will  yoked  to 
your  car !  Till  that  hour,  rest  you  here 
in  peace*'' 

James  turned  to  leave  the  room  ;  but 
Henry  exclaimed^  his  brilliant  smile 
cba^ging  to  the  trembling  lip  of  embit- 
tered disappointment ;  '^  In  chains,  but 
not  in  rest !  Degraded  in  the  estimation 
of  the  pec^le,  by  being  withheld;  de- 
based by  my  father's  suspicion  of  my 
ui^ve.  How  can  I  bear  these,  and  find 
pea^ !  Christian,  a  bar,  cold  and  iney* 
wable^  has  struck  my  heart."  The  last 
words  were  uttered  in  a  low  murmur, 
father  of  anguish  than  resentment,  as  he 
funk  into  a  chair,  with  every  mark  of  an 
ludjgpant  despair  harrowing  his  counte- 
WQce. 
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Jamesi  without  looking  about,  whil» 
he  hurried  over  the  floor  with  the  haste 
of  a  flight  rather  than  a  victory,  called 
out,  *'  Luneburg,  the  council  waits  usl*' 

*<  And  it  must  wait  me,  my  liege,*'  Wt 
plied  the  Prince,  ^  until  I  have  soothedP 
my  friend/* 

The  King  paused  on  his  step  a  mo» 
ment,  as  if  doubting  whether  he  heard 
aright,  but  his  back  was  yet  to  the 
Princes.  Christian  understood  the  hesi^ 
tation,  and  therefore  calmly  rejoined, 
^*  He  is  your  Majesty's  son ;  and  in  fail 
obedience,  whatever  might  be  my  wishes 
on  his  side^  they  must  submit.  But  he  is 
my  near  kinsman,  my  friend,  whom  I  love 
and  honour !  And  while  thus  sufieriog 
under  suspicion  of  deserving  neither-— 
and  from  your  august  self,  it  is  my  duty 
to  stand  here." 

The  monarch,  who  had  turned  round 
during  this  address,  looked  as  if  he  did 
not  quite  know  how  to  take  it;  therefoitf 
drawing  himself  up  a  little,  with  a  sort  of 
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kbiguous  smile ;  <^  What  is  this  ?*'  cried 
fae.  "  Am  I  to  find  Rodolph's  court 
under  my  own  roof,  and  my  cousin  of 
Luneburg  taking  part  with  the  wrong 
iide  here?  The  cause  you  came  on, 
^fUnce,  may  not  thank  you  for  this." 

•*  No    cause,    my   liege/'    returned 

Qiristiany  ^'  interferes  a  moment  between 

me  and  justice;  nor  would  I  serve  any 

man^  emperor  or  friend,  at  the  expence 

of  the  mutual  peace  binding  such  dear 

relatives  as  father  and  son.     Had  I  a 

father,  Henry;  my  parent  and  my  prince ; 

to  reverence  his  sacred  character,  and 

adopt  its  wisdom,  would  be  mine.     Had 

I  a  son,  my  royal  cousin,  and  such  a  one 

as  this,  the  world's  policies,  the  dreams 

of  ^idle  parasites,  nothing  should  divide 

me  from  considering  his  honour  as  my 

own ;  his  achievements,  my  glory ;  the 

possession  of  his  heart  and  confidence, 

die  dearest  treasures  of  my  parental 

breast  r 

James,  by  a  sort  of  clock-work  motioH 
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his   could  hardly  account  for,  wltliQut 
ascribinig  it  to  witcherafl*  found  himself 
insensibly  approached  to  the  side  of  hu 
kinsman^  at  the  end  of  this  speech ;  wd4 
his  handy  not  merely  taken  by  ChristJMii 
but  placed  in  that  of  his  son*    The  ]|||' 
unappeased  feelings  of  Henry  sligltdy 
struggled  in  his,  not  to  witbdra,w  it»  yet 
with  a  sort  of  convulsive  motion }  Wt 
James  in  that  rare  moment  felt  all  the 
parent.     He  bad  not  touched  his  son's 
hand  since  he  first  conceived  a  jealousy 
of  their  opposite  characters  ^  but  such  is 
the    power   of  association,   the  mutual 
grasp  now,  reminded  him  of  the  unsus- 
pected caresses  of  his  boyhood,  and  he 
even  stooped  down  and  kissed  his  cheek. 
The  noble  youth  before  him,  so  grace* 
fully  endowed  in  person  and  manners^ 
were  all  accordant  with  his  usual  taste ; 
but  the  bold  spirit  dominant  there,  so 
frankly  hostile  to  every  species  of  vain 
verbiage  or  Jesuitical  tricks  of  policy^  for 
a  long  time  had  over-awed  a  certain  (on- 
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fcious  infirmity  in  the  King's  mind,  from 
admitting  any  real  companionship  with 
his  son.  The  effect  of  this  estrangement 
became  visible  in  botli.  Henry,  ex- 
,  duded  from  the  affectionate  familiarity 
j|||f.  his  father,  love  covering  tlie  multitude 
'  ^qfnns^  found  nothing  on  his  heart  to  veil 
from  it  the  full  impression  of  qualities  so 
uncongenial  to  his  own  ;  and  an  inward 
disrespect,  not  always  controllable  by  an 
ardent  temper,  much  needless  chafing  had 
something  spoiled,  was  the  inevitable 
consequence.  His  father,  in  return,  less 
appreciated  the  usual  pious  deference  of 
his  son,  and  his  reported  universal  noble 
bearing  to  others,  than  showed  resent- 
ment to  any  rare  instance  of  overbearing 
conduct  to  himself;  in  opposition  some- 
times, indeed,  to  the  monarch's  just 
wishes,  but  more  often  to  some  vexatious 
caprice  and  pride  in  compelling  obedi- 
ence. But  now,  the  picture  Christian  so 
ingenuously  drew  of  their  relative  duties, 
smote  the  heart  of  each.    The  King  had 
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put  his  lip  to  the  cheek  of  his  son.;  md 
Henry,  not  trusting  himself  to  speak, 
pressed  with  his  the  hand  of  his  &ther. 

"  Come,  come,  my  boy  T*  cried  the 
King,  with  almost  a  sob ;  *^  cheer  thi 
up ;— -and  Luneburg  shall  help  us  to 
what  may  x^^  he  done  to  please  botfe^^> 
without  breaking  the  heads  or  hearts  of 
either."  Then  wiping  his  eyes  with  the 
back  of  his  hand,  he  whispered  Christian 
to  meet  him  presently  in  the  council* 
room,  and  meanwhile  hurried  away  into 
his  own  chamber. 
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CHAP.  XX. 

3jre  closed  that  night  in  the  pat- 
James  and  Christian  passed  most 
I  hours  from  sun-set  to  midnight, 
king  those  dispositions  which  were 
ickdm  the  English  monarch  at  all 
B  the  friend   of  Matthias ;  and  the 
igagement  he  made,  was  a  solemn 
iae,  to  follow  up  the  present  volun- 
with  an  array  worthy  his  great 
as  an  ally,  should  cii*camstances 
the  occasion  ;  also,  in  the  light  of 
lge»  (and  what  could  be  a  more 
one !)  the  Prince  of  Wales^  under 
une  of  the  Earl  of  Carrick,  should 
r  Christian  in  the  course  of  a  very 
reeks,  attended  by  those  very  vo- 
en  as  his  personal  train  ;  and  by 
an    appearance   in   the    German 
1^  give  sufficient  sign  of  his  royal 
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father's  power  and  intentions  in  behalf 
of  the  side  he  might  espouse. 

Meanwhile,  George,  with  Savoy,  and 
other  of  the  noble  followers    in    their 
suite,  were  detained  by  the  court  p&^  * 
until   near   midnight ;    about  an    ho||MJ 
before  which,  the   King  and  Prince  rf 
Luneburg  joined  the  circle ;  the  travel- 
lers  being  to  take  leave  at  the  turn  of  the 
night,   to    make   their  preparations  for 
starting  next  morning  soon  after  sun- 
rise.     The  intermediate  conversation,  or 
amusement,  of  this  parting  evenings  was 
forced  and  joyless  ;  smiles  were  on  the 
faces  of  all,  but  in  the  heart  of  none. 
At  last  the  hour  came.    Few  know  what 
is  said,  or  done,  at  the  moment  of  separa- 
tion.    The  pang  iaone  is  felt  ;■  and  re- 
mains, when  the  door  is  closed  on  all  that 
was  dear,  or  most  pleasant  to  us. 

The  Queen  remarked  Christian's  eyes 
turn,  which  tliey  did  unconsciously,  to    I 
Elizabeth's  vacant  chair ;  but  she  had 
been  told  by  James  to  take  no  nc^ice  ol 
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lib  daughter's  absence,  of  which  lie 
would  explain  the  reason  hereafter  — 
therefore,  without  seeming  to  attend  to  it, 
farther  tlian  as  an  unlucky  circumstance 
iH  such  a  moment,  she  gave  herself  up 
.  '.Wtirely  to  her  own  disorder  of  spirits. 
^hen  the  young  German  lords,  with 
Amade  us  at  their  head,  approached  se- 
verally to  take  leave,  she  presented  her 
hand  to  kiss;  and  bestowed  blue  em- 
broidered scarfs  on  them  all,  as  remem- 
brances of  the  pleasant  hours  they  had 
passed  by  the  English  Thames. 

"  I  shall  never  forget  them!**  ex- 
claimed George.  —  "  England,  land  of 
kind  hearts,  and  lovely  dames,  I  shall 
never  forget  thee  !**  His  eyes  glistened 
like  the  dewy  spangles  on  his  scarf,  as 
he  threw  it  round  him.  Anne,  who  had 
presented  his  last,  rested  her  hand  upon 
his  arm.  The  folly  of  her  head  at  that 
moment  gave  way  to  a  genuine  feeling  of 
aflfection.  "  God  bless  you  !'*  cried  she, 
bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears ;  "  and  woe 
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will  be  the  kind  hearts  you  will  now  leave 
behind  you." 

Christian  at  that  moment  put  her  hand 
to  his  lips.  —  "  And  you  too !"  cried 
she,  ^<  my  cousins  —  this  is  too  mucl(! 
You  should  never  have  come  amongst  uit. 
or  never  left  us  — now  what  years  of 
dreary  life  to  come  !'*  —  And  throwing 
Iierself  on  the  breast  of  one  of  her  ladies, 
she  sobbed  aloud.  Many  bright  eyes 
then  flowed  in  unison ;  and  amidst  adieus 
of  looks^  and  gentle  pressures  of  hands  — 
most  parting  for  ever !  —  the  young 
barons  of  Germany  followed  the  example 
of  the  Luneburg  brothers,  and  tore  them- 
selves away. 

Henry  beheld  this  scene  with  many  a 
pang  ;  for  in  all,  he  felt  the  antidpated 
shock  of  Elizabeth,  when  she  should 
hear  it  was  over ;  that  they,  whom  she 
had  so  joyed  to  meet,  were  gone ;  and 
every  one  had  said  farewell  but  her; 
she,  who  would  most  have  prized  their 
parting  glance  !     But  such  is  the  lot  of 
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probationed  human  nature.  During  the 
whole  evening,  his  thoughts  were  there- 
fore with  his  sister ;  and  his  wishes,  to 
be  able  to  communicate  to  her,  not  only 
Jds  father's  consent  that  he  should  at  last 
fellow  Luneburg ;  but  that  the  prince 
was  to  quit  England  so  suddenly  as  the 
next  morning.  To  follow  her  to  Sion 
with  this  intelligence  was  impossible ; 
the  King  having  been  so  engaged  with 
Christian,  he  demanded  of  his  son  to 
pay  the  last  rites  of  hospitality  to  the 
remainder  of  his  guests  ;  and  therefore 
with  an  uneasiness,  which  often  amounted 
to  a  distressful  impatience,  he  found  him- 
self compelled  to  remain.  For,  though 
Henry  was  far  from  even  conjecturing 
the  extent  of  the  real  motive  of  his  sister's 
having  withdrawn  herself  until  the  Lune- 
burg princes  should  have  departed ;  he 
was  too  sensible  that  Christian's  having 
wooed  her  for  another  instead  of 
himself,  was  the  chief  ground  of  her  ab- 
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sence  ;  yet,  though  she  was  absent  to 
avoid  meeting  him  again,  he  sufficiently 
understood  the  waywardness  of  an  at- 
tached heart,  to  feel  how  an  abrupt 
disclosure  from  any  common  informant^, 
that  they  were  actually  gone,  would  over* 
whelm  it  Henry  had  not  seen  her, 
since  her  conference  with  Christian; 
ibr  she  feared  to  unfold  herself  as  weakly 
to  him,  as  in  the  surprise  of  the  moment 
she  had  done  to  the  brother  of  Lune- 
burg.  The  immediate  effect  on  her 
truly  maidenly  mind,  a  few  retrograde 
steps  in  the  narrative  will  show. 

After  George  had  left  her,  on  his  er- 
rand of  self-sacrifice,  she  abandoned  her- 
self to  all  the  misery  of  self-reproach, 
and  consequent  despair ;  and  in  this  dis- 
traction she  was  walking  her  room,  when 
as  if  an  angel  had  descended  from  Heaven 
to  guide  her  out  of  the  gulf  into  which 
she  found  herself  plunged  and  lost,  the 
Lady  Percy  de  Vere  entered.  £lizabetb. 
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^^ith  a  cry  of  joy,  threw  herself  into  her 
arms  ;  and  the  tears  she  shed  there 
seemed  to  save  her  from  madness. 

The  excellent  lady  was  astonished  at 
lithat  she  saw  and  heard.     For  Elizabeth, 
when  she  found  power  of  speech,  un- 
bosomed herself  to  her,  the  preceptress 
of  her  youth ;   whose  early  lessons  had 
indeed  prepared  her  soul  for  the  anguish 
which  now  oppressed  it.    Such  an  enthu- 
siasm **  is  not  of  this  world,"— and  in  this 
world  it  can  only  meet  with  disappoint- 
aent.     While  she  poured  forth  that  soul, 
I  all  she  had  felt  and  suffered,  in  admi- 
tion  of  that  rare  being,  (to  see  whom, 
d  solicit  as  a  leader  in  arms  for  her  son, 
»n  in  her  recent  widowhood,  was  one 
tnd  of  this  illustrious  lady  to  the  court), 
ubeth  felt  a  renewal  of  every  regret, 
liad  hoped  her  recent  agony  of  self- 
ement  had  crushed.  She  shuddered, 
K>king  around,  where  every  object  re- 
;dthe  same,  and  she  alone  so  changed 
lo  longer  presented  the  same  im- 
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pressioDs  to  her.  Even  the  room  in  which 
she  sat  seemed  like  a  body  when  the  soul 
has  fled  —  a  horrid  vacuity  —  a  sort  of 
deathliness  sitting  on  every  object.  And 
when  her  eye  glanced  across  the  emp^ 
casket,  —  then,  not  only  the  loss  of  all, 
stmck  her  with  repeated  force,  but  the 
exposure  of  feelings  with  which  it  was  ac» 
companied ;  and  a  sigh  burst  from  her  bo- 
som, as  if  it  would  have  ended  her  being. 
Lady  Percy  folded  her  arms  round  the 
pale  spectre  of  the  Elizabeth  she  had  left 
full  of  beauty  and  gladness,  and  uttered 
a  few  words  of  consolation.  The  Princess 
smiled  ghastly,  saying  that  even  here» 
had  she  gone  no  farther  in  her  weakness, 
she  might  have  felt  a  desolation  only  f 
and  without  bitterness  are  the  tears  un-  • 
mixed  with  self-reproach.  But  when  she 
thought  she  had  humbled  herself  in  the 
respect  of  Christian ;  when  she  had  dis- 
honoured herself  in  her  own,  by  accept- 
ing, even  in  thought,  the  sacrifice  on 
which  his  brother  was   gone ;  then  she 
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could  feel  nothing  short  of  a  phrenzy 
of  self-accusation,  that  left  her  no  grounds 
of  comfort. 

•'  Were  I  of  the  other  sex,"  cried  she, 
almost  frantickly,  **  I  might  bury  my 
shame  in  the  field  of  battle ;  but  now, 
iidiat is  my  refuge? — ^for,  were  he  to  accept 
the  ofier  of  his  brother,  as  Heaven  hears 
me,  I  declare,'^—  and  rising,  she  held  up 
her  clasped  hands,  -^^  I  would  not  make 
him  mine  at  such  a  price.  I  could  not 
liye,  or  even  look  up  in  his  presence ! 
Therefore,  for  what  have  I  bartered  the 
little  remains  of  consolation  that  were 
left  me/' 

*•  The  remedy  is  easy,"  returned  the 
Lady  Percy.  The  Princess  gazed  on  her 
eagerly:  **  Yes,"  continued  her  pre- 
cqitress :  <^  write  to  Prince  George ; 
roribid  all  you  had  permitted  him  to  do ; 
and,  flying  from  farther  persuasion  on  his 
part  *—  go  back  with  me  to  Sion  House. 
A  visit  of  consolation  to  my  recent 
widowhood,  will  be  excuse  to  the  court ; 
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and  there  is  none  there,  except  my 
daughter,  to  disturb  the  recovery  of  your 
composure." 

Smiles,  radiant  as  the  day,  played 
through  the  streaming  tears  of  Elizabeth. 
"  Give  me  the  pen  and  ink?"  She  felt  as 
if  translated  at  once  from  misery  to  bliss ; 
for  she  felt  she  would  be  reinstated  in  the 
esteem  of  Christian  !  "  And  then, "  cried 
she  inwardly,  *^  with  resignation  I  can 
live  or  die." 

When  finished,  and  the  picture  put  iiv 
which  she  had  cast  aside  never  to  look  on 
again,  the  packet  was  sealed;  and  the 
Lady  Percy,  that  no  unnecessary  agents 
might  be  employed,  wrapped  herself  in 
one  of  the  grey  mantles  of  the  palace ; 
and  being  a  slight  figure,  passed  lightly 
along  the  galleries  to  George's  apartment. 
Not  finding  him  there,  she  pursued  him 
to  his  brother's ;  and  at  the  critical 
moment  threw  a  packet  towards  him, 
which  decided  the  fates  of  so  many 
under  that  royal  roof;  which  decided  the 
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&te  of  generations  yet  unborn;  for 
George,  in  that  moment,  conceived  an 
interest  for  his  cousin,  which,  at  a  future 
day  linked  the  destinies  of  both,  if  not 
in  their  own  persons,  in  that  of  their  im* 
mediate  descendants. 

While  the  Lady  Percy  was  absent, 
Elizabeth's  thoughts  recoiled  to  her  bro- 
ther  Henry,  and  the  cruel  abandonment 
of  his  hopes,  which  all  her  late  distresses 
seemed  to  implicate  ;  and  then  she  ven- 
tured to  address  the  letter  to  her  father, 
which  he,  in  the  passion  of  his  displea- 
sure at  both  son  and  daughter,  had  put 
into  the  hands  of  Christian  to  read.  Who 
found  it,  indeed,  written  in  part,  as  if  to 
shield  him  from  the  embarrassment  of 
being  the  first  to  inflict  a  disappointment 
on  James  with  regard  to  her.  Also  respect* 
ful  to  the  wishes  of  her  father,  yet  re- 
solved in  her  refusal  of  Gustavus ;  and 
when  occasion  compelled  her  to  refer  to 
the  Prince  of  Luneburg,  as  the  agent  of 
the  proposal,  she  did  it  in  terms  of  such 
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care,  to  prevent  his  being  imagined  a 
cause  of  the  rejection,  that  he  could  not 
but  revere  the  delicacy  and  disinterested 
ness  of  her  heart  But  when  she  todi 
up  the  subject  of  her  brother,  Christiali 
thought  that  nothing  could  have  resisted 
her  persuasive  pleading,  but  a  prede- 
termination to  consider  it  ofiensive,  fimn 
a  resolution  that  no  reasoning  should  ex- 
tort a  consent ;  hence  the  better  the  ret* 
soning,  the  more  offence  in  the  aigu- 
ment. 

This  letter  she  put  into  an  envel<qpe 
to  her  brother,  with  merely  these  words : 
"  My  heart's  most  dear  Henry  will  see 
by  the  inclosed,  the  fate  of  our  morning's 
dream.  Forget  it,  my  brother.  I  am 
going  where  I  shall  do  my  best  to  forget 
it  also.  But,  to  make  all  the  amends  in 
my  power,  for  a  moment  believing  I 
could  have  any  privilege  there,  I  tiius 
venture  to  intreat  your  boon  of  my 
father ;  and  I  do  not  doubt,  that  he  who 
has  conquered  all  the  world,  —  aye^  and 
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his  own  noble  self,  will  be  at  your  hand. 
I  go  to  Sion,  but  do  not  follow  me.  I 
need  rest  i  and  until  the  friends  of  Gus- 
tavus  quit  England,  I  would  see  no  one 
from  where  they  are.  As  you  love  and 
honour  your  sister,  attend  to  this  from 
your  Elizabeth.'^ 

Henry  carried  the  letter  to  his  father, 
who  he  found  just  preparing  to  join  the 
council,  having  had  an  express  from  the 
Netherlands,  which  put  him  in  no  mood 
to  receive  his  daughter's  with  any  com- 
placency. The  consequent  scene  has 
been  described.  But  when  Christian 
seized  the  favourable  crisis  in  the  mo- 
narch's heart,  and  softened  it  towards  the 
pleadings  of  his  son,  then  Henry  felt  he 
did  not  half  enjoy  his  granted  boon,  till 
he  could  share  its  accordance  with  his 
sister. 

George  had  read  that  letter,  which  the 
King,  on  its  being  returned  to  him  by 
Christian,  had  thrown  back  to  his  son ; 
and    feeling  redoubled    admiration    of 
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the  writer,  he  said  within  himself*-^ 
«•  Though  all  yield  to  this  interdict  for 
absence,  it  will  be  hard  if  I  do  not  see 
thee  once  again ;  ere  this  island  and  I 
part  —  perhaps  for  ever  !** 

Soon  after  the  separation  from  the 
Queen,  the  whole  party  appeared  to  retire 
to  their  different  apartments  for  a  short 
repose  ;  for  the  two  English  princes  were 
to  attend  their  friends  to  Dover ;  where 
Christian  intended  to  embark  for  Calais, 
and  thence  pass  through  the  Netherlands 
to  the  Austrian  capital.  But  neither 
Henry  nor  Christian  went  to  rest  at  all  j 
both  having  much  to  arrange  with  each 
other  on  future  proceedings. 

About  half  an  hour  before  the  time 
settled  for  the  general  rendezvous  in  the 
great  chamber  of  breakfast,  Christian 
was  passing  out  of  his  room  to  seek  his 
brother,  when  a  person  shot  through  an 
opposite  passage,  wrapped  in  a  courier's 
cloak  and  large  slouched  weather-proof 
hat ;  and  hastily  entering  George's  room, 
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closed  the  doon  Christian^  when  he 
approached  it,  paused  for  a  second  or 
two,  to  hear  how  his  brother  would  re« 
ceive  a  man  of  that  order,  making  so 
abrupt  dn  entrance;  for  he  had  not 
knocked  for  admission,  but  darted  sud^ 
denly  in.  Not  a  word  seemed  to  pass } 
which  surprised,  and  might  have  alarmed 
Christian,  had  the  scene  been  any  where 
but  in  England  ;  yet  at  any  rate,  he 
thought,  he  might  enter  as  unceremoni-* 
Qusly  as  the  courier,  and  opening  the 
door,  saw  George  himself  just  disencum- 
bering himself  of  the  huge  cloak  and 
hat;  and  stooping  down  to  unbuckle  the 
heavy  spurs,  another  appendage  of  that 
class  of  men.  His  face  was  flushed  with 
exercise  and  recent  emotion. 

••  George  !**  demanded  his  brother. 

"  Yes  —  you  are  amazed,  I  see.  But 
I  could  not  leave  England  without  seeing 
her  again ;  and  as  going  in  my  own 
character  w^ould  not  do,  I  knew  no  way 
so  likely  as  this.  So  while  you  and  Henry 
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were  asleep^  or  doing  fifty  things  that 
must  be  done,  I  stole  to  Maberly's  room, 
and  making  free  with  this  apparel,  made 
my  way  to  Elizabeth.*' 

Christian  did  not  interrupt  him ;  and 
George  went  on  with  his  narrative  in 
rapid,  and  even  gay  relation^  stopping 
abruptly  indeed  at  times»  but  taking  it 
up  again  almost  the  next  instant,  to  con- 
ceal an  emotion  with  which  some  recoU 
lections  would  unsteady  hia  voice. 

^  Aye!  always  the  same/*  thouj^t 
Christian ;  ^<  such  as  he  was  when  he  left 
his  bed  in  sickness  to  follow  me  to  my 
father's  grave.  The  impulse  of  the 
kindest  heart  is  always  there^  and  direct 
to  its  point." 

"  Come,  brother,'*  cried  George,  at 
last  collecting  himself,  and  looking  fully 
up  —  "I  will  not  unsettle  your  calmed 
spirits,  by  a  word  more ;  sufficient  fbr  as 
both,  I  have  seen  her  again  ;  and,  though 
you  part  without  that  satisfaction,  her 
prayers  will    be  in  your  sails*    She  — 
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but  I  will    say  no  more  of  what  she 
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"  You  would  spare  me,  George !"  re- 
turned Christian.  ^<  But  I  should  be 
more  calm  still»'*  added  he^  with  an 
agitated  smile,  **  if  I  knew  — -  in  short, 
does  she  seem  convinced  that  I  feel  the 
gratitude  I  ought,  to  the  heart  that  has 
so  honoured  me/* 

"  Perfecdy,"  retiuned  his  brother, 
with  animation  ;  *'  I  have  taken  care  of 
that,  and  without  breach  of  truth.  And 
I  pledged  to  her  besides,  that  should 
there  be  occasion,  both  you  and  myself 
would  shield  her  brother's  life  with  ours. 
She  was  then  leaning  on  my  shoulder,  for 
I  was  bidding  her  farewell — and  bending 
her  head,  she  exclaimed,  yet  almost  so 
low  I  could  scarcely  hear  —  *  Oh,  which 
could  I  spare !'  How  I  got  away  I 
know  not  —  but  here  I  am  —  and  — 
and  this  is  the  handkerchief  with  which 
I  dried  her  tears."  He  took  it  from  his 
breast  at  the  time,  and  hastily  drawing  it 
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across  his  own  eyes,  kissed  it,  and  put 
it  fondly  back  again.  '<  Her  last  words 
were  —  *  your  visit  has  been  balm  to 
me.' " 

"  How  right,  George,**  cried  Chris-J 
tian,  *^  does  your  true  feeling  ever  lead 
you ;  the  feeling  whose  guide  is  to  dis* 
pense  comfort!  and  in  this  you  havo 
comforted  me.  Yon  sun,  now  rising  td 
light  us  from  England,  will  not  set,  as  I 
had  felt  until  this  moment,  —  on  one  re- 
penting he  had  ever  touched  its  shores.'' 

George  looked  towards  the  rising  orb 
with  glistening  eyes^  Its  bright  disk  was 
just  peering  behind  the  copse  grove  hill 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river ;  spread^ 
ing  a  kind  of  glittering  haze  over  the 
denser  grey  mists,  which  yet  hung  on 
every  object  at  that  early  hour  of  the 
morning.  "  Shall  I  ever  see  it  rise  here 
again?**  thought  he  ;  and  many  musings 
followed  in  quick  succession  that  inter- 
nal question,  while  he  continued  to  gaze 
with  a  fixed  but  then  unnoting  eye,  on 
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the  line  of  landscape.  But  a  dark  cloud 
streaming  across  the  brow  of  the  sun, 
gave  it  a  momentary  eclipse,  and  at  the 
same  time  recalled  George  to  its  ob« 
servation,  by  the  sudden  change  it  ex- 
cited in  his  sight.  "  There/*  cried  he, 
turning  round,  with  a  quick  sigh,  ^^  is 
our  visit  to  England  in  epitome !  But  I 
shall  soon  see  that  sun  over  Brochen,  and 
then,  fair  Hampton,  thou  wilt  have  been 
a  dream  !** 

*'  One  of  happy  presage,  my  friend!*' 
responded  Henry,  as  he  entered  equip* 
ped-  for-  their  journey.  His  eye  was  all 
light,  for  the  most  animated  hope  now 
sparkled  there. 

A  few  minutes  more,  saw  the  party  in 
the  chamber  of  rendezvous  ;  but  neither 
Christian  nor  his  brother  were  in  moods 
to  partake  much  of  the  repast  prepared 
for  the  travelling  group.  The  sun  had 
been  up  about  an  hour,  when  the  court- 
yard began  to  fill  with  the  escort  of 
boAour  prepared  to  attend  the  princes  i 
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and  as  soon  as  the  trampling  of  the  horses 
was  heard  on  the  pavement  near  the 
great  porch,  many  a  heart  began  to  beat 
under  the  palace  roof. 

James,  who  had  risen  to  pay  his  noble 
guests  the  affectionate  distinction  of 
seeing  them  off,  took  leave  of  them  in 
the  large  room  over  the  gateway.  "  Wc 
met  as  kinsmen,*'  said  he,  while  giving 
them  his  parting  embrace.  '^  We  part 
as  friends  —  dear  is  the  double  title.'* 

When  they  descended  the  stairs  to 
take  horse,  he  even  placed  himself  be^ 
hind  a  thick  painted  blind  in  the  win- 
dow, to  see  their  departure  through  the 
court-yard,  and  yet  himself  escape  ob- 
servation. But  his  eyes  were  not  the 
only  ones,  which  had  so  planted  them* 
selves,  and  by  stealth  —  <<  to  gaze,  till 
in  the  distance  they  became  a  mote.'' 

The  bugles  of  the  cavalry>  had  been 
forbidden  to  blow,  not  to  disturb  the  £ur 
sleepers  within  the  palace.  But  many 
tearful  eye-lids  there,  had  not  closed  at 
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all  J  and  others  started  from  feverish 
dreams,  on  the  first  sound  of  the  caval- 
cade. Those  who  inhabited  rooms  in 
view  of  the  court-yard,  stole  from  their 
beds;  and  placing  themselves  in  like 
manner  with  the  King,  to  look  unnoticed, 
beheld  the  princes,  and  their  young 
German  train,  issue  from  the  porch. 
The  people  of  the  neighbouring  village 
were  collected  to  bid  God  speedy  to  him 
they  had  so  lately  welcomed  with  their 
hearts,  and  the  air  resounded  with  the 
cries  of  their  benedictions. 

As  the  cavalcade  moved  on,  George 
and  Christian  thought  of  her  at  Sion ; 
then,  perhaps,  with  thoughts  of  gentle 
bcfdsan  also  fixed  on  them }  and  their 
movements  were  slow.  When  advanced 
about  half-way  along  the  path,  they 
turned,  to  look  once  more  on  the  walls  of 
that  hospitable  mansion,  and  those  win- 
dows, where  they  had  so  often  conversed 
in  social  enjoyment,  with  its  amiable  and 
dear   inhabitants.    And    not    only  the 
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brothers  took  tliat  parting  glanc?,  ^jfit 
their  young  followers  likewise  ;  whoi|§d 
found  all  amiable,  and  lefl  many  dear. 

James,  fancying  the  princes  saw  him, 
thrust  his  head  and  arm  through   the 
little  casement  of   the    huge  window;* 
and  waved  his  hand ;  they  kissed  theirs, 
and  the  rest  of  the  suite  bowed,     Th^ 
owner  of  every  female  eye,  then  gazii^ 
after  them  through    its  tears,  believed 
herself  discovered,  and  the  adieu  to  her; 
and  all   shrunk  inward,    delighted   and 
abashed :  but  that  look  was  the  food  of* 
their  thoughts  for  months ;  of  their  con- 
.verse  for    years  afterwards,   when   the 
passion  of  admiration  had  passed  away ; 
and  yet  delighted  remembrance  still  loved 
to  talk  of  the  visit,  and  gallant  bearing 
of  the  Brunswick  piinces.     But  at  the 
moment  when  the  last  horseman  of  the 
cavalcade  disappeared,  when  all  was  out 
of  sight,  and  the  tramp  of  the  horses 
no  longer  heard,  (for    while  that  con- 
tinued^ some  vestige  of  the  departing 
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ftvouiites  yet  remained ;)  — when  all 
CMsed  —  the  stillness  seemed  dreadful ; 
mud  each  lamenting  fair,  throwing  her^ 
self  in  a  paroxysm  of  bewailing  grief  on 
her  bed.  fancied  that  she  alone  was  the 
only  mourner  who  watched  and  wept ; 
when  in  fact  there  was  not  a  pillow  that 
night  under  the  palace  roofi  not  wetted 
with  its  owner's  tears. 
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In  passing  through  the  little  village  6f 
Charing,  in  their  way  to  Kent  through 
London,  the  German  Princes  were  met 
by  an  array  from  the  city ;  and  at  Tempte 
Bar,  by  the  Lord  Mayor,  who,  on  sight  of 
the   royal  group,  rode  up  to  the  Prince 
of  Luneburg,  and  with   an  appi^opriate 
address,  presented  a  magnificent  sword. 
Christian  received  both,  with  an  answer- 
ing compliment  of  gratification ;    since 
they  recognized  him  as  a  countryman, 
the  people  of  England  exulting   in   his 
fame  as  belonging  to  themselves ;  for  on 
the   trophy  of  the   scabbard    were   en- 
graved the  Lion  and   the    Horse,    the 
cognizance  of  England  and  Brunswick, 
supporting  the  escutcheon  of  London  — 
with  the  motto  beneath,  "  His   fathers 
were  our  own.** 


1        . 
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With    the  chief  magistrate  of  the  city 
were   many  noblemen  and  gentlemen, 
with  otherSi  who  joined  the  train }  some 
attending  the  royal  group  as  far  as  Black- 
heath,  others  to  Dartford,  and   so  on, 
even  to  the  coast  of  Dover ;  the  caval- 
cade growing  as  it  marched^  till  Chris- 
tian seemed  rather  at  the  head  of  an 
army  than  of  an  escort.  Nearest  him  rode 
-ttioie  distinguished  persons,  whether  in 
birth  or  character,  who  had  shared  his 
society  while  in  England;  but  the  one 
on  whom  he  most  frequently  turned  his 
/eyes  with  the  recognition  of  interchang- 
ing thoughts,  was  he  with  whom  he  first 
.pledged  hands  of  mutual  admii  ution  on 
the  little  knoll  of  Combe  Wood.     And 
as  the   sentiment  of  friendship,    either 
Aids  men  equal,  or  makes  them  so,  many 
were  tlie  hours  they  afterwards  passed 
together  i  when  the  one  might  have  for- 
got, in  the  deference  the  other  paid  to 
him  as  the  first  poet  in  the  world,  tliat 
in  point  of  worldly  station  he  was  no 
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more  than  a  yeoman's  son;  vrhile  the 
Prince,  from  the  noble  simplicity  of  his 
companion's  sentiments  and  manners^ 
might  have  supposed  him  his  peer  in 
every  way,  had  not  the  bard  of  British 
heroes  shewed  he  knew  his  own  places 
and  felt,  that  what  he  drew  of  them^ 
Christian  of  Lun^burg  exhibited  in  living 
model  himself. 

**  I    describe    what    such  men  hare 
been,  b  ut  he  shews  what  they  are  —  the 
exemplar  and  the  picture!''      And  in 
thus  acknowledging  to  himself  the  veri- 
fication of  his  own  noble  idea  of  man, 
*'  the  paragon  of  animals,  the  beauty  of 
the    world ;    in    action,    how    like   an 
angel  —  in   apprehension,    how    like   a 
God!" — reverence  was  mingled  with  his 
tinost  familiar  interchange  of  thoughts; 
but  ^3  Christian's  heroic  soul  shone  on 
that  of  Shakspeare,  it  appeared  as  on  a 
crystal  mirrpr  of  many  sides,  reflecting 
the  image  in  a  thousand  more  brilliant 
hues.  So  h  e  considered  the  Prince  o( 
Luneburg,  and  ^e  ingenuously  avowed 
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the  same  to  his  not  less  admirable 
brothen  For  minds  of  that  order  are 
equally  incapable  of  flattery  themselves^ 
as  of  suspecting  it  in  others  of  any 
worth ;  true  nobleness  not  less  disdain- 
ing auch  base  traffic,  than  to  withhold 
the  meedt  from  apprehension  of  so  dis- 
honouring a  suspicion. 

George  felt  himself  companioned  with 
the  spirit  of  his  British  ancestors  in  their 
poet's  breast,  while  riding  by  his  side 
over  the  Kentish  Downs ;  and  being 
about  a  mile  in  advance  of  the  gradually 
accumulating  column  which  accompa- 
nled  Christian  and  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
be  had  free  scope  to  give  his  attention  to 
the  inspired  historian  of  the  land, — 
the  high  priest  of  nature ;  —  while  every 
vale,  and  hill,  and  winding  stream,  then 
had  its  bright  apparition  of  other  times } 
and  George  saw,  recalled  by  that  mighty 
magician's  spell,  the  shades  of  his  fore- 
fathers bending  from  their  clouds,   to 
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hear  the  story  of  thdr  fame  from  the 
tongue  that  was  to  render  it  immortal. 

They  arrived  at  Dover,  they  embarked. 
The  sun  hung  just  over  the  western  verge 
of  the  horizon,  as  the  boat  conveyed 
the  Princes  to  the  frigate  that  was  to 
bear  them  to  the  opposite  shore,  grap- 
pled to  its  sides.  In  almost  the  same 
moment,  the  royal  group  were  seen  to 
spring  upon  the  deck. 

**  This  is  England,  all  over  the 
world  !'*  exclaimed  George,  as  he  set  his 
foot  on  the  war-proved  oaken  timbers 
of  the  vessel.  Prince  Henry  smiled,  not 
proudly,  but  with  the  generous  consci- 
ousness, that  his  birth'right  made  him  lord 
of  the  seas  —  this  vast  extent  of  empire. 

The  rocks  of  Dover,  from  point  to 
point,  were  thronged  with  people.  They 
waved  their  caps  in  the  air,  cheering  the 
Princes  as  they  stood  upon  the  deck, 
with  the  cry  of  C(eur  de  Liotiy  Loweti' 
herz!  till  the  reverberation  seemed  i^ 


turned  from  the  opposite  coast  of  Fraabet 
la  the  midst  of  this  national  farewell^ 
the  Princes  were  seen  to  embrace  each 
other,  and  then  the  acclaim  from  height 
to  height  was  repeated. 

V  Henry,  we  soon  meet  again  !** 

<<  Till  then.  Christian,  cherish  me  in 
your  heart  —  for  you  are  in  mineP'«^ 
was  the  ardent  response  of  the  Prince, 
as  he  clasped  him  to  his  breast.  George 
tlien  embraced  him. 

**  We  are  brothers,  Henry,  in  soul  — 
and  soon  shall  be  in  arms.  Tell  our  Eliza* 
beth,  her  prayers  shall  fight  for  Ger< 
many,  better  than  any  stranger's  sword." 

**  And  they  will  bless  her  brother's!*' 
returned  Henry.  **I  feel  her  thoughts, 
even  now  with  us  !''  and  with  a  smile  he 
dashed  a  tear  away. 

Prince  Charles  having  hung  round 
both'  the  brotliers,  with  a  lingering  re- 
luctance to  give  the  last  embrace,  was 
at  length  taken  from  Christian's  arms 
by  Henry  j  and  while  the  young  Prince 
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puUed  his  hat  over  his  face  to  hide  tttt 
extent  of  his  sensibilityi  he  followed  hit 
brother  back  into  the  boat.  The  last 
haul  of  the  anchor  was  then  given. 
Christian  and  George  raised  their 
plumed  caps,  and  waved  them  to  the 
British  people*  They  discerned  Shak« 
speare's  peculiarly  noble  %urei  standing 
like  the  genius  of  the  land,  upon  the 
jutting  point  of  a  cliff; — that  to  which  hii 
pen  had  given  a  presence  on  every  coast^ 
where  the  English  language  could  be 
read,  and  his  sublimity  appreciated.  To 
him  alone,  distinct  from  all  others,  the 
two  Princes  made  another  waive.  He 
returned  it ;  and  continued  uncovered, 
as  long  as  he  might  be  in  sight 

The  royal  boat  by  this  time  was  half-' 
way  between  the  ship  and  the  shore;  and 
at  that  point  the  parting  salute  was  fired 
from  the  batteries  of  the  castle,  and  the 
rfiips,  which  were  all  manned  to  the  masts 
head.  The  frigate  was  now  under  way, 
with  a  fresh  breeze  from  the  northward ; 
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Vkd  the  sun  set  while  the  whole  sea 
and  land  continued  veiled  in  clouds  of 
amoke,  rolling  over  the  surface  of  the 
deep»  and  spreading  in  volumes  to  the 
verj  Heavens.  When  they  passed  away 
the  shore  was  become  a  dark  line ;  and 
die  people  moving  on  it  appeared  a 
sweeping  shadow  along  its  summit.  The 
castle  stood  grey  and  pre-eminent  in  the 
misty  with  its  .broad  flag  streaming  in  the 
air  towards  the  departing  vessel. 

«•  England,  farewell !"  cried  George^ 
having  staid  on  the  deck,  till  the  shades 
of  night  drew  round  him.  **  I  see  thee 
no  more  —  but  thine  image  is  in  my 
heart.  Girt  about  by  the  ocean,  like  a 
lovely  garden  in  the  centre  of  a  lake; 
other  countries  have  avenues  on  all 
sidesy  thoroughfares  for  intrusions,  and 
invasions  of  every  sort;  but  here,  in  this 
green  Eden  qf  the  deep,  security,  peace, 
and  happiness  dwell !  The  asylum  of  the 
destitute,  the  hospitable  to  strangers, 
home  of  the  world,  farewell !" 
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CHAP.  XXIL 

During  these  events,  Mansfeldt  with 
young  Christian  of  Wolfenbuttel  re- 
mained on  their  station,  guarding  the 
empire  on  the  east ;  and  Matthias,  attend- 
ed by  Melchoir  Archbishop  of  Klessel, 
his  chief  counsellor  in  the  absence  of 
Mansfeldt  andLuneburg,  proceeded  from 
Vienna  to  Ratisbon  ;  where  it  happened 
the  Emperor  had  fallen  ill. 

Ferdinand  of  Styria  was  already  on 
the  spot ;  and  before  tlie  archduke 
arrived,  the  measures  to  be  adopted  were 
already  settled  in  the  private  council. 
The  members  of  which,  well  aware  of 
the  sway  Christian  of  Luneburg  held 
over  the  leading  Protestant  Princes  of  tlie 
empire  ;  and  that  it  extended  even  to 
others  within  the  Catholic  pale,  besides 
boing  nearly  absolute  with  Uie  archduke 
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himself;  to  obviate  the  consequence  of 
all  this  being  brought  to  bear  by  the 
presence  of  the  Luneburg  Prince  himself, 
it  was  resolved,  that  before  he  could  have 
any  chance  of  reaching  the  scene  of  dis- 
cussion, the  relative  station  each  imperial 
candidate  was  to  hold  in  the  empire, 
should  be  finally  settled  by  the  official  de- 
claration of  the  dying  sovereign. 

Accordingly  preliminaries  having  been 
arranged  between  the  Styrian's  con- 
fidential minister,  and  Melchoir  of 
Klessel,  Matthias  and  Ferdinand  met  in 
a  private  closet  of  the  council  chamber  ; 
and  there  it  was  assented  to  by  both,  that 
tlie  two  muiisters  just  mentioned,  should, 
under  sanction  of  tlie  newly  arrived 
nuncio  from  the  Pope,  propose  to  Ro- 
dolph  the  following  compromise.  Mat- 
thias to  be  immediately  inaugurated  as 
King  of  the  Romans  ;  and  the  investiture 
of  Ferdinand  in  the  crowns  of  Bohemia 
and  Hungary,  to  be  publicly  ratified. 
During   the  discussions  which    led  to 
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these  decisions^  ¥\erdinand  contrived  to 
ascribe  his  sei'erest  animosities  against 
the  heretics  and  their  adherents,  to  the 
late  nuncio ;    and  caused  it  to  be  mu*. 
tually  understood  between  him  and  hi& 
reconciled  rivals  that  hereaAer  every  dis«. 
position  should  be  made  by  Matthias  to 
ensure  the  Styriatl  line  in  the  succession 
of  the  empire.    The  archbishop  repre- 
sented to  his  master,  that  such  a  union  of 
interests  would  prevent  the  civil  com^- 
motions  which,  in  the  event  of  a  contested 
reversion,  threatened  to  rend  Germany ; 
and  Ferdinand,  making  the  fairest  pro- 
mises towards  the  personal  friends  of 
Matthias  in  the  two  above  mentioned 
kingdoms,  so  flattered  his  rival,  (who  here* 
tofore  had  been  accustomed  to  the  plain* 
speaking  arguments  of  such  men  as  Lune- 
burg  and  Mansfeldt  alone,)  that,  nothing 
doubting,  he  became  a  dupe  to  the  party 
around  him,  and  signed  all  they  required. 
Besides,  during  the  few  days  in  which 
the  n^ociation  was  going  on,  the  Elector 
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Qt  Bavarut)  With  the  rest  of  the  Catholic 
Princes  arriving,  and  joining  zealously  for 
Iris  immediate  succession^  so  surprised 
and  gratified  him,    it  was  easy  to  in- 
sinuate to  his  belief,  while  his  mind  was 
in  such  complacency  towards  them,  that 
all  his  threatened  opposition  from  that 
quarter,  had  arisen  from  a  natural  alarm 
in  consequence  of  his  open  patronage  of 
the  heretical  professors.     But  indeed  the 
Catholics  felt,  that  this  prompt  suffrage 
on  their  parts,  would  be  the. best  argu- 
ment to  detach  him  from  their  support. 
The  only  Protestant  whom  they  suffered 
to  approach  him,  being  the  young  Elector 
of  Saxony  i    who  had  his  own  private 
reasons  for  putting  himself  forward  at 
this  crisis,  as  the  head  of  the  reformed 
interest;    and  after  making  some  de« 
mands  in  its  behalf,  gave  his  sanction  to 
the  present  state  of  the  compact. 

Thus,  then,  by  the  time  the  Luneburg 
brothers  reached  Frankfort  in  their  way 
to  Ratisbon,  they  were  met  by  news  of 


^8^*  DUKE   CHRIflTIAK 

the  Emperor's  death  ;  and  the  arrange- 
ments which  had  placed  Ferdinand  and 
Matthias  in  a  kind  of  equal  power.     Nay, 
if  there  were  any  preponderance,  it  in- 
clined  rather  to  the  former  than   the 
latter.    The  declared  presumptive  heir, 
being  a  man  in  the  meridian  of  his  days, 
and  therefore  likely  to  have  a  long  lease 
of  patronage ;    while   the  veteran   Mat- 
thias  must,  in  the  course  of  nature,  before 
many  years  make  way  for  his  younger 
coadjutor.     The   Princes  of  Luneburg 
shuddered  at  these  dispositions,  now  so 
powerfully  guaranteed.      Matthias  was 
without  children  j  but  yet,  should  that 
barren  fate  continue,  the  empire  being 
elective,  there  had  been  nothing  to  pre- 
vent the  Protestant  Electors,  and  those  of 
the  Catholics  who  detested  the  tyranny 
of  Ferdinand,  from  proposing  the  Duke 
of  Bavaria,  or  any  other  Prince  of  his 
Church,  for  the  next  in  succession.    In 
that  case,   Luneburg  would  not  have 
hesitated  a  moment  between  Bavaria  and 
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Ferdinand^  the  former,  though  a  staunch 
Papist,  being  a  man  of  integrity  and  hu** 
manity  ;  and  against  such  there  is  no  law. 
But  to  go  through  all  the  pdlitical  con- 
fusions, in  warfare  of  cabinets  and  fields, 
the  consequence  of  this  disjointed  union, 
rather  belongs  to  detailed  histwy,  than 
this  sketch  of  the  private  memoirs   o 
certain    illustrious    individuals,    whose^ 
fates  destiny  coiled  up  in  those  of  the 
times.     But  suffice  it  to  say,  that  Lune- 
burg  was  prevented  even  seeking  an.in* 
tervicw  with  Matthias,   by  receiving  a 
request  from  him,  and  written  in  the  old 
terms  of   confiding  friendship,  that  he 
would  proceed  immediately  to  the  eastern 
frontiers,  bearing  preliminaries  for  a  con- 
firmed peace  with  the  Turk ;  but  still  to 
keep    Mansfeldt,  and  his  coadjutors,  in 
occupation  along  the  Transylvanian  line. 
Ferdinand  had   not  yet  approached  his 
Bohemian   territory,  to  be   inaugurated 
there  according  to  the  laws  of  its  elec- 
tion ;  finding  greater  satisfaction,  it  should 
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teem,  in  maintaining  his  station  in  tilt 
Austrian  capital;  enjoying,  as  he  said^ 
the  perfect  repose  of  the  empire ! 

This  was  the  news  which  Christian 
carried  to  the  Danube ;  but  neither  Mans- 
feldt  nor  himself  were  to  be  deceived. 
They  too  well  understood  the  dead  calm^ 
which  for  a  time  appeared  to  have  lulled 
the  adverse  passions  of  the  empire  into 
the  stillness  of  oblivion ;  they  saw  it  wa§ 
the  astonishment  of  one  party,  and  the 
wily  gazing  around  of  its  tiger-like  oppo* 
nents,  seeming  to  sleep  in  their  lair  for  the 
moment,  to  spring  to  most  advantage : 
and  many  were  the  griping  fangs,  ready 
to  pounce  on  the  divers  prey. 

But  ere  the  complicated  treaties  could 
be  signed,  amongst  so  many  jealous  and 
half-barbarian  princes  as  those  which 
Mansfeldt  had  to  equally  gratify  and  hold 
in  check.  Christian  was  summoned  to  his 
native  sceptre.  Just  at  that  time,  his 
amiable  brother,  whose  noted  gentleness 
cf  mind  might  have  proved  the  ruin  of 
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eoudtryt  from  the  tardiness  with 
which  his  lenient  hand  would  have  struck 
any  necessary  blow;  he  was  removed 
from  the  treacherous  peace  around  him^ 
to  the  true  and  unassailable  sanctuary  of 
Heaven. 

The  circumstance  of  a  sudden  death 
in  one  so  young,  is  always  regarded  as  an 
extraordinary  event ;  the  manner  of  his 
was  yet  more  so.  It  occurred  on  a  Sunday 
evening.  He  had  entered  the  church  of 
CeUe,  apparently  in  full  health ;  but  hav- 
ing knelt  down  at  the  litany,  when  the 
rite  was  over,  his  attendants  stood  still,  for 
some  time,  observing  him  remain  in  that 
position  after  every  one  else  had  arisen ; 
at  last,  supposing  his  attention  had  wan- 
deredy  one  of  them  ventured  to  step  for* 
ward,  to  remind  him  of  the  change  of 
prayer.  But  when  spoken  to,  as  he  nei- 
ther answered  nor  stirred,  his  first  mini- 
ster,  with  some  alarm,  gently  touched 
him ;  then  looking,  in  his  face,  perceived 
it  pale  as  marble,  and  the  features  set  in 
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the  cahn  fixture  of  intense  deyotioii. 
Everstein  turned  his  eyes,  full  of  the 
melancholy  import,  on  Prince  Augustus, 
who  sat  behind.  He  sprang  forward^' 
and  catching  tiie  still  kneeling  image  of 
death  in  his  arms,  exclaimed,  '^  Ernest! 
— my  brother  — awake ! — speak  to  me !" 

But  the  warmth  of  a  fond  brother's 
heart  could  not  reanimate  that  cold  and 
beautiful  clay ;  the  spirit  was  fled.  Only 
at  the  resurrection  of  the  just,  when  it 
should  re-enter  that  body  again,  would 
those  mild  and  aifectionate  eyes  ever  un- 
close. 

**  He  is  taken  from  the  wrath  to 
come!"  cried  Luitgard.  "  This  is  the 
death  of  the  righteous,  and  may  our  last 
hour  be  like  his  !** 

The  fair  corse  was  laid  on  its  bier. 
And  in  that  church,  on  tiie  return  of  the 
Sabbath  in  the  succeeding  montli,  Chris- 
tian  and  George,  with  the  rest  of  their 
brothers,  followed  it  tqidhe  tomb  of  their 
father. 


lym  that  solemn  hour,  the  empire 
eemed  to  put  on  a  garb  of  mourning. 
ids  began  to  hover  over  the  serenity 
tf  political  atmosphere ;  and  from  the 
i  ravines  of  the  yet  sleeping  volcano, 
stian  could  discern  the  flickering 
d^  which  threatened  the  future  burst, 
law^  and  meditated  his  OMrn  line  of 
•  He  was  no  longer  to  meet  the 
ales  of  his  country  beyond  his  own 
tory.  His  station  was  to  be  its  cita* 
and  thence  watch,  as  from  the  height 

tower,  all  proceedings  within  and 
out.  He  was  to  be  the  father  of  his 
»le;  under  whose  protecting  arms 
Y  degree  of  person  expected  to  live 
^mfort  as  well  as  safety ;  he,  there- 

must  remain  on  the  spot.  But  in 
ting  all  hostilities  that  might  menace 
Kirders,  George  must  now  be  what 
^as;  and  the  Lowenherz  standard, 
^untry  had  bestowed  on  him  as  his 
cial  ensign,  bt  transferred  to  that 
ig  and  equally  dauntless  arm. 
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Two  mines,  meanwhile,  wete  sileAtly 
working  by  the  politics  of  Ferdinand) 
towards    an   explosion;    and  the  unex- 
pected conduct  of  Matthias  himself  ftl* 
sisted  in  laying  the  train.    Ashamed  of 
having  in  a  manner  stolen  into  the  palace 
of  his  fathers,  when  he  might  have  en- 
tered it  as  the  hero  of  his  country ;  undef 
the  triumphal  arch  of  his  victories,  and 
attended  by  his  brothers  of  the  field; 
ashamed  of  his  almost  preternatural  d0^ 
sertion  of  himself,  and  abandonment  of 
those  who  had  been  the  sinews  of  hii 
fame,  he  shut  himself  up  in  Vienna,  in  a 
mood  too  like  the  constitutional  melan- 
choly of  his  predecessor,  and  would  not 
admit  friend  or  foe  to  his  presence.  Fer- 
dinand, therefore,  had  the  sceptre  almost 
in  his  own  hand ;  and  the  cunning  use  be 
made  of  every  man  who  approached  hii 
influence — for  he  could  be  haughty  and 
domineering,  flattering  and  conciliating 
at  will  —  soon    gave  ^im    the   virtual 
power. 
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John^  the  young  Elector  of  Saxony, 
could  not  easily  forgive  the  Luneburg 
Princes,  the  favour  the  Princess  of  Eng- 
land had  shown  to  them;  and  subtilty 
was  made  to  establish  that  jealousy  into  so 
confirmed  an  animosity  against  the  whole 
of  the  German  party  he  met  at  James's 
eouity  as  to  throw  him  almost  without 
conditions  iMx>  the  arms  of  the  enemy  of 
their  cause.  He  received  information, 
tlyit  Frederick  of  the  Rhine,  having  taken 
fonnal  possession  of  his  sovereignty,  was 
making  a  splendid  preparation  for  passing 
ovn  into  England,  to  proffer  his  hand  to 
^Ksabeth ;  and  that  its  acceptance  could 
hprdly  be  doubted,  since  it  was  under- 
•toed  he  had  obtained  both  her  own  and 
thjB  King's  favour,  through  the  persuasions 
of  the  Prince  of  Luneburg,  during  his 
viiU  to  the  British  court. 

This  representation  wa9  impressed  on 
the  Saxon  ^Elector's  mind,  by  the  surest 
agent  Perdinand  possessed ;  that  Prince 
having   been  secretly  infQrmed  qf  Frer 
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derick's  'intentions^  from  the  first  of  his 
return  from  England.  This  organ  of 
double  communication!  was  Bernhard  de 
Saxe,  whom  he  had  sent  to  the  Rhiiie»  in 
the  quality  of  a  spy,  while  Frederick  was 
absent.  Trusted  as  a  friend  by  the  guar- 
dian administrator,  like  a  gambler  in 
league  with  another,  and  overlooking  both 
aides  of  the  game,  he  threigttiis  observa* 
tions  into  the  hand  of  his  accomplice ;>  the 
accredited  aigent  of  Ferdinand  at  HeiikU 
berg,  who  had  been  sent,  under  sanction 
of  the  late  Fmperor  Rodolph,  to  intimi- 
date the  uncle  of  Frederick,  by  threatea- 
ing  to  remove  him  from  the  gualxlianship 
of  his  nephew,  unless  he  would  pledgt 
the  vote  of  the  Electorate  shcfuld  go 
according  to  the  dictates  of  Rodolph. 
But  the  hasty  return  of  the  young  Prince 
from  England,  armed  with  Lunebuig's 
advice  with  regard  to  his  dominiodSi  ^and 
his: own  hope3  of  an  alliance  with  James, 
had  baffled  this  plan. . 

9 


OF  LUNEBUR6.  407 

• . .  bernhard  de  8axe  made  Ferdinaind  mas- 
ter of  all  these  facts,  onthe  arrival  of  the 
-Prince ;  and  the  St}nriaii  learning,  at  the 
same  time,   that  John   of  Saxony  had 
been  the  discarded  rival  of  'Frederick, 
sent  instructions  to  Bemhard,  to  secret- 
ly  forward  the   projected   marriage,  as, 
indeed,  the  most  likely  means  of  cut- 
ting off  Sttbony  from  his  Protestant  bre- 
thren altogether.       Ferdinand  too  well 
knew,  that  however  smoothly  the  current 
of  the  empire  seemed  to  run  at  present, 
the   period    was    not   far  distant   when 
the  discordant  elements  must  break  out 
again;  and  then,  he  flattered  his  emis- 
sary   with    an    idea,     that    should    the 
Rhine   and    Lower  Saxony   fall    under 
the  ban  of  partition,    Bemhard  himself 
might  yet  have  a  sovereign  seat  on  the 
banks  of  that  river,  or  even  sit  in  the 
ducal  chair  of  Luneburg. 

But  whatever  the  event,  the  promise 
was  only  flattery.     Ferdinand  having  a 
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counsellor  within  himi  which  bore  wit- 
ness  that  gratitude  could  never  bind  a 
villain.  Hence,  while  he  wished  to  re- 
tain  the  service  of  Bemhard,  he  must 
keep  him  in  expectation. 


'i 
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CHAP.  XXIII. 

Scarcely  had  Christian  settled  himself 
into  the  serious  duties  of  his  state^  before 
he  saw  the  necessity  of  speedily  shewing 
some  efficient  check  to  the  calamitous 
proceedings,  then  preparing  to  unfold 
themselves,  from  the  many  preconcerted 
machinations  of  the  now  presumptive  heir 
of  the  empire.  And  as  the  most  effectual 
method,  he  sent  a  special  messenger 
to  King  James,  to  claim  his  promise 
for  the  appearance  of  the  Prince  of 
Wales  at  the  courts  of  the  Protestant 
states.  But  ere  the  envoy  returned 
from  his  errand,  —  far  other  than  bridal 
festivities  engaged  the  court  of  England, 
«—  all  was  hushed,  from  the  palace  to  the 
cottage ;  and  the  pall  of  death  seemed 
toreston  every  heart. —  England's  dearest 
hopes  were  no  more. 

VOL.  II.  T 
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Aubrey  De  Vere,  the  son  of  the  Lady 
Percy,  in  garments  black  as  his  intelli- 
gence, was  introduced  by  the  envoy  to 
the  presence  of  Christian.  His  appear- 
ance alarmed  the  two  brothers,  but  for  a 
different  object  to  the  reality ;  and  in  a 
respectful  silence,  the  young  man  pre- 
sented to  the  new  duke,  the  official  com- 
munication of  the  loss  his  cause  had  sus- 
tained in  the  death  of  the  gallant-hearted 
Henry ;  and  then  a  letter  from  the  Lady 
Percy,  written  by  the  command  of  his 
inconsolable  sister,  to  Prince  George. 

Christian  could  not  receive  this  as  a 
sovereign  only,  as  a  mere  political  disap- 
pointment ;  —  he  felt  as  a  friend,  and 
sunk  speechless  into  his  chair.  George 
stood  by  him,  sharing  in  equal  silence 
the  anguish  of  the  shock.  "  Is  the 
destroying  angel  passing  over  Europe? 
Where  will  his  stroke  be  next  ?"  en- 
quired the  soul  of  Christian.  His  eye 
turned  upon  his  brother,  and  grasping 
his  hand,  he  rose  from  his  seat.     TTien 
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Forcing  himself  to  say  some  words^  that 
De  Vere  might  be  taken  care  of,  retired 
immediately  into  his  private  closet.  The 
door  was  closed,  and  Christian  left  alone 
with  his  heart,  and  the  Power  that  gave 
it  resignation. 

George  committed  the  young  English- 
man to  the  hospitable  charge  of  the  en- 
voy, and  then  opened  the  venerable  lady's 
letter.     The  contents  were  these  :  — 

"  In  the  midst  of  our  affliction,  I  am 
commanded  by  the  Princess  Elizabeth  to 
write  to  your  Highness.  But  for  the 
particulars  of  our  irreparable  loss,  which 
has  plunged  this  country  in  grief,  and  the 
royal  parents  of  our  lamented  Prince  in 
almost  intolerable  anguish,  —  for  these, 
I  must  refer  you  to  my  son.  But  for  my 
charge,  her  sorrow  over  her  brother,  who 
was  more  to  her  than  a  second  selfi  it  has 
no  language  —  therefore,  as  she  now  lies 
on  her  bed  —  too  like  the  image  of  him,  by 
whose  pale  corse  she  sat  inseparable,  till 
it  was  taken  from  her  to  be  given  to  the 
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people's  tears,  —  she  commands  me  to 
tell  you  briefly,  the  promise  she  made  to 
him  in  his  dying  hour. — To  be  as  far  as 
in  her  lies,  what  he  most  fondly  looked 
forward  to  have  been,  could  he  have 
lived  for  the  cause  of  Christendom  ! 

"  Political  reasons,  we  pretend  not  to 
fathom,  induced  the  King,  on  the  death 
of  the  Emperor,  to  tell  his  son,  that  cir- 
cumstances were  now  i^'changed^  he  had 
every  right  to  retract  the  promise  given 
him,  of  leave  to  visit  Germany;  and  at  the 
same  time,  envoys  arriving  from  the  new 
Emperor  Matthias,  and  his  presumptive 
heir  Ferdinand,  breathing  a  language 
through  which  Prince  Henry  thought  he 
discerned  desertion  on  the  one  side,  and 
treachery  on  the  other ;  and  the  letter  of 
the  Duke  of  Luneburg  coming  shortly 
after,  which,  by  its  demands,  confirmed 
him  in  his  suspicions,  he  urged  the  King 
to  give  the  granted  permission  *^  but  it 
was  refused. 

"  Our  dear  Prince  went  out  from  the 

15» 
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n^al  presence  in  an  emotion  of  disap- 
pointment, for  which  he  could  find  no 
consolation  but  in  the  participation  of  his 
sister.  She  was  then  at  Theobald's,  and 
I  with  her.  He  rode  all  night  from 
St.  James's.  A  deluge  of  rain  came  on 
while  he  was  only  half-way  ;  and  his  light 
garments  being  unprepared  for  such  an 
accident,  wetted  him  through.  On  his 
return  to  his  own  tesidence  at  St.  James's, 
an  immediate  feVer  was  the  conse- 
quence ;  and  one  so  rapid  in  its  progress, 
we  can  hardly  yet  believe  we  are  so  be- 
reaved !  —  that  we  should  have  seen  him 
one  day  with  us,  in  full  enjoyment  of 
youth  and  health —  making  the  happiness 
of  us  all,  by  his  presence  alone  —  and 
that  day  fortnight,  we  shall  look  for  him, 

and  find  him  not "  Here  the  Princess 

had  called  for  the  letter^  to  see  what 
was  written }  and  in  the  anguish  of  her 
hearty  on  leading  the  last  sentence, 
she  took  the  pen  from  Lady  Percy's 
hand,  and  continued  -—  <*  Nor  on  earth 
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is  he  any  more,  to  bless  us.     Oh !  my 
brother —  my  brother !    But  in  his  dying 
hour,  he  told  me  what  had  passed  be- 
tween him  and  Frederick  of  the  Rhine. 
Frederick  had  quitted  England  under  a 
hope,  derived  from  my  conduct,  which  I 
never  meant  to  inspire.     But  of  all  that, 
George,  I  cannot  now  relate  to  you  the 
particulars.     I  did  not  mean  to  deceive 
that  prince,  neither  did  my  ever-beloved 
brother  ;    but  he  was  deceived.     And 
even  on  his  death-bed  Henry  received  a 
letter  from  the  Palatine,  telling  him,  he  was 
coming  over  to  claim  his  promise  with 
Elizabeth  ;  and  vouching  himself  as  sted* 
fastly  prepared  to  prove  to  me,  that  in 
giving  him  my  hand,  I  should  wed  a  man 
whose  life  would  hereafter  be  modelled 
after  the  truest  to  the  cause  of  the  Re- 
formation. 

^*  My  brother  told  me,  his  power  com- 
mands half  Protestant  Ge]||i|any^; .  and 
that  with  such  an  auxiliary,  the  Duke  of 
Luneburg  might  yet  stem  the  extraordi* 
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lary  dereliction  of  the  Duke  of  Saxony. 
He  added,  *  Redeem  my  pledge  —  and 
l^our  own,  so  unwittingly  given  —  yet  it 
was  given !  and  at  least  bestow  happi- 
less,  if  you  cannot  enjoy  it.* 

**  But  is  there  any  thing,  that  most 
precious  of  brothers  could  require  of  me, 
tliat  would  be  too  hard  for  me  ?  When 
jTOu  next  see  me,  George  ^  if  I  ever  rise 
from  this  bed  —  you  will  see  me  the 
wife  of  Frederick.  He  loved  my  brother 
—  trusted,  confided  in  him.  Oh!  when 
ftiy  Henry  has  required  it  of  me,  the  sa- 
crifice  of  marrying  with  a  heart  —  more 
ready  for  the  slumber  of  the  grave  —  w^ill 
scarcely  be  felt !  And  in  coming  to  Ger- 
many, shall  I  not  be  coming  to  those  most 
precious  to  him  ?  —  the  brothers  of  his 
heart  and  soul !  Then,  dear  George,  my 
fiiend  !  —  dear  Christian,  his !  —  think  of 
me  —  receive  me,  if  you  ever  see  me,  as 
your  sister,  Elizabeth." 

George  bathed  the  letter  with  his  tears. 
Then,  when  he  had  calmed  himself,  he 
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rose ;  and  tapping  at  the  door  of  his 
brother's  closet, —  where  not  a  word,  not 
a  sigh,  had  transpired,  in  the  deep  sub- 
mission of  that  brother's  soul ;  he  was  not 
allowed  to  w^ait  long,  for  Christian  rose 
to  give  him  entrance,  knowing  that  no 
other  would  have  ventured  the  intrusion 
at  such  an  hour.  George  put  the  letter 
into  his  hand. 

"  Read  that.  It  has  comfort  in  it  — 
though  in  the  midst  of  grief"  He  could 
not  say  more,  but  turned  aw^iy  from  the 
door,  as  Christian,  with  a  pale,  but  now 
composed  countenance,  took  the  paper 
from  his  hand.  The  issue  of  its  contents 
were  yet  to  brace  his  arm,  and  man  his 
heart. 
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CHAP.  I. 


TiMB  wcMre  on^  and  Matthias  was  at  last 
BHlocedy  by  the  af&cted  moderation  of 
Ferdinand,  to  fliUy  credit  that  all  of  his 
former  intolerance  which  had  not  arisen 
from  the  influence  of  others  was  now 
subjected  to  his  better  reason.  On  these 
grounds,  when  the  £mperor  found  his 
declining  health  assume  a  warning  as- 
pect, he  added  to  his  former  rival's  no- 
mination to  the  crown  of  Bohemia,  his 
piockunaticm  also  as  King  of  the  Romans. 
This  object  gained,  and  Matthias 
almost  imniediately  falling  into  that  state 
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of  sickness  which  finished  his  separation 
from  business,   Ferdinand    prepared  to 
man  his  citadel  against   any  opposition 
he  might  meet  in  his  election  to  the  em- 
pire, whenever   the  expected  vacancy 
should  occur.     Meanwhile  his  partisans 
were  greedy  for  some  rewards  in  hand ; 
and  the  Emperor  having  put  it  out  of  his 
own  power  to  hold  any  further  check  on 
his  presumptive  heir,  the  latter  became 
less  cautious  in  hia  selfish  proceedings, 
and  boldly  sent  his  own  creatures  into 
all  the  vacant  places  of  trust  in  the  em- 
pire.   Bohemia,   however,  too  well  re- 
membering his    oppressions  while  pitf- 
suing  his  schemes  with  Rodolph,  to  be 
duped  into  any  acknowledgment  of  his 
authority,  refused  to  receive  him  or  any  of 
his  deputies;   protesting    the   right  of 
electing  her  own  monarch   to    be  un- 
alienable,  and  in  proof    of    this  inde- 
pendence, Budweits,  a  frontier  fortress, 
shut  its  gates  against  his  officers. 
Hungary,  not  so  much  on  its  guard. 
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had  been  induced,  on  '  Ferdinand's  first 
nomination,  to  admit  his  title ;  but  on 
finding  its  native  magnates  displaced  in 
favour  of  extortioners  and  tyrants,  filling 
.the  treasury  of  the  new  sovereign  at  the 
expense  of  the  people,  the  chiefs  of  the 
nation  began  some  secret  negociations 
with  the  leading  men  in    the  various 
towns  of  Bohemia ;  with  the  intention  of 
throwing  off  his  yoke^  before  the  threat* 
ened  arrival  of  Ferdinand  to  receive  the 
oath  of  fealty,  should  be  verified.    Bern- 
hard  de  Saxe,  who  was  now  ostensibly 
making  the  toiur  of  the  empire  for  his 
llbeasure,  sent  this   information  to  his 
Styriah  master ;  and  at  the  same  time 
hinted,  that  if  he  meant  to  strike  an 
•effectual  blow  of  intimidation,  it  had 
best  be  done  in  Hungary,  that  country 
having  in  some  degree  acknowledged  his 
authority. 

Ferdinand,  in  consequence,  made  him- 
self master  of  the  correspondence  be- 
tween the  citizens    of   Presburgh  and 
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those  of  Prague  j  which  papers  Bten- 
hard  had  previously  garbled  in  the  way 
most  suitable  to  his  idea  of  his  master'a 
interest,  as  if  it  could  be  the  intereat  of 
any  sovereign  to  find  his  subjects  trahoil^ 
or  to  make  them  so.    But  thus  primed 
with  firebrands  against  the  country  he 
professed  to  seek  as  an  anxious  parang 
the   yet  uncrowned   monarch  left    his 
confidential  ministers^  the  Jesuits^  to  hold 
charge  over  the  person  and  councils  of 
Matthias,  while  he  set  forward  towiurds 
the  Hungarian  dominions.    And  that  no 
opposition  might  be  attempted  agaiDBt 
his  first  personal  movement  in  this  dn* 
perate  game,  he  sent  on  before  him  las 
ministers  of  state  for  the  kingdom^  under 
a  formidable  escort ;  but  with  every  pio- 
fession  that  the  Styrian  prince  came  in 
peace  and  good-will  to  his  subjects.  Tlie 
inhabitants,  taken  by  surprise,  had  ncrt 
time  to  rally  a  thought  for  oppoaitkm; 
nor  was^  there  then  power,  unless  the 
whole  land  had  risen  en  masse  to  lepel 
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the  intruder  by  the  sword.  Hence^  all 
that  could  be  done  in  the  face  of  the 
great  amy  Ferdinand  brought  as  his 
bodly^guardy  was  a  tacit  compact  to 
allow  things  to  take  their  course. 

The ''  aelf^empurpled''  monarchy  there- 
fere  irithout  impediment  made  his  pub- 
lic entry  into  Presburgh,  at  the  head  of 
a  body  of  troops  numerous  as  an  army. 
A  formidable  train  occupied  the  city 
gates  and  the  towers  on  the  bridge,  while 
ihe  rest  took  up  their  quarters  wherever 
was  most  convenient  throughout  the 
town.  These  men  were  sufficiently  ac- 
^puinted  with  their  leader's  intentions 
towards  the  capital  in  general,  not  to  be 
over  delicate  in  chusing  their  lodgings, 
or  scrupulous  in  their  conduct  there; 
the  consequences  were,  insults  on  one 
sid^  and  indignation  on  the  other,  till 
blows  ensued  in  almost  every  house; 
and  when  the  outraged  inhabitants  found 
Aemselves  compelled  to  turn  any  of  their 
brutal  guests  out  of  doors,  then  the  affray 
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continued  in  the  streets ;  and  even  the 
peaceable  passers-by  were  fired  on  by  the 
inebriated  and  furious  soldiers.  The 
magistrates  in  vain  e^terted  themselves 
to  quell  the  tumults  which  existed  in 
difierent  parts  of  the  city  the  whde 
night;  and  before  break  of  day,  the 
streets,  and  the  interior  of  many  of  the 
houses,  exhibited  sights  more  like  the 
horrible  spectacle  of  a  place  given  up  to 
military  plunder*  than  the  capital  of  a 
sovereign  just  arrived  to  greet  his  new 
subjects. 

la  the  momii\g,  representations  were 
sent  in  to  Ferdinand,  bewailing  what  had 
happened,  and  imploring  redress.  For 
the  officers  commanding  these  ferocious 
troops  had  refused  disturbing  themselves 
in  the  night,  to  quiet  what  they  chose 
to  suppose  no  more  than  a  licentious 
brawl  provoked  by  the  inhabitants.  Fer- 
dinand triumphed  in  having  his  autho- 
rity acknowledged  by  this  appeal*  though 
he  knew  the  most  submissive  terms  in  it 
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were  inserted  much  against  the  wills  of 
some  of  the  most  respectable  of  the  na- 
tional  council;  and  therefore,  affecting 
displeasure  against  his  officers  for  their 
n^lect,  he  issued  orders  for  all  the  civil 
authorities  of  the  town,  and  nobles  be- 
aides^  to  assemble  in  his  palace  that  day 
by  noon,  that  the  aiiair  might  be  duly 
eauunined,  and  the  delinquents  punished^ 
without  any  respect  to  persons  whatever. 
Satisfied  with  so  unexpected  a  promise 
of  impartial  justice,  several  of  the  mag- 
nates, who  might  otherwise  have  re- 
mained coldly  reserved  in  their  houses, 
hastened  to  the  palace,  to  acknowledge 
a  monarch  whose  first  personal  act  ap- 
peared so  fair  a  pledge  —  nearly  five 
hundred  persons,  therefore,  in  whom 
were  vested  all  the  native  power  of  Pres- 
burgh  and  its  neighbourhood,  civil  and 
military,  crowded  together  within  the 
royal  courts.  The  gates  were  closed  on 
them  ;  and  after  an  appointed  signal  all 
•were  conducted  to  the  great  hall,  where 
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they  saw  Ferdinand  seated,  not  in  liit 
royal  robes,  but  in  a  field-marshai^s  udip 
forim,  and  every  thing  around  him  hay- 
ing  more  the  air  of  a  court-martial,  thtfi 
a  bench  of  civil  justice.  The  penont 
present  were  mostly  in  militaiy  unifimn^ 
and  he  held  a  b&ton  in  his  hand  rolleil 

round  with  a  scroll.    The  officera  wbimt 

• 

the  magistrates  had  charged  with  neglect 
stood  on  one  side  of  the  monarch,  rat3ier 
in  advance ;  and  others  of  the  stafl^  on 
the  opposite  quarter  near  a  table,  wheta 
a  secretary  was  placed,  and  close  to 
him  stood  a  person  of  a  rough  and  savaga 
exterior,  with  a  coSkr  and  drawn  sword 
before  him. 

There  was  something  in  the  aspect  of 
the  chamber,  and  this  preparation,  that 
made  the  magnates  start  on  the  threshdd{ 
but  they  proceeded.  A  low  murmiir, 
however,  passed  amongst  them,  $uffici6iit 
to  create  a  buz,  and  sanction  the  pro- 
clamation of  the  secretary  for  «lgncft 
On  their  obeying  a  command   to   ap 
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proach  within  about  twenty  paces  of  the 
tfarone,  Krapak,  the  chief  magistrate  of 
tfae-town,  was  ordered  to  prefer  his  com- 
plaint against  the  soldiers  and  officers  of 
his  Imperial  Majesty,  then  quartered  in 
and  about  the  city  of  Presburgh.  The  an- 
swer was  a  brief  recapitulation  of  the  un- 
provoked aggressions  of  the  men  upon 
the  families  which  had  received  them 
with  hospitality ;  and  who  they  had  thus 
repaid  with  every  outrage  of  human  na- 
ture. The  charge  against  the  officers, 
was  their  utter  disregard  of  every  appli- 
cation for  protection ;  that  they  even  saw 
the  poor  inhabitants  flying  from  the  sd- 
dien  in  the  streets }  heard  their  cries,  and 
the  incessant  firing  on  them ;  and  yet 
peniflted  in  refusing  to  issue  any  order  to 
stop  the  wanton  carnage. 

Ferdinand  turned  to  these  men,  and 
inquired  what  they  had  to  say  in  their 
delence.  Count  Tilly,  their  commander, 
lepfied,  that  his  Majesty *s  secretary  might 
find  it  in  that  coffer.    It  was  opened,  and 
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• 

a  paper  taken  out,  stamped  with  many 
seals.    Whose  they  were,  could  not  be 
discerned  bj  the  Hungarians  at  that  dis^ 
tance ;  but  they  pretended  to  be  vouchen 
to  the  truth  of  what  the  paper  contained: 
u  circumstantial  accusation  of   treason 
against  the  whole  town,  from  its  highest 
magistrates  to  the   meanest  classes  of 
the  citizens ;  and  with  the  names  of  each 
individual  then  present,  as  some  of  the 
most  noted  in  the  conspiracy,  to  exclude 
Ferdinand  from  his  royal  seat  in  Hungary; 
and  unite  in  support  of  the  Bohemians,  in 
their  traitorous  association  to  the  same 
purpose.  This  paper  was  read  to  the  asto- 
nished complainants,  as  a  just  reason  for 
the  treatment  the  people  had  received 
from  a  loyal  soldiery,  considering  them 
as  a  city  of  rebels ;   and  since  the  Kii$ 
had  promised  to  judge  the  matter,  with- 
out respect  to  persons,/  he  had  only  to 
pass  sentence  on  the  misleaders  of  the 
populace  J  so  many  of  whom  were  then 
present. 
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^  •*  The  meed  of  punishment,  for  whom- 
jever  your  Majesty  might  find  guilty/* 
continued  Tilly,  *^  is  now  on  the  royal 
truncheon/' 

•*  Who  amongst  you,"  cried  Ferdinand 
to  the  chief  magistrate,  **  can  contradict 
these  accusations  on  yourselves  ?** 

Confounded  alike  at  the  accusations, 
and  the  abrupt  demand  for  a  defence, 
.which  must  embrace  so  many  points, 
(truth  and  falsehood  being  so  cunningly 
interwoven  in  the  particulars,  as  to  re- 
quire time  and  thought  to  disengage  the 
web,)  the  whole  were  dumb ;  and  some, 
not  so  brave  in  spirit  as  in  language, 
.seized  with  despair  at  the  sudden  gasping 
•paleness  of  their  chief  magistrate,  threw 
themselves  on  their  knees.  The  conster- 
nation this  abject  movement  caused  in 
:pther  of  their  fellows,  precipitated  more 
.than  one-third  the  number  to  the  same 
^position  ;  some  of  whom  cried  aloud  for 
mercy,  while  Krapak  himself,  giving  up  all 
for  lost,  in  the  moment  of  his  desperation 
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snnk  down  also  in  speechleM  terrof.  Not 
one  of  that  prostrate  group  tfainkiBg 
any  thing  else»  but  that  immediate  exer 
cution^  and  from  the  hand  of  the  ruffian^ 
ly-looking  person  near  the  table,  waar  to 
be  their  sentence. 

Those  of  the  party  who  yet  stood  up. 
right,  appeared  to  each  other  like  lofty 
pines,  against  which  the  expected  light* 
ning  would  be  first  and  inevitably  stmck; 
but  to  crouch  thus  to  avoid  it,  wen  a 
blast  to  their  honour,  too  dear  a  pur- 
chase for  life. 

Ferdinand  was  amazed  at  the  scene 
before  him,  and  looking  with  redoubted 
sternness  on  them  who  remained  erect, 
he  threw  the  scroll  from  his  bdton  to- 
wards the  secretary,  commanding  him  to 
read  the  sentence.  It  denounced  on  the 
offenders,  the  instantaneoui^  death  <if  a 
traitor,  the  confiscation  of  their  proper- 
ties, and  the  expunging  of  their  nam^ 
from  the  family  registers  of  (Jieir  coun- 
try.   Groans  and  reiterated  pi^ajyera  &r  a 
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tMftring,  for  the  clemency  which  became 
his  royal  power,  were  the  heavy  responses 
from  the  group  grovelling  at  his  feet. 
Indignation  alone  possessed  the  breasts 
of  the  men  who  yet  stood ;  and  as  one  of 
die  most  vociferous  of  the  petitioners 
even  bent  his  head  to  the  ground,  in  mak- 
H^  hts  supplications,  his  fellow^itizen 
standing  by  his  side,  could  not  forbear 
setting  his  foot  on  his  neck.  **  Wretch !" 
cried  he,  "  were  you  not  the  brother  of 
die  wife  I  shall  never  see  more,  this 
tnttnple  on  that  coward  throat,  should 
hush  that  disgraceful  requiem  to  a  death, 
the  meanest  nor  the  bravest  cannot  now 
avwt" 

These  words  caught  the  ear  of  «n  old 
greneral  on  the  right  hand  of  the  throne, 
who  whispered  Ferdinand  j  but  neither  of 
them  looked  on  the  citizen,  while  theytK)n- 
tinued  a  moment  or  two  in  close  and  low 
discourse.  An  awful  silence,  meanwhile, 
prevailed  throughout  the  condemned. 
The  King,  as  Ferdinand  then  chose  to 
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designate  himself,  next  turned  to  the 
secretary,  and  whispered  him.  He  bow- 
ed to  his  sovereign,  and  advancing  to  the 
citizens,  told  them  it  was  his  Majesty's 
commands  they  should  rise  and  withdraw 
into  the  interior  hall  j  there  to  await  the 
monarch's  decision,  after  he  had  shown 
them  the  mercy  of  consulting  with  his 
civil  councillors.  ^ 

Some  with  a  faint  gleam  of  hope,  and 
others  in  despair  of  any,  rose  silently 
from  their  knees;  and  a  simultaneous 
movement  of  all,  obeying  the  mandate, 
the  whole  train  turned  through  the  open- 
ed doors  into  the  chamber  of  the  ex- 
pected doom.  The  bolts  were  drawn  on 
them ;  and  there  they  remained  for  many 
hours,  in  the  most  torturing  suspense. 
For  even  the  most  intrepid,  who  had  re- 
signed themselves  with  hardly  a  pang  to 
the  first  sentence  of  the  tyrant,  could  ill 
bear  that  long  interval  of  doubt  and  un- 
interrupted meditation  on  the  consequent 
distress  of  those  dearest  to  them.     Fqr 
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himself,  in  such  an  hour,  the  brave  man 
may  not  have  a  shrinking  thought ;  but  in 
proportion  to  the  virtue^  which  constitute 
his  magnanimity)  his  heart  yearns  to  spare 
those  who  hang  on  him  for  protection 
and  peace ;  and  with  those  contemplations 
the  sting  of  the  patriot's  death  abides. 

Just  as  the  shades  of  evening  deepened 
the  gloom  of  the  apartment,  an  officer, 
with  two  priests,  entered  from  the  King ; 
announcing,  that  in  compliance  with  the 
intercession  of  his  Majesty's  own  august 
compassion,  he  would  graciously  pardon 
nthe  offences  of  all  present,  on  the  follow- 
ing conditions. 

Every  ear  was  bent  forward  to  hear ; 
but  a  word  never  escaped  the  lips  of  any. 
Shame  had  reproved  the  hearts  of  many, 
during  the  long  suspense ;  and  fev  tied 
.the  tongues  of  others ;  for  the  rest,  they 
scorned  to  remark  on  the  mockery  of  jus- 
tice. The  herald  then  proceeded  to  pro- 
nounce  the  conditions. 
•*  They  were  to  renounce  confederacy 
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with  ^1  States  or  persons  in  any  way 
inimical  to  the  interest  of  King  Ferdi- 
nand ;  and  at  the  next  diet  deliver  up 
all  letters,  writings,  &c»  relating  to 
such  states  or  persons.  Also  to  surrender, 
without  exception,  all  the  acts  of  their 
privileges  and  immunities,  and  be  satis- 
fied with  whatever  the  King  should  ordain 
or  restore  ;  also  resign  their  vassals,  and 
lands  to  the  King,  and  to  his  heirs,  as 
lavrful  sovereigns  of  Hungary ;  bringing 
in  likewise  all  the  arms  and  ammunitioti 
of  the  city,  to  lie  at  hisMajesty's  pleasure. 
If  they  did  all  this,  and  now  took  a  sdiemn 
oath  to  that  effect,  giving  answerable 
hostages  for  its  performance,  then  the 
royal  Ferdinand  would  pardon  the  whole 
people,  excepting  only  a  few  eminently 
mischievous  persons ;  and  whom  his  Ma- 
jesty, had  determined  to  chastise  with  a 
signal  punishment.'* 

On  the  recital  of  these  hard  terms, 
Krapak,  the  chief  magistrate,  stung  with 
the  lofly  silence  of  those  of  his  compeers 
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who  had  disdained  to  bend  with  himself 
before  the  frown  of  the  usurper,  tried  to 
assume  some  answerable  dignity  j  and  re- 
quired time  until  the  next  day,  to  de- 
libemte  with  his  colleagues  then  present 
But  die  messenger  knew  that  no  oppor* 
tunhy  was  to  be  allowed  the  people 
within  or  without  the  walls,  to  rally  their 
presence  of  mind;  and  his  reply  told 
them,  they  must  decide  immediately,  or 
abide  by  the  first  sentence,  which  had 
condemned  all,  without  mercy. 

On  this  threat,  every  man  set  his  seal 
to  the  deed  presented  them.  For  they 
were  told,  if  one  name  should  be  found 
wanting  at  the  end  of  the  scroll,  it  would 
render  all  the  rest  of  no  account* 

^<  We  sign  it,"  said  the  leader  of  those 
who  had  not  bent  the  knee }  '<  but  we 
consider  it  no  bond,  to  prevent  the  protest 
of  our  nation  against  this  compulsory 
iet  J  to  be  made  in  tlie  open  day  by  our 
countrymen,  either  in  the  diet,  or  in  the 


?> 

•* 


IS  BUKE   CHRISTIAN 

fidd,  washing  out  this  black  stain  with 
our  blood !" 

After  the  signature,  the  citizens. were 
dismissed. to  their  homes;  but  in  passing 
through  the  first  gate  of  the  pa]ace»  tboee 
who  had  intimated  this  future  resistancCi 
were  arrested,  and  conducted  to  separate 
places,  of  imprisonment  in  the  dungeon 
part  of  the  building  ;  while  with  similar 
views  of  becoming  master  of  the  persons 
of  all  most  hostile  to  his  forced  govern- 
ment, the  self-inaugurated  tyrant  sent  his 
summons  to  all  the  cities  of  the  kingdom 
most  adverse  to  him,  commanding  the 
attendance  of  their  chief  magistrates  and 
magnates  at  the  diet  of  Presburgh  on  a 
certain  day. 

As  these  municipal  bodies  arrived, 
they  were  successively  to  pay  their  duty 
at  the  palace  ;  and  in  the  manner  of  the 
magistrates  of  the  ci^ital,  they  were 
tried  by  a  despotic  tribunal ;  and  only  ac- 
quitted on  the  same  terms  with  their  pre- 
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decessors ;  while  the  most  powerful  were  # 
kept  confined  till  they  paid  considerable 
sums  in  ransom.  Not  a  few  of  the  aged 
and  most  timid,  lost  their  senses  from 
terror ;  and  others,  making  their  escape 
by  bribes  or  stratagem,  spread  amaze- 
ment and  despair  throughout  a  country 
evidently  designed  for  destruction. 

In  the  midst  of  these  outrages  the 
diet  was  held,  where  Ferdinand,  accord- 
ing to  his  plan  of  universal  intimidation, 
had  five,  of  the  most  illustrious  of  the 
citizens  of  Presburgh  beheaded  in  sight  of 
the  assembly.  When  the  leader  of  the 
patriot  band  appeared  upon  the  scaffold, 
and  saw  Ferdinand  through  the  open 
arcade  of  the  council-hall,  •*  Usurper  !" 
cried  he,  stretching  out  his  hand,  *^  I 
summon  thee  to  answer  for  these  murders 
before  the  King  of  kings!  The  blood  of 
age,  and  of  manhood,  cut  off  in  its  prime, 
cry  to  Heaven  against  thee,  and  the 
vengeance  will  come.  — I  give  my  life, 
not  jdeld  it^  as  the  first  loadstone  in  this 
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scale,  to  thy  perdition/*  Ferdinand  com- 
manded the  drums  to  roll,  to  silence  him 
The  victim  turned  with  a  loftj  resigna^ 
tion  to  the  block,  and  laying  his  head 
down :  <<  Strike,''  said  he  to  the  execu- 
tioner, '<  I  speak  not  again,  till  the  last 
trumpet  calls  yon  tyrant  to  his  judg- 
ment.** 

The  axe  severed  the  brave  neck  at  a 
blow.  The  stroke,  fell  successively  on 
three  others ;  but  when  the  executioner 
turned  to  the  fourth,  the  hoary^headei 
Krapak  i  who,  like  the  British  Cranmerin 
almost  a  similar  cause,  had  repented  bis 
momentary  apostacy,  and  declared  with 
the  others  for  the  protest,  his  aged  eyes 
were  closed.  Those  strokes  on  his  col- 
leagues, and  one  was  his  own  son,  bad 
broke  the  over-strained  strings  of  his 
heart.  His  blood,  indeed,  was  spared; 
but  the  life  so  destroyed  was  one  day  to 
sit  heavy  on  the  soul  of  Ferdinand. 

At  the  close  of  this  massacre^  the 
diet  opened.     The  high  chancellor  then 
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declared^  in  the  King's  name,  that  on 
account  of  the  late  premeditated  rebel- 
lion,  few  there  deserved  more  favour  than 
had  been  shown  to  the  five  traitors  who 
had  just  expiated  their  treason  with  their 
lives ;  but  that  in  signal  mercy,  the.  re- 
presentatives of  the  towns   and  cities, 
and  their  adjacent  magnates  now  assem- 
bledy  were  not  only  pardoned  by  their 
OifeBcled  monarch,  but  allowed  to  take 
their  places  in  that  great  council  of  the 
kk^rdom.    Those  who  heard  it,  took  this 
aibcted    amnesty    according    to   their 
diflferent  dispositions;    but  ever)*  man 
received  it  in  silence.    Their  privileges 
were  then  examined,  and  those  only  re- 
aCored  which  suited  their  new  master's 
convenience.    After  the  dismissal  of  the 
assembly,  the  artillery,  arms  and  ammiii 
wtion>  with  the  fortress  of  the  city,  were 
all  delivered  into  Austrian  charge ;  aii0 
thus  was  Presburgh  for  a  time  despoiled 
of  its  honour  and  its  independence. 

7 


22  DUKE   CHRISTIAN 


CHAP.  IL 

Hut  ill  did  Ferdinand  calculate  on  the 
characters  of  the  Bohemians,  when  he 
supposed  so  bloody  a  tragedy,  acted  in 
their  so  near  neighbourhood^  was  likely 
to  make  him  be  more  readily  admitted 
amongst  them.  Matthias  had  indeed 
been  induced  to  prepare  his  way,  though 
not  with  any  idea  of  the  process  his  suc- 
cessor was  dictating  to  the  heralds  of  his 
government.  The  Emperor,  by  way  <^ 
conciliation  with  the  Protestants  of  the 
country,  had  accepted  the  services  of  the 
Elector  of  Darmstadt,  who,  during  the 
last  reign,  preferring  a  scholastic  resi- 
dence at  Prague  to  the  duties  of  his  owb 
capital,  had  fallen  under  the  influence  of 
the  Jesuits,  and  was  now  fluctuating  be- 
tween two  faiths ;  but  yet,  the  benevo- 
lent Matthias  did  not  doubt  that  he,  if 
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ned  '  a  coadjutor  with  the  regency, 
uld  have  it  in  his  power  to  essentially 
eliorate  every  measure  against  the 
ifessors  of  the  reformed  ritual.  The 
;ency  consisted  of  twelve  persons,  at 
\  head  of  which  were  the  Barons  Slavata 
1  Martinitz,  with  the  state  secretary 
britius.  These  three  men,  more  ava- 
ious  than  bigotted,  yet  making  the 
ter  a  pretence  for  obeying  the  dictates 
their  master-passion,  no  sooner  were 
prised  of  Ferdinand's  successful  op- 
sssions  in  Hungary,  than,  without  fur- 
sr  orders  than  his  example,  they  began 
t  same  system  of  extortion  and  vio- 
ice,  under  the  excuse  of  sequestration 
1  penalties  for  persisted  heresy.  In- 
sd,  the  emissaries  of  these  law-givers 
ire  accused  of  hunting  the  poor  Lu- 
srans  of  the  hamlets,  even  with  dogs, 
m  their  places  of  worship ;  and  forcing 
un,  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet^  either 
embrace  popery,  or  pay  the  value  of 
their  little  store  for  the  support  of 
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their  families,  into  the  cbffisrs  of  the 
gency.  Partial  oppositions  were  madt 
to  these  outrages,  wherever  they  ^ 
peared.  But  when  encouraged  by  the 
growing  wealth  in  their  treasury,  thus 
accumulated,  the  rapacious  triumvirate 
began  to  attack  Prague  itself,  then  they 
trod  upon  a  sleeping  serpent ;  and  30011 
it  recoiled  with  stings  in  every  qua]> 
ter! 

Count  Thum,  a  nobleman  of  large 
Bohemian  possessions,  though  originally 
from  Hudjrary,  and  whose  brother  the 
brave  mag^te,  had  perished  in  Ae 
massacre  at  Presburgh,  wasi^^iepared  in 
soul  and  arms,  if  need  were,  to  oppose  at 
every  step  these  threatening  emissaries  of 
a  similar  decree  ;  add  encouraging  the 
citizens  of  Prague  to  make  a  stand  against 
the  first  attack  on  their  privileges,  by 
sending  an  immediate  deputation  of  re- 
monstrance to  the  regency,  he  went  him- 
self in  their  train ;  reserving  to  mske  up, 
by  an  address  of  his  own,  any  deficiency 
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in  the  energy  of  the  delegated  speaker. 
The  procession  set  forth  from  the  town- 
hall  towards  the  palace,  where  the  Aus- 
trian council  sat.    This  ancient  structure 
of  royal  dignity  is  surrounded  by  a  dry 
moaty  over  one  side  of  which  the  win- 
dows of  the  regency  chamber  project, 
thus    commanding    every  motion  from 
that  side  of  the  city.     In  approaching  it, 
the  cavalcade  moved  along  the  Schols- 
berg,  the  great  street  of  the  town ;  and 
whence  the  deputies  beheld    their  fel- 
low-citizens following  them  with  accla- 
mations and  prayers. 

On  hearing  the  uproar,  the  members 
of  the  council,  then  sitting,  hastened  to 
the  windows,  and  to  their  surprise  beheld 
the  march  of  the  municipality  in  their 
robes  of  office,  and  the  thronging  popu- 
lace behind.  Slavata,  and  his  coadjutor 
Martinitz^  instantly  ordered  the  iron 
gates  to  be  shut.  Darmstadt,  who  was 
present,  urged  the  greater  wisdom  of 
hearing  what  a  civic,  and  evidently  un- 
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aimeddeputatioh  might  have  to  My^  But 
the  other  twa^  and  Fabritius  in  sapport  of 
them,  hnving  tucted  i^g;ain«t  reason  in  all 
they  had  lately  dofie,  felt  no  inctioatiMi 
to*  listen  to'  any  argUmebt  in  remclN 
stmnee;  therefore  replied  — » "  There  im 
no  wisdom  in  shewing  a  vassal  aat 
heretical  people,  you  would  parley  with 
presumption.'^ 

Hence,  when  the  request  was  madk 
for  admittance,  it  was  refused.  The  city 
heralds  then  demanded  it  as  a  r^ht ;  aftd 
when  that  was  also  denied,  threats  acr 
companied  the  message,  of  firing  UpoQ 
the  populace  if  their  magistrates  per- 
sisted. The  mayor  of  the  city  then  put 
himself  forward^  luid  demanded  <'  la 
whose-  name  the  Austrian  regency  duei 
thus  to  menace  the  free  government  of 
Prague.*' 

.    *^  In  that  of  Ferdinand  your  kii^** 
returned  Martinitz,   **  who  is  now  on  tbe  .^ 
frontiers,  to  make  this  people,  like.thesMf 
rebellious  Hungary,  know  their  mniliir  ** 
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f^  Tell  thoae  men  ^wiaio  s^t  ues  suc^  jh; 
tffy»^^  returned  the  magistrate^  <^  that 
V4  kaow  no  such  king  as  lie  you  hate 
i«|ip»d.  Till  this  moment^  we  |^d  defii- 
!;e9Ce  to  the  regency,  as  representatives 
i£:fJbe  Emperor  Matthias,  But  since  he 
tH|l>  abdicated  the  authority  to  which  we 
looted  him,  and  which  our  laws  refiisfe 
huD  power  to  transfer  to  anotb^t  we 
mw,  enter  this,  our  own  palacef  to  see 
bjr  what  authority  ye  still  presume  to  sit 

•5  £ntc;r  on  the  peril  of  your  lives/' 
wim  the  answer ;  ^<  our  cannon  are  charged 
to  ihe  mouth." 

^um  cried  from  amidst  the  train^ 
^  Plit  a  match  to  one  of  them;  and  not 
%  sun  of  you  shall  return  to  your  master.^ 
to  toll  the  story  of  your,  crime !    Dowit 
wth  the  gate!*' 

The  draw-bridge  having  been  seciited 
ly  ilrdcMT  of  the  deputies,  ontbeir  first  «pi« 
|raoch»  j»efore  the  regency  had. now  time 
to  dpHBore  than  threat,  animal  force  alone 
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burst  asuuder  the  huge  braces  of  the 
iron  gates^  and  the  procession  enterejdL 
The  hostile  parley  which  preceded  ity  had 
given  sufficient  hint  to  some  old  soldiers 
amongst  the  populace  to  go  back  to  their 
houses  for  their  time-rusted  weapons. 
But  Thurn  took  care  to  have  a  su& 
ficient  number  with  his  own  immediate 
followei*s,  to  over-awe  the  Austrian  guards 
if  necessary ;  when  they  were  commanded 
to  throw  aside  their  civic  cloaks,  and  shew 
those  around,  that  none  of  their  party 
should  fall  within  those  walls,  without 
carrying  a  foe  or  two  attendant  on  their 
shades. 

To  make  a  demonstration  of  cootemptt 
or  rather,  perhaps,  impelled  by  apprehea- 
^sion  of  some  indignant  act  of  resentment 
from  the  most  exasperated  of  the  depu* 
ties,  (not  a  few  of  whom  had  secret  as 
well  as  public  causes  for  awakening  such 
a  fear),  the  majority  of  the  regency  called 
out  to  have  the  door  of  the  ha]4  barred 
against  their  admission.    Indeed^  the  ad- 
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Vance  of  their  feet  mounting  the  stairs, 
and  along  the  gallery,  sounded  like  the 
distant  roll  of  approaching  thunder  ;  not 
a  voice  amongst  them  breaking  the  mono- 
tonous echo.  At  the  door,  Muller^  the 
<^ief  magistrate,  struck  with  his  mace, 
and  demanded  admission,  in  the  name  of 
the  free  government  of  Bohemia.  Darm- 
stadt conjured  the  two  most  enfuriated 
of  the  Austrian  ministers,  to  comply,  and 
dismiss  the  people  quietly,  until  further 
orders  from  the  Emperor. 

"  Not  for  my  blood !  "  returned  Mar- 
tinitz ;  "  and  if  they  forcibly  enter,  we 
must  cut  down  every  man  as  he  advances ; 
for  depend  on  it,  the  attack  is  for  our 
Jives/'  Conscious  guilt  made  him  thus 
anticipate  a  summary  execution  ;  and 
Slavata,  sharing  his  dread  with  his 
orime,  exclaimed  to  those  around  him, 
«  Draw !  "  Every  sword  was  out  of  its 
scabbard  in  an  instant. 

"  Then,  the  Lord  have  mercy  on  us  !*' 
fftuned  the  grey-headed  Darmstadt,  re- 
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tiring  a  little  badk.    ^<  Nought  but  a  mih 
racle  can  now  preserve  us !  **    - 

The  appalled  ejaculation  was  hardl^ 
^uttered/  when  the  door  flew  from  its 
hinges ;  driven  inwards  by  the  stroke  of  a 
beam  of  wood,  like  a  battering  ram  j  sad 
over  its  prostrate  surface,  the  deputfsi 
poured  into  the  cliamben 

^  Swords  drawn  t  *'  exclaimed  Thnrt^ 
on  the  menacing  appearance  of  the  Aof- 
trians*  <*  See,  citizens  of  Prague,  how 
ye  are  received  !  Every  man  then  pre- 
pare his  answer  to  such  argument."  And 
with  ihe  word,  every  d^uty  held  firtnitf 
his  staff  of  office ;  standing  coolly,  but  ye- 
solved^  behind  their  leaders,  Thurn  and 
MiiUer,  who  were  to  deliver  the  city  » 
monstrance. 

Martinitz,  seeing  they  had  no  fiercer 
weapons,  and  by  this  time  become  eves 
drunk  with  rage  at  his  contemned  power; 
at  the  first  word  Muller  attempted  to  ot* 
ter^  commanded  him  to  sileoM  -^  to 
march  back  his  rebellious  crew,  oreiipect 


the  city  to  be  levelled  with  the  ground, 
<m  the  approach  of  Ferdinand*  '<  For 
CNEndves/'  cried  he»  *'  we  ar6  here  armed 
man  to  man,,  and  will  fight  for  oUr  lives ; 
but  slay  us  by  your  multitude,  and  our 
master  manures  his  kingdom  with  your 
carcases." 

Muller  advanced  with  spread  hands, 
still  desirous  of  being  heard.  Martinitz 
anopped  a  pistol  in  his  £ice.  '*  Take 
that  for  warning ! ''  cried  he ;  ^^  we  do 
not  threat  in  vain !  ^'  The  ball  grazed 
the  magistrate's  cheek,  and  the  blood 
flowed.  The  sight  was  signal  sufficient 
to  Slavata  and  Fabritius,  who  both  fired 
into  the  group  of  deputies. 

«  Villains !  '*  cried  a  voice  from  behind, 
^'  how  dare  you  call  this  the  representa- 
tive of  majesty ! '' 

^  Down  with  them  to  the  earth  them- 
selves!" was  the  denunciation  of  a 
handled  tongues,  as  of  one ;  and  before 
^second  thought  could  be  given  to  what 
tfaoae  who  uttered  it,  meant,  the  windows 
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over  the  moat  were  thrown  open,  and 
Martinitz,  with  Slavata  and  Fabritius,  at 
once  precipitated*  The  press  of  all  who 
uttered  the  sentence,  had  seized  them  • 
in  the  surprise  of  a  moment,  and  the 
leaders  of  the  regency  were  seen  no  moxe^ 
before  their  coadjutors  could  point  a 
sword  in  their  rescue  ;  and  now  hesitat- 
ing what  to  do  in  their  defence,  the  coo- 
fusion  was  terrible.  Darmstadt,  who 
from  the  first  of  the  city's  entrance, 
foresaw  some  dreadful  termination  from 
the  violence  of  his  friends,  had  sunk 
upon  his  knees,  embracing  a  crucifix, 
which  always  stood  on  a  small  altar  in 
the  council-room.  At  sight  of  this  act, 
which  the  new  assailants  deemed  an  act 
of  idolatry,  two  of  the  most  exasperated 
of  the  citizens  threw  themselves  towards 
him,  exclaiming — "  There  is  the  hoaiy 
apostate  from  our  faith  !  Let  him  follow 
his  confederates;*'  and  in  the  nextmo- 
ment  a  stroke  from  the  stafFof  one  levelled 
him  with  the  floor,  and  both  would  have 
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instantly  hurled  him  from  the  adjoining 
window^  had  not  stronger  arms  withheld 
them.  ^'  Christians!"  cried  their  op- 
poser,  «^  for  so  ye  would  be  thought,  — 
how  dare  you  touch  that  venerable  head, 
unarmed,  and  uttering  prayer!** 

"  Who  are  you,  who  presume  to  say  us 
nay  ?"  was  the  reply,  as  they  gazed  on 
the  young  and  noble  %ure,  which  grasped 
them  with  the  force  of  iron. 

^*  George  of  Luneburg,  who  will  never 
turn  his  back  on  the  freedom  of  Bohemia, 
till  it  sheds  innocent  blood/' 

The  men  let  go  their  hold,  and  retreat- 
ing a  step  or  two  in  reverence  of  the 
Prince,  whose  name  was  then  coupled 
with  the  bravest  in  Christendom,  he 
raised  the  almost  swooning  Elector,  who, 
leaning  on  him,  had  only  strength  to  say, 
**  If  you  would  preserve  more  than  my 
life,  take  me  to  the  Darmstadt  palace, 
where  my  family  may  already  be  strug- 
gling with  the  enfuriated  mob.*' 

George, till  that  moment,  was  not  aware 
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it  was  the  Elector  be  h%d  cAved^  nAM^ 
soothing  hiia  with  every  promise  of  pft^ 
tectioniQ  his  power,  for  him  ftpd  his,  threw 
his  own  military  doak  ovec  ^  rogtmqr 
robe  of  the  suspected  Prptestaot  Prinee. 
In  passing  through  the  tutmdtuouscrowds 
in  the  council-hall  and  galleries^  all  re- 
spected the  i^niform  of  luimebur^ ;  but 
the  confusion  wqs  so  greal;  within  aAd 
without  the  palace^  none  knew  the  &Jti» 
of  those  they  had  launched  into  eternity. 
Count  Thum  hastily  approlid»d 
Greorge  as  he  was  leaving  the  halK  The 
two  citizens  had  apprised  hioa  of  his  pre- 
sence. "  Prince,"  cried  he,  "  Heaven 
has  sent  you  to  our  support  V  . 
..  ^*  Heaven  has  sent  me  to  support  them 
who  do  not  dishonour  the  caiiae  of 
Heavenl'*  returned  he.—  <*  When  I  have 
protected  these  venerable  years  to  his 
home,  I  will  return,  my  firiend,  tO:  hear 
whether  this  scene  agrees  with  yowc 
principles  and  mine." 
,    «<  Our  cause  will  thank  you  fof  jthis 
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interpofiition/'  replied  Thurn.  <*  And 
^or  your  charge,  if  he  be  yet  just  Plough 
tBMpeak  to  the  trulii,  after  fellowship 
widi  such  villains,  he  will  bear  iis  witness 
we  had  provocation.^'  . 
'  '<  The  God  of  all  breathe  peace 
amongst  us  l*'  muttered  the  old.  Prince 
4o  himself,  while  leaning  heavily  on 
Geoi^  to  sustain  his  failing  steps  ;  with 
iiis  head  bent  down  to  conceal  his  face 
fiom  the  throngs  on  the  stairs,  he  was 
conducted  in  safety  to  the  court-yard ; 
where  George,  mounting  him  on  his  horse, 
took  another  himself,  and  ordered  his 
cwn  little  escort  to  follow  him. 

*•  Way  for  the  Prince  of  Luneburg  !'* 
was  enough  to  command  passage  every 
where ;  and  no  obstacle  of  any  kind  im- 
peded his  progress  for  a  moment,  in  a 
town  that  was  in  tumults  from  end  to  end. 
:.  The  Darmstadt  palace  lay  a  short  way 
bqriHid  the  southern  barriers  ;  and  the 
inmates,  having  just  beeh  told  of  the  in- 
sorsection,  were  in  the  greatest  alarm  fof 
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the  life  of  the  Elector,  at  the  very  instaiit 
he  appeared  at  the  gates.  A  few  minutciB 
more  conducted  him  and  his  protecfax' 
into  the  hall  of  the  house,  thronged  with 
his  terrified  and  now  rejoicing  servants. 
But  he  would  not  allow  any  to  take  the 
news  of  his  safety  to  his  wife  and  daughter 
"  I  will  carry  the  tidings  ihysel£ 
Prince,**  continued  he  ;  ^*  they  shall 
thank  you  for  this  preservation  j  1  have 
not  words.  —  And  for  their  sakes,  I  must 
yet  request  your  farther  safeguard  from 
a  country,  I  foresee  will  no  longer  be 
habitable  by  the  friends  of  good  order  ?** 
George  took  no  notice  of  the  latter 
compliment  to  the  party  he  was  supposed 
to  espouse  ;  for  resentment  to  a  stricken 
enemy,  and  particularly  to  one  in  grey 
hairs,  with  him  was  out  of  the  question  ; 
and  still  tenderly  supporting  the  old  man, 
doubly  enfeebled  by  agitation,  he  entered 
with  him  into  the  presence  of  the  £lee> 
tress.  She  was  yel  young  when  com- 
pared with  her  husband  j  but  evidently 
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in  declining  health ;  and  from  illness^  as 

well  a8  faintness  from  alarm,  was  lying  on 

a  couch,  attended  by  her  daughter  ;  a 

beautiful  creature,  in  the  very  morning 

of  her  youth.     As  she  leaned  over  her 

mother,  her    long  silken  tresses  hung 

over  her  dishevelled,  like  a  mantle  of  light, 

hiding  her  face ;  but  on  the  sound  of 

steps  in  the  anti-room,  the  intermediate 

door  being  open,  she  looked  up,  and  with 

a  cry  of  joy  exclaimed — "  My  father !" 

There  appeared  not  a  moment  be- 
tween that  cry  and  the  Electress  being 
folded  in  the  Elector^s  arms,  with  their 
daughter  kneeling  at  his  feet,  bathing 
them  with  her  happy  tears.  George  con- 
teQiplated  the  picture  with  a  delight, 
which  would  have  repaid  the  rescue,  had 
it  been  at  the  expence  of  his  own  blood. 
The  Elector,  while  yet  sustaining  his 
trembling  wife,  told  her,  he  owed  his 
preservation  to  the  Prince  of  Luneburg. 
"  Thank  him,  my  Eleanor,**  added  he, 
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to  his.stilL  kneeling  daughter ;  ^'^  for  lie 
hg9  promised  to  protect  U6  yet  farther  V^ 

Eleanor,  who  discerned  nothing  through 
her  tears,  but  the  preserver  of  her  parent, 
— »but  whether  old  or  youngs  she. saw  not 
~in  the  agitated  fervour  of  her  gratitude^ 
passed  her  lips  from  the  hand  c^h^  fit* 
ther  to  that  of  his  brave  companion.  It 
was  a  moment  George  had  never  known 
before.  When  he  beheld  the  soft  azure 
of  those  guileless  eyes,  swimming  in  flabcfis 
of  gratitude  to  him ;  when  be  found  the 
warm  kiss  of  a  daughter's  duty  upon  his 
hand,  it  was  then  he  felt  a  thrill  shoot 
through  him,  which  made  him  say  wiChiii 
himself^  '<  I  restore  her  father,  but  shall 
go  away  myself  a  prisoner/* 

It  was  with  a  feeling,  half  jestingly^  at 
his  new  emotions,  that  he  mentally  ub* 
tered  this ;  but  before  the  interview  was 
over,  he  might  have  repeated  it  more  seri- 
ously to  himself.  The  lElector  led  his  wife 
back  to  her  seat,  where  Eleanor,  plteed 
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again  by  her  side,  continued  to  support 
her  mothei^s  reclining  head  on  her  shoul* 
de^i  while  listening  with  true  fihal  inter- 
est to  her  father's  detailed  account  of 
the  last  terrific  scene.     The  Electress 
spoke  her  gratitude^  in  reiterated  thanks 
ta  his  preserver,  during  the  narrative. 
Eleanor  now  only  looked  her's,  fttid  the 
UuE^age  of  that  varying   complexion 
was  eloquent.     But  no    blush   stained 
its  delicacy,  because  she  had  paid  the 
grateful  tribute  of  her  soul    upon  the 
hand  which  had  brought  her  back  her 
fiithen    George,  as  he  met  those  glances 
directed  to  him,  which  contained  all  the 
daughter^  thought  he  had  never  before 
beheld  any  being  in  human  mould  so 
perfectly  his  idea  of  embodied  innocence. 
She  spoke  rarely,  indeed,  but  the  words 
answered  to  the  grace  of  her  aspect ;  and 
he  sat  and  gazed,  and  listened,  till  he  al- 
most forgot  he  had  any  thing  then  to  do 
in  tins  versatile  world,  but  to  banquet  his 
cajptivated  senses  on  one  of  its  loveliest 
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objects.  Paradise,  he  felt,  was  in  that 
little  room*  That  the  world  of  man's 
banishment  indeed  lay  without ;  the 
chaos  of  his  passions,  and  the  struggle  of 
men  to  hold  their  places  in  the  direful 
uproar. 

The  tumult  of  crowds  running  from 
and  to  the  city ;  trumpets  blowiDg, 
drums  beating,  and  other  military  sounds, 
proclaiming  a  regular  arming  of  the  citi- 
zens, recalled  him,  all  at  once,  to  too  sure 
a  recollection,  he  was  still  in  the  midst 
of  one  of  the  most  terrific  convulsions 
which  can  assail  a  nation — the  contest 
of  the  oppressed  against  the  oppressor, 
where  ambition  or  avarice  arms  brother 
against  brother.  Such  pride  was,  indeed, 
a  murderer  from  the  beginning.  Self- 
defence  is  called  upon  by  nature,  to  re- 
pel blow  by  blow ;  but  woe  to  the  hand 
that  makes  it  necessary.  The  first  ag- 
gressor whom  the  sun  ever  saw  killed 
his  victirt.  But  where  was  his  triumph? 
He  fled  through  the  earth,  haunted  by 
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his  conscience.  The  object  of  his  jea- 
lousy, indeed,  slept  in  his  blood,  but  it 
yet  had  a  voice  against  him  from  the 
ground ;  and  its  cry  is  heard  to  this  day, 
warning  the  spirit  of  envy  against  the 
vengeance  it  may  prepare  for  itself. 

•*  They  are  coming,  Prince  !*'  exclaim- 
ed the  Electress,  turning  suddenly  on 
George,  with  a  ghastly  smile.  '^  But 
you  will  not  allow  them  to  harm  us  ?'' 
And  her  arms  instinctively  folded  them- 
selves round  her  daughter,  while  her  eyes 
fixed  on  her  husband. 

The  Elector  rose  from  his  chair,  and 
walked  with  a  firmer  step  than  he  had 
seemed  capable,  to  a  part  of  the  room 
where  he  remembered  having  accident- 
ally left  his  sword,  before  he  went  to  the 
council.  George  perceived  his  intention 
was  to  prepare  himself  for  defence,  in 
case  his  house  should  be  forcibly  entered. 
Eleanor  remained  pale  in  her  mother's 
arms,  and  speechless ;  though  with  her 
senses  perfectly  collected,  she  gazed  in 
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the  face  df  the  Prince  of  Luneburgt  wi& 
a  confident  appeal  to  his  protection,      > 

^  Apprehend  ndthing,**  returned  he, 
instantly.  ^  My  followers  are  at  the 
gates ;  and  not  a  man  of  Prague  would 
pass  the  Brunswick  colours  into  tiieae 
courts,  were  its  people  even  mad  enocijg^ 
to  bring  a  curse  upon  their  cause,  hf  m 
attack  upon  the  innocenf 

With  regard  to  the  Elector  himsd^ 
George  urged,  that  though  the  chief  eiti* 
zens  might  know  he  always  stood  tfacir 
friend,  yet  while  men;  l¥ere  under  the 
influence  of  outraged  passions,  they  did 
not  always  discriminate  quite  justly; 
therefore  it  was  advisable  he  should  re* 
frain  from  showing  himself  at  the  win* 
dows,  or  doing  anything  to  excite  tile 
attention  of  an  exasperated  mob.  Darm* 
stadt  having  yieldied  to  the  propriety  of 
this  caution,  his  preserver  then  told  him,, 
that  his  own  duty  now  called  him  ta  the 
city,  to  learn  of  Thum  the  intenttona  of 
the  Bohemian  senate ;  since  all  must  jnow 
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be  considered  at  an  end  between  it  and  the 
pretensions  of  Ferdinand.  Dismay  again 
Covered  every  face  in  ttie  chamber.  But 
George  hastened  to  dis[tol  it,  by  promis^ 
mg  to  return  before  night,  and  inform 
the  Elector  what  was  best  to  be  done  to- 
vwds  the  secure  removal  of  himself  and 
fiunily.  Meanwhile,  he  should  leare  the 
Brunswick  soldiers  in  charge  over  the 
gates.  The  Prince  remarked  besides^  for 
thdur  comfort,  that  no  hostility  seemed 
probable  from  the  town  j  for  though  the 
seundB  of  preparing  a  military  defence 
had  been  heard,  they  were  totally  un- 
mixed with  any  of  actual  conflict  Hence 
he  concluded,  the  Austrian  garrison, 
after  the  loss  of  its  ostensible  heads,  had 
deemed  it  prudent  to  shut  themselves  up 
kithm  the  keep  of  the  citadel.  *^  In- 
deed,'' added  he,  *^  the  guns  on  its  bat- 
diements  were  all  in  the  people's  hands, 
when  I  entered  the  castle ;  but  having 
tome  influence  among  them,  not  a  dhot 
fircd-'^ 
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**  Heaven  guard  you  from  any  against 
yourself!''  exclaimed  the  Electress.  <<  I 
fear  tlie  opposite  party,  if  at  all  abroad, 
may  not  be  quite  so  generous.*' 

The  Elector  looked  a  reproof  to  his 
wife,  and  she  paused,  with  a  heavy  sigh. 

"  In  these  circumstances,"  returned 
the  Prince,  *^  I  trust  alone  in  that  shield, 
and  hitherto  have  never  missed  its 
shelter." 

**  May  its  Almighty  holder  ever  bless 
thee !"  was  in  the  eyes  of  Eleanor,  as  he 
turned  from  her  mother  to  bid  her  a  short 
adieu.  Long  did  he  remember  that 
look  ;  and  most  often  too,  in  the  tumults 
of  insurrection  or  of  battle,  when  the 
various  cries,  resembling  those  he  heard 
at  that  instant,  proclaiming  all  that  was 
turbulent  in  the  human  breast,  recalled 
to  him,  in  strange  coincidence,  that  coun- 
tenance, as  of  the  angel  of  peace,  looking 
out  from  the  clash  of  elements. 

«*  Prince,"  said  the  Elector,  as  he 
parted  with  him  at  the   chamber-^ioor. 
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«*  you  are  a  Christian,  though — *'  he 
stopped,  then  hastily  resumed.  *^  For 
the  sake  of  our  common  nature,  as  men 
at  least,  order  that  the  remains  of  those 
three  victims  to  their  own  and  others 
violence  may  not  be  left  to  the  dogs  to 
rend  and  devour." 

George  gave  him  the  assurance  he 
wished ;  but  as  he  withdrew  through  the 
anti-room,  Hs  heard  the  shudder  of  the 
Princess,  and  her  gasping  thanksgiving 
on  her  mother's  bosom,  that  her  father 
)iad  not  shared  so  horrible  a  fate. 
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I  •  •  •     • 

It  was  in  the  evening  when  the  Princi 
of  Luneburg  left  the  palace  of  Dlm^ 
stadt,  and  it  was  deep  midnight  when-  he 
returned.  He  came,  aecoMpaniesd  bythtea 
mm  muffled  in  their  cloaks  j  but  vrhofli 
he  immediately  conducted  to  the  pfivatt 
ohatnber,  where  he  wafi  told  the  Mectov 
had  been  some  time  anxiously  waiting 
him.  The  Electress,  meanwhile/  was 
preparing  the  minds  of  her  agitated 
ladies  around  her,  for  braving  the  alarms 
with  which  the  prospect  of  a  journey  at 
such  a  season  overwhelmed  them.  Fear- 
ful indeed  was  the  haste  with  which  the 
orders  were  given  to  their  domestics ;  and 
the  trepidation  with  which  Eleanor,  who 
strove  to  set  the  example  her  mother's 
gentle  remonstrances  demanded,  assisted 
in  providing  every  comfort  for  that  be- 


niefpavent  so  untboughtful  for  herself. 

[Tie    carriages  were    all  ready  in  the 

purt-yard,  to  convey  them  on  their  dis* 

[lal  flight  into  Upper  Saxony;  and  more 

ban  one  of  the  panic-struck  females  in 

be '  sinfe,   expatiated  on   the  dreadful 

fetetch    of    rugged    mountains    which 

iKmed  the  road  one  half  of  the  way 

mitmeen  Prague  and  the  Saxon  border. 

lie  night  too,  began  to  pour  down  tor^ 

9MSB  of  rain,  which  en  creased  the  anxiety 

rjBleanor  for  her  mother  ^  and  its  00m* 

rtkss    sound    against    the    windows, 

ited  with  the  ringing  of  the  bells  in 

igue,  demonstrative  of  joy  in  its  tri«- 

pb  }  and  the  illumination  of  the  city 

ides^  with  volleys  of    firing,  which 

^  at  a  distance  could  not  well  discii- 

ite  whether  they  were  in  conflict  or 

unation,  all  tended   to    shake   her 

g  nerves.     Till  this  day,  she  had 

I  seen  or  beard  a  tumult  of  any 

and  its  view  was   horrible*    The 

had  been  pointed  at  her  father^ 
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t 
•      '     ^  -       *j 

life!  And  but  for  the  Prince  of  Lune^' 
burg,  her  mother's  and  her  own  nught 
now  be  in  peril. 

"  Alas,**  cried  she,  shuddering,  "only 
last  night  did  the  Barons  Martinitz, 
Slavata,  and  Fabritius,  sit  in  this  very 
room,  the  gayest  of  my  father's  guests! 
And  where  are  they  now  ?  —  Mangled» 
lying  exposed  to  all  this  frightful  war  of 
elements." 

"  Yes,''  returned  the  Electress,  with  a 
countenance  expressing  more  than  words^ 
"  power  makes  men  giddy  ;  and  then  it 
strikes  recklessly,  to  hold  itself  in  sta- 
tion, till  sometimes  over-stretching  itself, 
this  is  its  fate.  The  fall  of  virtue  we 
venerate  while  we  deplore,  it  is  a  new 
trial  for  its  greatness.  But  that  of  the 
oppressor,  twice  do  we  pity,  because  his 
guilt  is  on  him." 

The  Elector  entered  while  she  was 
yet  speaking.  It  was  to  announce  that 
all  was  ready  for  proceeding,  that  he 
was  to  take  his  place  with  them  in  the 
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Ent  ouriiage ;  but  the  aecond  would  be 
occupted  by  tkree  strangers,  whose  safe- 
ties would  be  even  more  in  risk  than 
lus^  should  the  light  of  day  find  them 
withia  the  precincts  of  the  city.  A  third 
v^icle  was  prepared  for  the  ladies  of 
thie  suite  -«-  and  the  Prince  of  Luneburg 
wottld  liimself  lead  the  escort  until  sun- 
rise.    Afler  which,  it  was  necessary,  for 
the  future  peace  of  all  parties,  he  should 
rotorn  to  Prague  until  the  garrison  had 
surrendered. 

^  But  who  are  the  strangers  ?**  en- 
i|Hired  the  Electress,  ^'  persons  still  more 
to  implicate  your  safety  V* 

**  Nay,'*  tenderly  observed  Eleanor, 
(bUing  her  arras  round  her  trembling 
mother  ^  ^  does  not  the  Luneburg  prince 
«pgwer  for  all  ?  —  And  should  we  limit 
toy  extension  of  his  shield  ?'' 

**  No,  no,"  returned  the  Electress ; 
^<  but  fear  is  a  coward,  and  cowardice  is 
merciless.  Did  I  ever  think  to  feel  it 
ia  myself!  —  But  whoever  they  are,  I 
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hevc  not  the  right,  and  the  base  momeBt 
pasdedt  nor  the  wish,  they  should  not 
share  oiir  protection.'* 

The  Elector,  however,  to  satisfy  any  ■• 
remaining  doubts  in  his  wife's  mind  re- ' 
specling  these  persons ;  and  to  convince 
her,  he  said,  that  the  friends  of  Ferdi- 
nand were  yet  under  better  protection 
than  the  generosity  of  an  enemy ;  con- 
fided to  her  and  his  daughter,  that  these 
mysterious  fugitives,  were  no  other  than 
the  three  victims,  whose  dreadful  fate 
had  struck  them  with  such  horror.  His 
astonished  auditors  listened  speechlessly, 
while  he  related  the  particulars  of  their 
extraordinary  preservation,  as  gathered 
from  the  Prince  of  Luneburg  and  them- 
selves. ** 

It  appeared,  that  at  the  bottom  of  that- 
part  of  the  moat  into  whicj:i  they  had  been- 
precipitated,  lay  a  quantity  of  mould, 
straw,  and  othjpr  ma^rials  of  the  sort,  col- 
lected for  the  use  of  the  palace  hot-beds 
and  gardens ;  and  to  prevent  its  being< 
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Ssnsive  fo  the  eye,  it  was  oVerlaid  with  a 
antity  of  green  rushes  to  a  consider- 
le  depth.     The  circumstance  of  this 
posit,   was  unknown   indeed  to  any 
fdy  excepting  the  gardeners,  who  had 
mporally  placed  it  there,  and  who  could 
ing  it  through  the  subterraneous  pas- 
gds  of  the  palace,  by  certain  posterns 
■t  opened  into  the  moat     Therefore, 
Wi  the  three  members  of  the  regency 
Te  cast  from  the  windows,  nothing  but 
ith  could  be  in  the  thoughts  either  of 
oiselres  or  their  executioners.     But 
ng  on  this  elastic  surface,   and  bu- 
from  sight  almost  immediately  by 
rushes,  the  two  principal   offenders 
little  hurt ;  though  terror,  and  the 
notion  through  the  air  from  a  height 
:  stories,  sunk  them  senseless  for 
)  upon  the  bed  that  was  their  pre- 
on.    Fabritins  was  not  so  fortu^ 
his  arm  striking  against  a  buttress, 
iken  in  his  descent,  and  when  he 
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reached  the  bottoin^  torture  kq>t  him 
frcm  fifaaring  the  swoon  of  his  fellows. 

The  windows  being  at  some  distance 
from  each  other,  whence  the  victims  wen 
precipitated^  when  they  each  recovered  to 
recollection,  could  form  no  idea  whether  or 
no  the  preservation  had  been  solitary;  and 
none  durst  hazard,  by  sound  or  motioiib 
giving  sign  to  the  populace  above,  that 
the  enemies  who  had  so  long  trampled' 
on  their  rights,  yet  lived,  to  suffer,  per- 
haps, a  repeated  execution.     Marti nitZi 
who  was  a  heavy  man,  felt  ill  from  the 
concussion  within   him;  and  had  even 
resigned  himself  to  perish,  under  those 
desolate  circumstances,  when  he  heard 
low  voices  in  the  moat,  and  presently 
after  the  footsteps  of  men  approaching- 
Through  the  rushes  lie  discerned  a  glim- 
mering light,  as  from  a  small  lanteriL 
In  breathless  terror  he  lay  close,  belies 
ing  that  if  *  found  alive,  his  death  would 
be  inevitable ;  but  just  as  the  searchen 
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4r€iw  nfwf  the  spot,  he  heard  one  say  — 
"  This  is  exactly  under  the  place  whence 
Martinitz  fell.  His  body  must  be  some- 
.where  amongst  these  rushes ;  and  perhaps^ 
it  could  not  have  found  a  more  uxidisf- 
torbed  grave.'' 

■ 

**  Not  a  more  suitable  one  1"  grumbled 
9ne  of  the  men.  *<  A  dunghill  for  him» 
who  has  denied  christian  burial  to  so 
many  of  our  brethren.** 

On  hearing  this»  Martinib^  who  had 
indeed  used  that  means  of  forcing  the 
pec^le  to  receive  it  from  the  old  priest- 
hood ;  expected  to  have  a  pike  or  pitch- 
fork  immediately  through  him ;  and  deter- 
mined not  to  die  unrevenged,  he  felt 
for  a  small  knife  he  remembered  having 
in  his  doublet^  and  taking  it  gently  forth, 
unclosed  it.  At  that  instant  a  foot 
touched  him,  and  its  owner,  who  was  the 
first  speaker,  stumbling  from  losing  his 
balance  in  the  sofl  rushes,  fell  on  him, 
exclaiming,  <<  Here  he  is/* 
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The  two  men  stx)oped  to  assist  their 
Prince,  but  not  before  Martinitz,  in  the 
desperation  of  the  moment,  struck  his 
knife  at  the  heart  of  his  fallen  antago- 
nist, as  he  supposed  him.  But  the  blow 
was  prevented  going  deep  enough,  bj 
the  intervening  hand  of  the  Prince, 
which  was  cut  across  by  the  little  wea- 
pon in  its  way  to  the  breast  "  My 
God,*'  exclaimed  he,  **he  is  alive!— 
and  has  stabbed  me/' 

"Then  death  be  his  portion,"  was  the 
cry  of  both  the  men,  and  in  one  moment 
they  would  have  trod  out  his  life,  if 
George,  who  then  seized  the  knife, 
had  not,  while  yet  struggling  with  the  do- 
pairing  Martinitz,  answered  —  "  No^ 
keep  off,  my  fellows,  and  I  will  manage 
him."  Then  pressing  him  down  with  » 
strong  arm,  he  continued,  "  Baron,  it  is 
George  of  Luneburg  that  holds  you 
here.  I  sought  this  spot,  on  a  difierent 
errand   from  that  of  outrage.     Finding 
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yovL  alive^  I  am  incapable,  even  were  I 
your  judge,  of  any  other  act  than  to 
sparie  him  whom  God  hath  spared/' 

With  the  words,  he  let  go  the  grapple 

of  his  hands.     The  sign  and  assurance 

.  were  sufficient  for  Martinitz,  for  he  well 

-knew  the  character  of  the  man  who  had 

'given  him  his  life^    **  Prince,*'  answered 

'it,  ^^had  I  known  you,  this  resistance 

'  would  not  have  been  made.     It  was  the 

'  desperation  of  a  man,  believing  himself 

in  the  grasp  of  an  enemy.*' 

'     Greorge  more  easily  excused  his  hurt, 

than  his  men  seemed  inclined  to  do ;  but 

•<)bedience  was  their  proof  of  duty,  and 

Martinitz  being   raised,   was  soon  con- 

dacted  by  them  into  one  of  the  subter- 

•limeous    chambers,     near    the    postern 

whence  they  had  entered  the  moat ;  and 

-iieing  left  there   in    safety  under    the 

Mt^  door,  the  Prince  turned  to  seek 

-^ier  the  situation  of  his  two  coadjutors. 

^Suffice  it  to  say,  that  Slavata  and  Fabri- 

•titis  were  almost  immediately  discovered 
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b^  their  merciful  adversary;  and  resell- 
ing themselves  without  a  struggle  to 
them  wkoan  they  supposed  the  finidberef 
their  fates,  were  happily  surprised  by 
meeting  succour  and  protection. 

When  all  were  brought  into  the  vmiltsd 
chamber,  the  astonishment  of  their  pre* 
servation  held  them  long  in  iawful  si* 
lencej  and  leaving  them  under  the 
charge  of  his  men,  the  Prince  himself 
fepaired  to  Thurn^  not  to  give  them  up 
as  prisoners,  but  to  make  their  hoooor* 
able  return  to  their  imperial  master,  s 
proof  that,  however  guilty  they  m^t 
be  deemed,  the  summary  vengeance 
taken  on  them  by  the  citizens,  vs» 
without  sanction  from  the  magistracy  sf 
the  city«  Hence  the  chiefs  of  the  senste» 
with  MuUer  and  Thurn  at  their  hdid» 
signed  a  declaration  to  accompany  the 
three  barons ;  that  out  of  reverence  to 
Matthias,  whom  they  had  ackuowlecfgfed 
their  Sovereign,  till  he  chose  to  abdioaie 
in  favour  of  one  they  had  rejected  fiMa 


4he first;  and  above  all,  in  rdvereffce  to 
the  laws  of  mercy,  as  well  as^  jufitice,  they 
,aeiit  hack  tliese  men  in  safety ;  to  answer 
&r.  themselves  to  him  who  had  employed 
them  to  rule,  not  oppress,  the  people 
joammitted  to  their  care. 

This  determined,  Thurn  recommended 
ttheir  quitting  Bohemia  in  the  suite  of 
-the  Elector  oi  Darmstadt;  and  indeed 
.to  leave  the  vicinity  of  Prague,  under 
cover  of  the  night,  for  should  the  popu- 
lace discover  their  existence,  no  man 
.coald  answer  for  an  exasperated  mob. 
^  We  might  punish  the  perpetrators  of 
tViolence,'^  remarked  Thurn,  *<but  that 
^would  not  restore  life  to  the  massacred." 
; ...   When  the  Elector  had  related  the  sub* 
.ilaiice  of  this  extraordinary  narrative,  the 
:  JSlectMSS  could  not  refrain  from  observ- 
..iBg;,  that  if  the  preservation  were  to  be 
Kcoaaidered   a   miracle,   and  it  seemed 
icAathing  less,  ^  Surely,  my  lord,''  added 
dAm^  **that  a  Prince  of  the  Pirotestant 
Jaague  has  been  made  the  instrument  of 
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accomplishiDg  it,  ought  to  convince  as 
where  the  smile  of  Heaven  rests/' 

*^  Augusta,"  returned  the  £lector, 
*\  are  these  constant  remarks  to  be  at 
last  our  perdition  ?" 

The  Electress  had  no  time  to  reply, 
even  if  she  wished  to  resume  an  ar- 
gument which  had  already  cost  her 
domestic  peace;  for  a  messenger  ap- 
peared from  the  Prince  of  Luneburg,  to 
inform  their  highnesses  all  things  were 
ready  for  their  departure.  On  the  party 
arriving  in  the  hall,  they  found  the  wind 
so  high,  the  flambeaux,  yet  under  cover, 
streamed  inwards  from  the  open  door, 
while  those  near  the  carriages  were  blown 
out.  George  stood  at  the  porch,  in  his 
thick  weather-cloak  and  hat;  the  long 
plumage  of  the  latter  being  already  so 
drenched,  it  lay  dripping  on  his  shoulder; 
but  except  by  the  fluttering  gleams  of 
the  half-extinguished  Ughts  in  the  gusts, 
nothing  could  be  discerned  but  the  sha- 
dowy outline  of  each  figure.      Voices, 
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therefore!  were  the  only  sure  intimation 
of  who  were  present ;  and  as  soon  as  he 
heard  that  of  the  Eiectress,  while  ap- 
proaching the  exterior  door,  he  stepped 
in,  and  whispered  the  Elector  —  **  They 
are  safe  in  the  second  carriage ;  the  first 
is  ready  for  her  highness." 

The  step  wasydown,  and  between  his 
arms  and  her  husband's,  the  invalid  lady 
was  lifted  into  the  vehicle.  With  a  parent's 
fond  anxiety,  she  immediately  put  forth 
her  hand  to  receive  her  daughter,  who 
.  sprung  to  her  mother's  side  without  assist- 
ance ;  thinking,  indeed,  of  the  wounded 
hand,  so  careless  of  itself  in  the  aid  of 
others.  The  Elector  followed;  and  the  door 
was  closing.  "But  where  is  our  protector,** 
cried  she  ;  "he  is  not  to  be  shut  out."' 

"  He  leads  our  cavalcade,"  answered 
.  the  Elector. 

«  What!  tliis  pitiless  night?    Good 
heaven !" 

:    ••  Pitiless  to  us,  not  to   him !"    re- 
;tumed  her  father;    "we  move  as  fa« 
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gitiveSi  and  yet  in  prison.  He  gwdte 
tifl  in  Rouble  triumph  —  a  victor  in  Mi 
cause,  and  our  benefactor,  in  eondilot- 
ing  lis  to  freedom.'^ 

Hie  Eleciress  wept  in  silence,  thi^hei 
husband  had  ever  given  occaMon  far 
such  a  distinction;  for  she  was  an  mu 
shakes  Protestant,  as  were  her  daughter, 
and  his  son  by  a  former  wife :  which  Prinee 
was  now  administrator  over  his  fiitherV 
otherwise  neglected  dominions.  EleaMr 
made  no  further  remark,  but  sat  in  me- 
ditation..  Luneburg  gave  the  word^iii-^ 
^  On,**  —  and  the  cavalcade  proceeded 

When  he  returned  to  Prague  next  di^,. 
be  found  the  city  comparatively  quiet.. 
But  oHi  entering  the  house  of  Hinm^  a 
.  warm  discussion  stitf  met  him ;  nothing 
being  yet  determined  with  regard  to  the 
immured  garrison;  though  all  had  de^ 
cided  during  his  absence,  that  the  crown 
of  Bohemia  should  be  ofiered  to  Cbriathui 
Duke  of  Luneburg,  with  the  vevettioB 
to  Prince  George  ;  and  that  a  cegulac 
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Nftatkm  should' wait  oathelittMr 
I '  proposal,  as  soon  as  he  should 
>thepalace» 

arifig  this,  George  was  prompt  in 
^;  for  with  htm  it  needed  no  coiv 
111  \  and  his  ffiret  words  absolutely 
ithe  honour,  both  for  hia  brother 
tself.    The  reasons  hegave,  were 
hese.     He  and  his  brother  owed 
arj  duty   to   their    patrknonal 
ns,  and  he  did  not  deem  them  o^ 
t  power  ta  malce  an  unassisted 
fith  Bohemia*  against  the  whole 
of  the  Austrian  interest*    The 
r  ol*  other  states,  at  present  the 
of  the  house  of  Brunswick,  would 
y  detach  them,  to  remain  neuter 
\  and  thus  a  body  of  aid  would 
rganised,  which,  as  an  ally,  the 
t  Luneburg  could  now  bring  for- 
>  the  assistance  of  any  other  duly 
monarch, 
council  of  Bohemia  admitted  the 
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cogency  of  this  reasoning ;  and  in  cqq- 
formity,  none  else  was  deemed  so  fit  to  fill 
the  vacant  throne,  as  one  or  other  of  the 
two  great  Electors,  Saxony  or  tlie  Pala- 
tine of  the  Rhine.  The  first  was  a  young 
man  of  mature  years,  and  answerable 
talents  ;  but  whose  impassioned  resent- 
ments, had  thrown  him  too  much  perhaps 
for  his   own  honour,  into  the  scale  of 
Ferdinand ;  and  to  conciliate,  and  there- 
fore detach  him,  would  be  a  double  be- 
nefit ;  give  a  judicious  monarch  to  Bohe- 
mia, and  restore  an  estranged  friend  to 
the  Protestant  league. 

In  the  event  of  Saxony  not  accepting 
the  crown,  which  the  Prince  of  Lunebuig 
deemed  very  improbable,  if  properly  en- 
forced, *'  The  alternative,"  remarked 
Thum,  ''  must  be  the  Palatine  ?*' 

George  shook  his  head  — **  It  would  be 
a  crown  of  thorns  for  his  young  bride!'' 
and  he  said  no  more ;  thinking  at  that 
moment  of  all  the  tender  endearing  sen- 
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atbilities  of  his  sweet  cousin ;  and  of  the 
secure  rest  of  the  happy  kingdom  in 
which  she  was  born. 

"  But  it  would  still  be  a  crown  !"  re- 
joined  Thurn  ;  <<  and  I  am  mistaken  in 
King  Jamesy  if  he  would  not  bring  all 
England,  if  need  were,  to  the  coronation 
of  his  daughter,  any  where !'' 

"  That  may  be,"  returned  Luneburg ; 
^*but  the  Princess  of  England  is  not  to 
be  lightly  thought  of.  Count.     Elizabeth 
has  the  heart  of  an  Esther ;  but  I  would 
lot  wish  her  the  ill,  of  ever  having  to 
ftcrifice  her  peace  for  the  poison  of  a 
3ntested  sceptre.     Therefore,  I  repeat, 
t  Saxony  be  the  man !" 
Thurn   felt,    that  for    many  private 
isons,  he  would  prefer  the  manageable 
ith  of  Frederick  for  his  sovereign,  to 
more   determined   manhood  of  his 
r  proposed  rival ;  but  this  he  smothered 
his  breast.      And    trusting    to   his 
city,  for  complying  with  Luneburg's 
sel,  yet  finally  compassing  his  own 
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wish,  h%  arranged  all  immediate  fMroceeyi- 
ings  with  the  Prince;  engaging  that  due 
accounts  should  be  sent  4o  tlie  bordera  of 
Turkey,  according  to  the  progress  of  the 
afiair.  It  was  in  his  way  to  those  pro* 
vinces,  where  Matthias  had  stationed 
Mansfeidt  as  military  superintendant»  that 
George  found  himself  in  the  midatof 
these  portentous  events  to  Prague*  He 
was  going  to  him  from  Duke  Christian, 
with  his  conclusions  on  *^  the  waramg 
signs  of  the  times  ;''  the  ciueltits  in  Hun- 
gary, the  aggressions  on  the  Protestant 
principalities  themselves;  when  this 
new  business  occurred  in  Bohemia,  •  to 
finish  the  awful  chain*  George,  however, 
in  his  conferences  wkh  Thurn,  had  dis- 
cernment enough  to  perceive  %.  towering 
ambition  tlirough  all  his  patriotism ;  but 
ambition  rather  for  power  than  distinc* 
tion  ;  and  with  an.  impetuosity  towmsds 
its  object,  which  did  not  always  start  back 
from  the  shortest  way,  should  he  have 
to  overleap  an  act  of  injustice,in  reaching 
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Hence,  thetiPrince  of  Luneburg  in 
ing  with  him^  honestly  said  — 
hum,  remember  we  are  nmn  in  a  very 
Misible  situation  towards  God,  and  |i 

fellow- creatures.     We   are  called  ^ 

n  by  him,  to  make  a  stand  against  |j 

jmis  intolerance,  and  tyrannical  usur-  p 

OQs  i  to  defend  the  opfuressed  against  k 

ng!  We  must  therefore  take  care, 
.  in  fulfilling  our  commission,  we  do 
go  beyond  it ;  or  by  perfomung  one 
of  false  expediency,  under  a  notion 
;  benefits  may  be  the  near  or  remote 
sequence,   bring  a  scandal    on  our  » 

ires  with  good  men  i^  and  set  an  evil 
■pie  to  ill  men,  for  future  genera-  | 

^  _  Our  Gody  our  lawsp  our  kgal  - ; 

ioriiies  I  is  the  impresic  for  us  to  live  \ 

die  by/' 

And  so  I  pledge  you  my  soul,''  re^ 
led  Thumj  and  embracing,  the^y 
ed.  ! 
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CHAP.  IV. 

JBy  die  time  these  promised  tidings 
reached  George  of  Luneburg,  he  had 
made  the  circuit  of  almost  every  nation 
between  the  Carpathian  mountains  and 
the  Black  Sea.  The  accession  of  a  new 
Sultan,  and  a  new  train  of  ministers  at 
the  Porte,  very  opportunely  met  the  dc* 
termination  with  which  Mansfeldt,  and 
Iiis  inseparable  brother-in-arms  Christian 
ot*  Wolfenbuttel,  had  repelled  every  at- 
tempt at  inroad;  whether  from  the  sa- 
vage hordes  of  the  Ottoman  empire,  or 
the  rapacious  plunderings  of  its  more 
disciplined  janissaries.  Part  of  Macedo- 
nia>  Mansfeldt  had  rescued  from  the  most 
abhorrent  oppressions  of  Mussulman  des- 
potism ;  and  his  fame  in  Greece,  as  well 
as  in  all  other  parts  of  the  East  where  he 
had   set    his    foot^   filled    Turkey  with 
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a  superstitious  roverence  of  his  name, 
and  that  of  his  coadjutor,  against  whom 
neither  battles  nor  private  assassins 
had  hitherto  obtained  any  advantage. 
The  people  universally  considered  him  a 
kind  of  supernatural  being,  one  whom 
enchantments,  the  gefrom  of  the  north, 
had  rendered  invulnerable ;  and  an  occult 
communion  with  spiritual  visitants,  al- 
most omnipotent.  Thus,  while  in  the 
West  his  courage  had  been  disparaged  by 
Ferdinand,  under  a  charge  tliat  he  owed 
it  to  an  armour  bewitched  by  oriental 
sorceries;  in  the  East  the  echo  of  the 
same  tale,  tliougli  deriving  its  impenetra- 
ble  mail,  or  rather  his  invincible  body, 
irom  the  frozen  regions  nearer  the  setting 
sun,  gave  him  a  mysterious  power  in 
the  Asiatic  mind,  either  of  a  demon  or 
a  god. 

Accordingly,  he  had  only  to  declare 
his  behests  to  the  new  vizier ;  a  man  of 
talents,  yet  sufficiently  ignorant  to  be- 
lieve the  wildest  stories  of  this  report ;  and 
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enough  of  a  coward,  if  he  did  not,  toshrink 
from  any  contest  with  a  sword  of  such  vic- 
tories. The  German  chief  was  therefore 
allowed  to  appoint  whomever  he  pleased, 
whether  native  or  other  Greek  Princesi  to 
preside  over  the  Turkish  Chrbtian  pro- 
vinces of  Moldavia,  Bessarabia,  and  Bul- 
garia. Walachia  was  already  in  prosperity 
and  peace,  protected  by  Michael  Dracula; 
and  Transylvania  flourishing  under  the 
military  government  of  Bethlam  Gabor. 
A  bold  and  determined  knight  in  the 
cause  of  the  wronged,  whether  the  ofien- 
der  were  his  friend  or  foe ;  and  in  this 
spirit  he  had  flown  to  the  succour  of  the 
Hungarians^  who  had  revolted  as  soon  as 
Ferdinand  withdrew  from  his  visitation 
of  oppression  and  bloodshed. 

Mansfeldt,  about  the  same  time  d6 
dining  obedience  to  a  mandate  from 
Ferdinand,  to  march  his  troops  into  Tran- 
sylvania  and  lay  waste  the  country  ia 
revenge;  the  Styrian  Prince  demanded 
of  the  Emperor,  the  divestment  of  all 
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Ibmsfeldt's  military  honoiirs,  far  what 
hie  called  thia  act  of  rebellion ;  but  Mat- 
thias refusing  «o  disgraceful  a  return  to 
Ua  faithrul  adherent  of  former  days,  his 
irragant  successor  in  prospect^  issued  the 
decree  of  abrogation  an  lus  own  authority 
iimie. 

Jftfansfeldt  knew  nothing  of  this,  tifl 
■Aef  settling  all  bdiind  him  in  peace,  he 
smved  at  his  old  encampment  on  the 
banks  of  the  Teiss ;  and  there  he  heard 
irith  consternation,  of  the  anarchy  with 
nich  the  basely  sel£$h  ambition  of  one 
nuiD  was  involving  his  own  country^  and 
aost  of  Christendom  besides. 

George,  at  the  same  time,  received 
liters  of  old  and  new  dates,  both  from 
Duke  Christian  and  Count  Thurn.  The 
btter  informed  liim,  that  the  Elector  of 
Saxony  having  declined  an  immediate 
Bcceptance  of  the  crown  of  Bohemiap  on 
account  of  his  recent  engagements  with 
Ferdinand,  the  deputation  had  proceeded 
to  the  Elector  Palatine.    And  the  result 
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^as — by  the  time   the  whole   of  the 
packets  before  George  were  read  through, 
they  described  Frederick's  acceptance  of 
tlie  crown,  his  arrival  with  his  Queen  at 
Prague,  and  their  solemn  inauguration  by 
the  head  of  the  Protestant  church  of  the 
kingdom,    Thum  concluded  with  saying, 
"  That  the  young  monarch  commenced 
his  reign  under  the  brightest  auspices. 
The  Protestants,  exulting  in  tlie  prospect 
of  living  under  a  Sovereign  of  their  own 
communion  ;  and  the  people  at  large,  en- 
raptured at  their  deliverance  from  theyoke 
of  a  regency,  who  had  commanded  every 
man's  coffers  at  the  point  of  their  swords. 
The  northern   powers  had  already  ac- 
knowledged the  title  of  the  new  sove 
reign ;  and  it  was  hoped  that  King  James 
would  now  redeem  his  forfeited  honour 
to  Germany,  evinced  in  the  broken  heart 
of  his  brave  son,  by  hastening  to  send  a 
regularly  accredited  ambassador  to  the 
court  of  his  daughter." 
But  other  packets  showed  how  falla- 
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MUslnrere  these  hopes ;  and  to  add  to  the 
Biculties  of  this  crisis,  almost  imniedi* 
ely  after  the  accession  of  Frederick, 
le  Emperor  died.     Who,  indeed,  on  the 
Wval  of  Darmstadt,  and  the  three  ba- 
ins  of  tlie   regency,  at  Vienna,   had 
lued  forth  certain  conciliatory  decrees  in 
^nsequence ;  which,  if  permitted  to  have 
ten  put  in  practice,  might  have  saved 
diemia  to  the  empire,  and  the  blood- 
ed of  thirty  years  afterwards.      But 
rnhard  de  Saxe,  on  his  watch  in  the 
ntal,  sent  every  information  to  Ferdi- 
\d,  then  on  a  course  through  Styria ; 
both  contrived  to  have  Klessel,  who 
led  the  bonds  of  future  amity,  way- 
by  banditti,  as  was  to  be  supposed ;  and 
time,  neither  he  nor  any  of  his  suite 
heard  of.     Meanwhile,  Ferdinand 
led  to  Vienna,  to  keep  guard  over 
ther   state    prisoner ;    who,    soon 
was  relieved  from  his  captivity  by 

inand,  whose  universal  extortions 
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had  all  been  for  one  purpose ;  by 
of  bribery  amongst  the  venal  miniatmi 
of  the  different  courts  ofGermany,  found 
little  difficulty  in  mounting  the  imperial 
throne;  whence  the  train  was  immedi* 
ately  laid»  to  take  a  full  revenge  on  Fre* 
derick  of  Bohemia,  and  all  who  upheU 
his  assumption  of  its  crown. 

The  new  Emperor's  first  act,  was  40 
deprive  iejameujp  bdtard  deMan^ldt^  u 
he  disdainfully  loved  to  call  him,  of  aH 
his  titles,  military  and  civiL  *^  By  inh^ 
ritance,''  said  the  tyrant,  '*  he  has  not 
even  a  name!*'  His  territories  too,  whe- 
ther bequeathed  by  his  father,  or  bestow- 
ed by  the  two  preceding  Emperors,  wa« 
all  sequestrated.  This  was  entirely  per- 
sonal revenge,  and  that  is  foremost  in 
little  minds.  His  next  public  movemoi^ 
was  to  laimch  the  ban  of  the  empire 
against  the  Elector  Palatine,  as  the 
usurper  of  Bohemia ;  and  against  Chris- 
tian Duke  of  Luneburg,  as  his  Ifiniimiii 
and  partisan. 
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''But  before  this  imperial  anathema 
iMras  even  suspected  as  probable,  which 
atnoiinted  to  the  outlawry  of  both  sove- 
teigiA  from  their  dominions,  Ferdinand, 
by  means  of  his  Jesuitical  emissaries^  who 
Wjere  indeed  familiars  subtle  as  any 
i^irits  from  Eblis,  had  prepared  two  large 
Spanish  armies  from  the  Netherlands,  to 
throw  themselves  upon  the  Palatinate ; 
which  on  a  certain  signal,  they  obeyed 
with  such  weight  and  surprise,  that  the 
peaceable  administrator,  Frederick's  un- 
cle, was  even  seized  in  the  capital,  and 
taken  prisoner;  and  the  whole  of  the 
Palatinate,  in  consequence,  became  the 
possession  of  Ferdinand. 

His  next  step  was  to  attack  the  young 
King  in  his  new  realms ;  and  to  this  ob- 
ject, while  one  of  the  Spanish  armies 
occupied  the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  he  dis* 
patched  the  other,  with  auxiliaries  besides 
from  the  Catholic  principalities,  under 
the  noted  Count  Tilly,  to  the  Bohemian 
borders. 

VOL.  Ill*  £ 
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Christian  of  Luneburg,  meanwhiley 
found  himself  as  in  a  besieged  city :  West- 
phalia and  the  Rhine  on  one  side,  now  in 
full  possession  by  the  imperial  troops; 
and  Upper  Saxony  on  the  other,  the  Elec* 
tor  of  which  treated  him  as  an  enemy. 
To  bring  that  prince  to  so  unnatural  a 
dereliction  from  the  cause  of  his  ancestry, 
it  was  urged  on  him,  that  the  Lunebujg 
faction  had  not  merely  deprived  him  of 
the  hand  of  the  Princess  of  England,  by 
their  influence  in  favour  of  Frederick, 
but  had  hurried  on  the  deliberations  of 
Thurn  and  his  colleagues  ;  finally  decide 
ing  them  not  to  await  the  consideration 
of  him  to  whom  they  had  first  proffered 
it,  but  immediately  to  place  the  Bohe- 
mian crown  on  the  husband  of  their  am- 
bitious kinswoman.  Thus  w^as  this  brave 
and  accomplished  Prince  wrought  upon 
by  the  malignant  passions  of  others,  to 
become  their  instrument  to  nearly  the 
destruction  of  a  cause,  in  defence  of 
which,  had  it  been  presented  to  him  by 

13 
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If,  he  would  have  gladly  shed  his 
od. 

rhum's  concluding  letter  to  Prince 
orge,  informed  him,  that  Ferdinand's 
ay  was  approaching  Bohemia  on  the 
i0trian  side,  in  considerable  force ; 
srefore,  the  next  accounts  would  have 
say,  "  whether  Frederick  wore  his 
iOM%  as  stoutly,  as  he  wore  his  crown 
hi  gallantly ;  for  nothing  could  exceed 
t  noble  simplicity  of  his  court,  and  the 
ir^Gontent  of  the  people/' 

*  We  must  help  him  to  do  both," 
ed  Mansfeldt.  *^  For  with  the  fall  or 
Dd  of  this  Bohemian  King  will  stand  or 
I  a  great  Protestant  bulwark,  not  only 
^Germany,  but  all  the  nations  of  the 
fimnation.  George,  you  have  had 
nething  to  do  in  bringing  Frederick 
this  post,  and  you  must  maintain  him 

if  . 

*  If  he  had  my  heart,'*  cried  Wolfen- 
ttel,  **  he  would  maintain  himself.  Ye 
j^t  be  my  hands  and  feet  in  such  a 
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situation ;  but,  by  Heavens,  I  would  be 
the  head  and  arm  myself." 

Mansfeldt  laughed.  <*  It  is  ail  well, 
when  that  head  of  thine  directs  its  arm 
to  the  right;  but  when  to  the  wrong, 
then  Lord  have  mercy  on  the  side  it  over- 
whelms ! " 

George,  while  they  were  yet  continuing 
the  conversation,  with  the  same  half-jesting 
humour,  looked  serious ;  for  he  thought 
of  Elizabeth,  and  her  crown  of  thorns ; 
for  so  it  must  be,  when  war  and  its  con- 
comitant civil  commotions  should  break 
around  her  husband's  hardly  established 
throne.  **  Had  it  been  Christian  of 
Luneburg!"  sighed  George,  mentally; 
'*  had  she  worn  this  troublous  crown 
for  him,  every  point  would  have  been 
blunted.  And  yet,  assuredly,  she  must 
now  love  Frederick!  Her  letter  pro- 
mised, that  she  would  wed  the  chosen  of 
her  brother,  with  her  heart  "  Ah !  '* 
cried  he,  unconsciously  speaking  aloud, 
*^  had   he  lived,  England  would  have 

14 
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onsheathed  a  thousand  swords  in  thy  be* 

lialf— " 

««  Who  ? — what  ?  *^  demanded  Chris- 
dan.  '*  Whose  slaughtered  shades  are 
ftm  thus  exorcising  ?  ** 

<<  I  am  indeed  thinking  of  one  of  the 
ioblest  of  creatures,  gone  down  into  the 
Inst,  as  if  he  had  never  been !  —  Henry 
Kince  of  Wales !  You,  me,  Mansfeldt ; 
we  are  all  called  to  succour  his  sister ; 
br  whom^  had  he  been  living,  his  name 
done  would  have  commanded  multitudes. 
Ml !  my  friends,  to  have  fought  by  his 
lide-^tohave  fledged  that  royal  eagle 
to  the  skies.  —  But  he  is  there  already : 
(better  heaven  than  that  of  earthly  glory. 
rmpioQS  that  I  was,  to  say  he  is  as  if  he 
lad  never  been  ! '' 

George  was  agitated  by  these  recoUec* 
tkms  and  he  walked  awhile  into  the  air 
done. 

**  I  could  be  jealous  of  the  memory  of 
riiat  Henry  !  "  exclaimed  Wolfenbuttel, 

e3 
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looking  after  the  departing  steps  of  bis 
cousin. 

"  Why,"  returned  Mansfeldt^  "  would 
not  the  bards  of  his  race  say,  he  died 
without  the  object  of  your  soul  ?  —  ^  fe 
died  without  kis  fame  /'  '* 

**  Yes,"  answered  Christian,  «^  I  have 
that  breath  in  abundance :  some  to  be* 
queath  his  tomb,  if  it  would  benefit  the 
poor  corse  beneath.  But  he  was  so  b&> 
loved !  When  would  George  of  Lune- 
burg  utter  my  name,  as  he  did  that  Prince's 
just  now  ?  Not  if  fifty  Turkish  sabres 
had  cut  me  piece-meal,  and  he  had  found 
my  grave  in  Teiss !  '* 

"  Perhaps,"  returned  Mansfeldt,  "  it 
is  wholesome  against  vanity,  we  have  bo 
guess  who  will  lament  over  our  bierk 
But  for  my  part,  I  should  ever  be  mor^ 
anxious  to  have  my  friend  smile  over  me 
living,  than  weep  over  me  dead*  The 
first,  advantages  me  —  the  last»  can  oaly 
harm  themselves.      Therefore,  Wolfeo- 
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buttel,  tx)ss  up  your  sword,  hilt  or  point, 
for  which  I  am  to  pay  you  the  compli- 
ment.*' 

*'  Aye,  laugh  at  me  now,  for  a  fool  in 
both/'  cried  the  Prince,  starting  from  his 
seat ;  **  and  the  next  time  you  hear  me 
talk  in  my  sleep,  give  me  a  prick  in  my 
side,  and  let  out  the  jaundiced  blood !" 

George  re-entered,  with  another  letter 
from  his  brother,  which  he  had  taken 
from  a  courier's  hand  while  out.  **  Here, 
my  friends,''  cried  he,  **  is  the  plan  of 
our  campaign  ;  and  it  will  be  well  to  har- 
ness to  our  duties  on  the  instant.  Chris- 
tian writes  to  me,  that  though  our  native 
territories  are  beleagued,  as  he  before 
described  them,  yet  if  we  come  in  time 
enough  to  support  Frederick  in  Bohemia, 
whose  generals  have  already  made  two 
or  three  blunders,  and  keep  the  Austrians 
in  sufficient  play  in  that  quarter,  he 
hopes,  by  the  assistance  of  King  James, 
who  has  promised  aid  for  the  Rhine,  not 
only  to  maintain  his  own  guard,  but  to 
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make  some  impression  towards  the  reco- 
veiy  of  the  Palatinate." 

A  postscript  to  the  letter  announced, 
that  Bemhard  de  Saxe  had  just  passed 
through  Celle  in  his  way  to  the  Nether- 
lands ;  and  he  told  the  Duke,  that  Fer- 
dinand had  entirely  cigoled  the  Elector 
of  Saxony  to  his  side,  by  promising,  if  he 
would  aid  him  in  chastising  the  rebels  of 
the  empire,  to  give  him  the  hand  of  the 
beautiful  Eleanor  of  Darmstadt ;  with  the 
long-contested  territory  of  Juliers  for  her 
dowry,  and  as  much  of  Lower  Saxony, 
that  is,  the  Brunswick  principaUties,  as 
his  good  sword  could  lay  at  the  feet  of 
his  young  bride. 

One  part  in  this  information,  George 
did  not  feel  inclined  to  name  to  his 
friends ;  he  could  not,  peiiiaps,  tell  ex- 
actly why,  but  he  felt  he  should  be  con- 
fused. And,  in  spite  of  himself^  the 
image  of  Eleanor  of  Darmstadt  would 
cross  his  thoughts  through  the  remainder 
of  the  discussion  ;  when  the  objects  in 
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debate  were  how  to  best  ensure  the  pro* 
tection  of  his  cousin  Elizabeth,  and  the 
establishment  of  her  husband,  with  his 
cause. 

•  **  I  only  saw  her  for  a  few  hours,"  said 
he  to  himself,  when  he  retired  for  the  night, 
<*  but  in  Uiose  few  hours,  how  much  was 
comprised,  to  fix  her  in  my  remembrance. 
Her  beauty,  even  thine,  Elizabeth,  could 
not  transcend!  —  Thou,  lofty  and  com- 
manding, with  all  thy  tender  graces, 
seemed  at  times  sufiicient  for  thyself. 
But  she,  like  the  sweet  jessamine,  looked 
as  if  she  must  perish,  should  the  arms 
she  clung  to,  be  withdrawn.  Yet  that 
dependence  did  not  appear  a  selfish  weak- 
ness, but  from  strength  of  relying  tender* 
ness.  With  what  filial  observance  did 
she  hover  over  her  mother  ^  with  what 
vivacity  of  affection  did  she  fly  to  her 
father,  and  express  her  gratitude  to  his 
preserver!  — With  what  ardour  of  com- 
passion  did  she  leave  the  sides  of  both  her 
parents^  and  her  shelter  from  the  pierc- 

E  5 
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ing  cold  of  the  mountain  air»  when  the 
carriage  which  contained  the  three 
rescued  officers  of  the  regency  was 
overturned  by  the  jutting  of  an  abrupt 
rock»  and  Fabritius  laying  groaning,  with 
the  augmented  anguish  of  his  fractured 
arm!"— George  himself  had  knelt  by  her, 
while  her  slender  fingers  rebound  up  the 
wound,  with  a  tenderness  which  only 
woman's  hands  could  accomplish.  He 
remembered  well  the  soft  soothing  of  her 
voice,  as  she  attempted  to  cheer  the  un- 
happy sufferer.  He  remembered  the 
dewy  eyes  which  looked  again  and  again 
towards  himself,  with  that  expression  of 
angelic  goodness,  which  asked  for  the 
assistance  in  her  work  of  consolation  it 
seemed  confident  he  would  bestow. 
When  the  poor  man  was  sufficiently  re^ 
stored  to  be  replaced  in  his  vehicle  with 
any  comfort,  George  then  led  her  back 
to  her  parent's  carriage.  During  their 
walk  thither,  her  eye  had  glanced  on  the 
fillet  round  his  wounded  hand }  and  she 
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instantly  remarked,  with  all  the  frank  in- 
genuousness of  a  heart  that  knows  no 
cause  for  disguise.  <'  Prince/'  said  she, 
^*  that  wound  is  to  be  envied.  But  for 
ixx>r  Fabritius!  he  suffers  doubly,  who 
sufiers  for  real  or  imputed  crimes.  And, 
alas,  of  those  lords  I  have  heard  too 
muclu" 

"  But  you  pity  them  ?"  returned 
Greorge. 

*<  Yes,  in  their  affliction.  But  before 
this  night,  I  never  saw  them,  without 
shrinking  within  myself;  cruelty  being 
the  only  thing  I  never  could  excuse." 

^  Yet  you  have  more  than  excused 
these !" 

**  I  gave  assistance  to  them,  when  it 
was  needed,*'  returned  she,  *^  but  I  gave 


no  more." 


*^  Tlien,  what  must  be  the  gift,  when 
you  really  mean  it  to  be  the  kindest  you 
can  bestow !"  George  said  this  in  a  low 
voicei  hardly  aware  of  having  uttered 
what  he  thought ;  but  she  seeing  nothing 

£6 
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particular  in  it^  ingenuously  answered  -^ 
*<  Oh !  very  different  from  this !"  and  the 
sentence  was  closed  with  a  fluttering 
sigh,  that  seemed  to  ian  the  heart  of 
her  companion  with  its  little  wings. 
George  smiled  then  at  the  strange  sen- 
sation in  his  bosom,  for  no  pang  visits 
the  breast  of  new-born  love,  and  being 
almost  at  the  carriage,  he  hastily  replied^ 
"  Then  for  whom  does  the  Princess  of 
Darmstadt  breathe  that  sign  of  tenderest 
pity  r 

**  My  dear  mother,"  she  answered, 
**  my  heart's  best  treasure.  Prince  !  — 
And  your  protection  to  her  and  to  my 
father,  this  night,  will  cause  me  to  re- 
member the  name  of  Luneburg  in  my 
prayers ;  —  and  does  not  God  repay  the 
merciful !" 

While  reseating  her  by  them,  he  repUed 
he  knew  not  what ;  for  it  was  in  an  agi* 
tation  of  pleasure,  that  made  him  feel  the 
touch  of  her  hand  on  his  for  many  mi- 
nutes after  the  carriage- moved  on. 
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When,  afterwards,  he  recalled  this 
scene  to  his  recollection ;  and  dwelt  upon 
the  sweet  expression  of  those  eyes,  of 
that  voice,  in  the  subsequent  hour  of 
sun-rise^  when  he  took  leave  of  her 
parents  on  resigning  them  wholly  to  his 
escort,  he  felt  more  attracted  to  her,' 
than  he  had  ever  found  himself  towards 
any  woman.  All  in  his  breast  then, 
were  the  delighted  emotions  of  that  at- 
traction i  and  could  he  have  read  Elea- 
nor's heart,  perhaps  he  might  have  seen 
what  would  have  answered  his ;  —  a  new- 
born pleasure  in  his  presence,  that  made 
itself  be  felt.  But  at  the  time  he  turned 
bis  horse  from  the  carriage,  he  said  in-' 
wardly  —  ^*  Sweet  Princess,  I  shall  seek 
thee  again."  He  repeated  the  same,  when 
he  stopped  on  the  brow  of  the  hill,  to 
take  a  last  look  of  the  vehicle,  as  it  wound 
down  the  declivity  from  his  sight ;  and 
he  said  it  again  and  again,  in  his  way 
back  to  Thurn,  and  the  confusions  of 
Prague:  nay,  it  had  even  accompanied 
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him  in  his  journey  to  the  East.  But 
when  he  rejoined  Mansfeidt  there,  and 
plunged  with  him  into  all  the  interests 
of  the  countries  they  visited,  then  the 
image  of  Eleanor  seemed  gradually  to 
fade  in  his  mind ;  till,  when  it  did  happen 
to  re-appear,  it  was  as  a  thin  shadow  of 
a  shade ;  and  he  smiled  at  himself,  at  the 
serious  thoughts,  half  a  dozen  hours  in 
her  presence,  had  once  made  him  enter* 
tain  there. 

But  on  reading  that  postscript  from 
his  brother,  the  whole  vision  seemed 
renewed  before  him.  He  saw  her  as 
fresh  in  his  mind's  eye,  as  the  first  mo- 
ment in  her  father's  palace,  when  she, 
kneeling,  bathed  his  hand  with  her  grate- 
ful tears ;  he  heard  again  her  voice  in 
the  mountain  defile,  he  felt  her  eye* 
beams  on  his  heart. 

"Oh,  Eleanor !'*  exclaimed  he,  "if I 
could  but  think  you  felt  then,  what  my 
vanily  almost  whispered  me  at  the  time, 
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Saxony  should  have  a  struggle  for  his 
bride." 

Then  turning  on  his  pillow,  for  part  of 
these  thoughts  were  in  his  bed,  he  fell 
ttdeep.  The  heart  was  touched,  not  strick- 
en ;  and  gentle  were  the  sighs  which  had 
ftnned  remembrance  into  so  lambent  a 
flame,  that  when  he  awoke  in  the  mom. 
ing,  he  smiled  at  the  coil  his  thoughts 
bad  made  of  it  the  night  before. 
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CHAP.  V. 

ft 

F^RBiNAKDy  now  Emperor,  sat  on  his 
new  throne,  breathing  revenge  agaimt 
all  who,  even  in  his  suspicion  alone,  had 
appeared  to  traverse  his  approach  to  it ) 
and  he  had  two  generals  in  the  Counts  de 
Tilly  and  Bucquoy,  equal  to  any  enter- 
prises, where  promptitude  and  an  unspar- 
ing  disregard  of  human  life,  might  be 
deemed  indispensable  means  in  those  he 
meditated. 

Hence,  when  Mansfcldt  and  hisfwo 
young  coadjutors  arrived  with  his  veteran 
little  army  on  the  borders  of  Bohemia,  he 
met  the  flying  peasantry,  who  told  a 
direful  tale  of  the  scenes  they  left 
behind  them.  The  Austrian  generaU 
had  overthrown  all  the  opposition  Fre- 
derick had  sent  to  the  southern  frontier; 
and  the  whole  of  the  fortified  towns  in 
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that  quarter,  fell  into  their  possession  in 
consequence,  excepting  Budweitz,  which 
yet  resisted.  Tilly's  manner  of  taking 
Piseck,  intimidated  the  rest  to  open 
their  gates*  He  had  summoned  the 
place  to  surrender ;  but  even  while  the 
council  of  the  governor  was  in  discus- 
sion with  his  messenger,  the  Walloons  and 
CtOfits  scaled  the  ramparts ;  the  garrison 
were  put  to  the  sword,  the  town  plun- 
dered, and  the  defenceless  inhabitants 
massacred.  The  fury  of  the  imperialists 
spared  neither  sex  nor  age ;  for  Ferdi- 
nand's spirit  seemed  in  every  arm  ;  nor 
did  the  merciless  scene  close,  till  the  cold- 
blooded Tilly  pronounced  that  ^<  the  ex- 
ample might  be  sufficient !" 

Mansfeldt  could  hardly  hear  his  infor- 
mants to  the  end.  —  "  If  ye  are  men,"  re- 
turned he,  "  stand  by  your  country  ! 
This  flight  is  the  seal  of  its  destruction. 
Invasion  never  yet  conquered  a  people, 
till  they  had  deserted  themselves.  Chris- 
tian of  Wolfenbuttel  will  raise  the  stan- 
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dard  of  Bohemia  on  our  right  flank, 
and  let  all  ye  who  have  hearts^  rally 
round  it.** 

The  word  was  electric.  And  by  the 
time  Mansfeldt,  and.  his  array^  arrived 
within  sight  of  the  enemy  before  Bud^ 
weitz,  several  thousands  of  the  fugitive 
citizens  and  people,  from  their  houseleiB 
wanderings,  joined  the  friends  of  their 
country.  The  commander  whom  Tilly 
had  left  in  the  siege  was  Dampierre; 
who,  though  surprised  at  the  sudden  ap- 
pearance  of  this  army^  too  well  under- 
stood the  science  of  his  master  to  be 
taken  at  an  unawares  i  and  when  he 
saw,  by  his  glass,  that  part  of  his  ad- 
versary's force,  which  in  their  motley 
apparel  followed  the  standard  of  W<d- 
fenbuttel,  he  turned  to  his  staff,  and 
said  — "  Now,  we  shall  have  the  glory  of 
beating  the  invincible  Mansfeldt.  Half 
his  army  appear  gathered  from  the  refuse 
of  the  country  !" 

But  Christian  of  Wolfenbuttel  was  now 
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a  perfect  master  in  war,  in  the  organiza* 
tion  to  serviceable  duty  of  the  wildest  or 
the  rudest  materials.  His  soul,  when  in 
the  discipline  of  a  camp,  was  all  circum- 
spection and  foresight.  And  his  temper 
in  the  field,  (which,  otherwise,  in  common 
caseS|  was  ever  ready  to  blaze  out  into 
passion,  and  not  always  most  reason- 
ably,) became  at  once  absorbed  in  the 
flame  of  his  duty.  No  stupidity  in  the 
men,  no  traversing  of  circumstances, 
could  turn  him  a  hair  from  his  point,  by 
exciting  a  ruffle  on  his  mind.  Hence 
the  clearness,  the  determination,  the 
patience  with  which  he  gave  his  direc- 
tions i  conducting  all  by  one  undeviating 
aim  to  his  object,  accomplished  more  in 
a  few  days,  than  almost  any  other  man, 
by  the  usual  methods,  might  have  effected 
in  as  many  months.  Therefore,  by  the 
time  Mansfeldt  and  Prince  George  drew 
up  their  battalia  before  the  Austrian 
general,  Wolfenbuttel's  followers  were 
well  prepared  to  avenge  their  country. 
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The  contest  was  proportionably  severe; 
and  the  plain  before  the  city,  long  after- 
wards when  the  plough  passed  over  it, 
turned  up  the  dumb  witnesses  of  that 
sanguinary  %ht.  Dampierre,  expecting 
the  victory,  had  proclaimed  no  quarter ; 
but  himself  being  desperately  wounded, 
at  the  close  of  a  conflict  likely  to  termi- 
nate very  differently  from  his  boast,  he 
ordered  his  reserve  to  advance,  so  as  to 
command  a  good  retreat.  That  accom- 
plished, he  hoped  the  garrisons  of  Tabor 
and  Pilsen,  formidable  places  now  in  the 
Austrian  possession,  might  soon  avenge 
his  discomfiture. 

But  Mansfeldt  was  not  one  to  sleep  on 
his  arms,  after  having  once  drawn  the 
sword.  Having  relieved  Budweitz,  and 
the  report  of  that  achievement  yet 
farther  swelling  his  ranks,  he  pursued 
after  Dampierre,  and  having  surprised 
his  flying  camp  within  aleagueofPilsem 
took  the  general  prisoner.  He  then  sat 
down  before  that  place,  determining  to 
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make  every  exertion  towards  the  rescue 
of  that  stronghold  of  the  kingdom ;  and 
meanwhile,  detached  George  and  Wol- 
fenbuttel,  at  the  head  of  two  chosen 
bands,  to  form  each  a  separate  nucleus 
for  the  rallying  people ;  and  they,  in  the 
execution  of  one  duty,  performed 
another,  successively  relieving  the  whole 
of  the  country  east  and  west  of  the 
Muldau,  from  the  depredations  of  the 
adjacent  Austrian  garrisons. 

Mansfeldt's  intentions,  after  he  and  his 
friends  should  possess  themselves  of 
Pilsen,  which  contained  arms  and  am« 
munition  in  abundance,  was  to  throw 
himself  between  Prague  and  the  approach 
of  Tilly ;  who  had  returned  to  Bavaria 
to  augment  his  forces,  with  a  design  to 
overwhelm  the  Bohemian  capital  itself. 
If  ansfeldt,  along  with  letters  fromGeorge 
to  the  Queen,  sent  a  messenger  forward 
to  the  King  with  this  plan  ;  but  the 
courier  being  taken  by  the  enemy, 
Frederick    knew  nothing  of  what  his 
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friends  were  doing,  but  by  report.    His 
generals,  to  whom  Mansfeldt  had  also  ad* 
dressed  himself  in  the  last  packet  with  a 
gallant  recognition    of  their  valour  as 
brothers  in  arms,  became  envious  of  the 
interference  of  the  united  princes,  when 
thus  prefaiced  by  success  ;  and  were  not 
backward  in  exciting  some  resentment  in 
Frederick's  mind,  at  the  apparent  disre- 
spect of   not  having  apprised   him  of 
their  entrance  into  his  kingdom.     These 
brave  men,  but  evil  councillors,  on  self 
crossing  their    loyalty,   were   not   less 
inimical  amongst  themselves,  when  sub- 
jects of  mutual  jealousies  arose  j  but  now 
they  coalesced  against  their  new  rivaki 
and  urged  the  King  to  prepare  for  the 
field  himself.     He  assented,   as  became 
the  sovereign  of  the  country  j  but  his 
tenderness  for  his  young  Queen,  still  in 
delicate  health,   had  exaggerated  itself 
to  such  a  degree  of  morbid  sensibility, 
that  he  became  quite  unmanned  when 
any  idea  of  danger  to  her  presented  it* 
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elf;  and  now^  even  on  the  most  distant 
Dtimation  of  the  possibility  of  the  capital 
leing  menaced,  he  determined  that  she 
hould  leave  it  for  the  security  of  a  re- 
note,  and  therefore  unsuspected  fortress, 
mr  in  the  depths  of  a  wild  country  near 
he  source  of  the  Elbe. 

In  vain  Elizabeth  conjured  her  hus- 

ittid  to  believe  that  her  safest  place  was 

f  his  side.     He  told  her  at  once,  that 

er  being  in  the  place  of  danger  would 

vnlize  his  mind  with  dread  for  her,  and 

t  unlikely,  in  a  case  of  extremity,  in- 

08  him  to  offer  terms  that  might  dis- 

ice  him.     The  tears  he  shed,  when  he 

fessed  this,  convinced  her  it  was  too 

u   She  looked  on  him  with  gratitude, 

a  desperate  remembrance  yearned  at 

leart. 

Oh,  Frederick  !*'  cried  she,  *•  what 

I  you  feel  ?    Woman  as  I  am,  were 

uifety  menaced,  and  I  near,  I  believe 

enry's  brave  soul  would  be  in  this 

urm  for  you  !*' 
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«<  Elizabeth/'  cried  he,  *<  do  not  ^- 
spise  the  infirmity  of  my  love !  Go  firtai 
me  into  safety,  and  you  shall  hear,  whe- 
ther or  no  I  deserve  to  have  been  wedded 
to  the  sister  of  your  brave  Henry.** 

<*  My  Henry !  Frederick  !**  answered 
she,  with  a  flushed  cheek  at  the  ofiended 
manner  with  which  he  had  echoed  hii 
name.  **  Had  he  not  been  y out's  abo^ 
this  discussion  could  never  have  taken 
place  between  us.*' 

She  rose  from  her  chair.  Frederick 
threw  his  arms  around  her.  ^<  Have 
pity  on  me,**  cried  he.  •*  Do  not  pierce 
the  heart  that  only  loves  you  too  well— 
a  love  that  draws  this  contempt  upon  me. 
I  could  easier  die  than  bear  that  look 
again.  Yet  think,'  Elizabeth,  of  the 
vengeful  cruelties  with  which  the  emis- 
saries of  Ferdinand  would  delight  to  rack 
my  soul,  could  they  perpetrate  his  ven- 
geance denounced  against  me, .  upon  this^ 
my  dearer  self!  —  Oh,  fly  from  such  a 
hazard,  if  you  have  compassion  for  your 


huAand  -I-  if  you  hiive  teittitiehet  fyt 
yimrtelf!  And  then,  I  repeat^  you  dbfttt 
know,  whefther  I  do  not  love  and  hoiU>ttr 
y(Our  buother  sufficiently  to  emulate  his 
sfiSrity^ven  till^  perhs^,  your  next  tidtegir 
ittiiy  be^  that  I  am  as  ho  is.'' 

«  Frederick,"  returned  she,  With  an 
aiBfectlonat^  smile  beaming  through  the 
tears  that  no^  bathed  her  own  cheek, 
<<  may  not  that  last  argument  go  near  tb 
undo  the  rest  ?  But  forgive  me  the  terms 
<^  my  opposition.  My  heart  could  meiin 
no  unkindness;  and  in  prdoi^  I  yield, 
tfaofigh  not  yet  convinced/' 

Not  to  ailarm  the  citizens  for  their  fa- 
mSieis,  by  any  appearance  of  apprehen- 
siofi  in  the  King,  it  was  arranged,  that 
Eltobeth  should  be  attended  by  the 
iMdy  Percy  de  Vere  and  her  daughter 
only  .^^yb  that  no  suspicions  of  the  royal 
fi^fife  might  be  excited  by  a  larger 
suite  ;  and  still  to  disguise  the  aflbir 
mere!,  the  young  damsel  was  to  be  haibited 
ill  the  character  of  the  old  kdy^s  sotf, 

VOL.  III.  F 
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and  the  Queen  assume  that  of  his  sister. 
Their  departure,  in  the  town  was  under- 
stood to  be  a  visit  of  the  Lady  de  Vere 
to  another  son  in  Mansfeldt's  army ;  and 
the  temporary  absence  of  the  Queen  from 
the  eye  of  the  court,  it  was  thought,  might 
be  sufficiently  accounted  for,  by  her  re- 
gret for  tlie  departure  of  these  ladies,  so 
well  known  to  be  the  objects  of  her  warm 
attachment 

The  night  was  fair  and  moonlight, 
when  the  little  squadron  which  escorted 
this  solitary  carriage  entered  the  defiles 
of  Erlwitz,  in  its  way  to  the  mountain 
fortress ;  but  there  falling  in  with  an  out- 
post of  the  Brunswick  Bohemians,  (for  so 
the  native  troops  under  the  command 
of  the  two  Princes  called  tliem  selves), 
the  officer  of  the  royal  escort  being  in 
some  doubt  whether  he  were  answering 
friends  or  foes,  gave  so  confused  an  ac- 
count  of  himself  and  charge,  that  the 
commander  of  the  post  feeling  hiroseli 
unsatisfied,  declared  he  must  send  him  io 
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iiead-tjuarters.    The  Rhinelander,  in  dii^ 

nay  for  his  own  honour,  and  perhaps  the 

certain  discovery  of  the    rank   of  his 

[rharge,  began  to  remonstrate  with  mucA 

linger,  when  Elizabeth,  hearing  the  altefi 

cation,  and  fearful  of  its  consequences, 

isked  Isabel,  in  a  low  voice,  whether  ishe 

^It  courage  enough  to  grace  her  appai^)^ 

and  stop  the  debate,  by  saying  it  was  the 

Lady  de  Vere*s  pleasure  to  attend  th^ 

officer  of  the  post  to  his  commander,  -r/i 

.  IsabeU  though  in  some  trepidation jifa^ 

:ant]y  told  one  of  the  squadron  to  o^n 

d  carriage-door ;  and  mounting  his  hw^i 

half  a  minute  was  by  the  sides  of  t!ti6 

putants,  repeating  the  messagei^'sfa<i 

iu^t;    but   with  the  addition  1  of  ;i 

stion  of  her  own,  put  indeed  b^/a^i 

«nt,l  '*  Who  is  the  commanding  offloer 

our  detachment  ?  "  I V/ 

!le  captain  answered,  ><  Chrislidfr^df 

jswick;  *—  who  will  be  glad  as  myMlf 

vigralulate  your  ladies  on  hatifi|f/a 

F  2 
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wiAer  page  thw  90  escort  So^  mjr  tniify 
comirade,  follow  me.^ 

The  Prague  aquadrou  wheeled  islo 
fine  between  those  of  the  Bnmawick  Bo- 
hemians ;  and  Isabel,  returmng  to  the 
Queen,  to  her  amazement  prochnmed 
the  name  of  the  Prince  to  whom  she  w« 
going  to  appeal  for  safetj. 

'^  Impoasible ! ''  cried  Elizabeth.  <<  It 
must  be  George^  his  brother.  H€^  we 
know,  baa  shared  with  Mansfeldt  tbe 
glory  of  recovering  part  of  our  country ; 
aod^  doubtlesst  he  it  is  that  now  com- 
manda  herew'*  She  said  iia  moie;  but 
the  Lady  de  Vere  well  guessed  the 
thoughts  which  possessed  the  reten|ife 
heart  of  her  royal  pupil,  while  ptoceedmg 
now,  to  a  meeting,^  the  prospect  of  wUcji 
would  at  any  time  hme  agitated-  her. 

When  the  troop  wd  ita  guarded  caval* 
cade  entered  tW  predncts!  oi  the  Bohe- 
mian cuofi,  unconflciou%  indeed,  that:  it 
rooeired  its  Queen  in  that  suspected' ca^ 
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riage^  Etizabeth  felt  her  heart  pause  With* 
in  her.  But  on  the  carriage  drawing  up, 
die  agaih  spoke  to  Isabel^  and  commanded 
ber  to  enquire  for  the  Prince  of  Lune- 
buigte 

•«  Aye !  •'  replied  the  officer  of  the 
guardf  <'  Luneburg,  ot  Lowenherz !  It 
is  all  one  beret  Pass  on^  and  you  wiH 
meet  the  hrav^  presence/^ 

The  captain  who  had  brought  in  the 
pvty,  gave  his  arm  to  the  maternal  Lady 
iB  Vere ;  and  Isabel^  under  the  character 
of  her  brother  JoseljnM^  was  left  to  6up* 
port  the  trembling  steps  of  Elizabeth, 
who  drew  a  veil  close  ovw  her  face.    At 
that  moment,  she  felt  no  longer  Queen 
ef  Bohemia  —  she  was  Elizabeth  of  Eng* 
land,  going  to  meet  one  who,  when  she 
last  saw  him,  liad  pledged  himself  to  see 
her  next  by  the  side  of  her  brother,  re- 
turning in  honour  to  his  country !     He 
was  also  the  brother  of  Christian  of  Lune- 
bui^ }  and  what  recollections  hung  over 
that  name !    But  she  was  the  wife  of 
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Frederick;  and  in  that  title  ^the  nerved 
herself*  .•  •'*^'- 

At  the  entrance  of  the  interior  tent, 
she  heard  the  officer  who  conducted  her 
preceptress,  say  to  her,  *'  Madam,  there 
is  the  Prince  of  Brunswick  j'*  and  in 
the  saode  moment  the  Prince  rose  to  meet 
his  guests.  For  the  captain  had  sent 
forward  a  courier  with  *  an .  -  account  <tf 
the  adventure.  Ibabeli  igndrant  of  the 
Queen's  liaving  any  private  reaon  for 
her  excessive  agitation,  thought  that  the 
sooner  she  was  relieved  from  the  suspense 
of  detention,  the  better ;  and  by  a  gentle 
step  or  two  brought  her  close  to  the  pre- 
ceding pair. 

"  Lady,  who  ever  you  may  be;  and 
whence  ever  you  may  come,"  said  the 
Prince,  to  her  conductress,  "  you  are 
safe  here;  and  whithersoever  you  maj 
wish  to  go,  you  shall  have  suitable  con- 
voy.** 

"  Where  are  we  ?  "  exclaimed  Eliza- 
beth, forgetting  all  caution  in  her  utter 
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<fiBappointment.  '^  This  is  not  the  Prince 
of  Brunswick !  •* —  Her  thoughts  then 
taking  note  of  none  but  George. 

The  tone  instantly  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  Woifenbuttely  and  he  turned  to 
.  the  speaker.    She  was  wrapped  in  a  dark 
pelisse^  the  nights  being  then  chilly ;  and 
the  veil,  which  covered  her  furred  cap, 
being  now  thrown  back,  displayed  the 
whole  of  her  beautifiil  face,  in  all  the 
^paleness  of  the  apprehensive  disappoint- 
^ment  "which  had  struck  to  her  heart. 
' .  The  venerable  daughter  of  Percy  no 
sooner  observed  the  start,  and  fixed  gaze 
of  their  military  host,  than  she  hurry ingly 
-presented  the  Queen,  as  her  daughter 
Isabel  de  Vere. 

«*  Then,**  returned  he,  "  whoever  the 
happy  Prince  of  Brunswick  may  be,  who 
that  lady  expected  to  see  in  me,  I  can 
hardly  regret  his  absence,  when  avowing 
myself  one  of  his  blood,  ready  as  any  of 
the  name,  to  do  her  and  her  noble  mother 


service." 
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f<  iAo4  tbwt  is  spoken  ^jrHiCbmtifiii  die 
Lpfu^wherz  i  ^-  rqieated  tb«  "v^tenn^  on 
whom  the  pl4er  lady  1WP«$1. 

<<  Tb^t  title  wgbt  tP  belong  to  the 
noMe^  .ef  priqp^  !'^  «J9iQUJiiMsed  shi^  turn* 
iog  her  eye  wit^  mxjyelty  oo  thft  QuecB, 
imd  lo«t  in  wonder  ^  the  evident  igoo* 
ranee  of  ef^h  <>ther'e  persons  between  the 
pretender  to  that  name  wA  her  waiuntd 
daughterp  C;Uzftbi»t)),  beUeving  htnelf 
betr»yed^  apd  i^  the  bftpds  pf  im^oatioQi 
now  rallied  heriBielff  mi4  vvpith  a  flunb  of  con- 
scious dignity  displaping  the  before  pale 
livery  qf  fpmale  apprehension.  •»«.  <*  Sir#** 

aaid  she,  ^  J  have  soijae  i^uQwIwIge  of  two 

princea  of  your  title ;  that  Prinee  Chnt- 
tian^  who  aU  the  world  reveres;  and 
Geprge,  who  ha3  so  lately  made  this  land 
bless  tl»e  p^^e  of  Br^qswiclc.  But  they 
have  brothers!"  and  with  the  implied 
question,  she  filled  her  eyes  on  hiniy  in  a 
manner  that  seepned  to  (|ay»  ^<  Utter  the 

truth,  for  I  cannpt  be  deceived,*' 

"  Not   their  brother  in  direct  pareor 
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6/'  replied  he ;    ^^  but  Christian  of 

Ifenbuttel,  has  a  name,  fair  lady,  east 

yon  mountains,  which  Christian  of 

leburg  hat  not  disdained  to  seal  with 

own  brave  cognizance  of  Lowenherz  ; 

[  hence,  if  my  lesser  name  be  hereafter 

le  lost  in  his  bia£e»  -^  so  be  it.    To 

unre  the  gIi:M7  is  enough  for  me/^ 

lizabethstarted  at  these  last  words,  and 

ng  a  moment  on  the  speaker,  looked 

le  ground.  They  contained  the  prin- 

which  hitherto  hadlield  the  Mlisman 

w  life.    <^  And  I  shaU  die  linder  its 

nee  over  me,''* said  she  mentally, 

n  bitter  anguish.      <*  It  betrayed 

art  to  Christian  of  Luneburg— ^it 

d  my  friendship  on  his  brother  «^ 

ny  Henry  in  the  tomb  — *  and  now 

\es  me  like  an  awful  knell,  to  say, 

<*rederick  quails  before  his  destiny, 

iier  to  a  timeless  grave  i  '^ 

Ibu^el   was  perusing  the  fluc^ 

^eaittiea   of  her  coiintefian^tf, 

yi  thoughts,  or  father  eifMtioilsy 
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passed  through  her  mind ;  and  soon  after^ 
in  a  maze  of  wonder^  at  such  inefllabie 
majesty  in  one  so  young  and  maiden-like, 
retired  to  give  orders  for  the  whole  par- 
ty*s  honourable  attendance. 

In  withdrawing,  he  requested  the 
company  of  the  youth,  her  brother; 
for  so  Isabel  had  been  notified  to  him  by 
the  officer.  She  looked  at  her  mother, 
and  the  Queen  ;  and  the  former  gave 
her  a  glance,  that  declared  compliante 
to  be  inevitable.  The  anxious  matron 
wishing  to  preserve  all  the  present  appear- 
ances, until  left  alone  with  her  roytl 
charge,  they  might  consult  hoiv  to  act 

Elizabeth,  during  their  short  confe* 
rence,  decided,  that  when  necessity  did 
not  command  otherwise,  implicit  obedi- 
ence to  the  injunctions  of  her  husband 
Qught  to  be  the  line  of  her  conduct; 
hence,  Stiil  under  their  assumed  charac- 
lejiSiisbel/wouldidB^snd'  of^  tiw»<PHhce'or 
WQlf«»biittel  hkrbflrNiedtitfitt^ndiiiit  (0 
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alarm  certainly  inclined  her  to  halt  the 
remainder  of  that  night  for  rest;  but 
she  adjured  the  Lady  Percy,  to  whom, 
in  the  character  of  her  mother,  every 
thing  must  in  appearance  be  referred, 
to  insist  on  their  resuming  their  journey 
hy  the  morrow*s  sun-rise. 
•  Christian,  on  leaving  the  room,  had  in- 
timated  a  wish  to  detain  them  his  guests, 
until  Prince  George  should  rejoin  him; 
'Who,  he  observed,  was  only  gone  a  few 
days  march  into  Moravia,  to  bring  out  a 
new  accession  of  volunteers.  But  Eliza- 
beth had  suffered  too  much  overpowering 
emotion  in  her  recent  expectation  of  see- 
ing him,  not  now  to  desire,  while  divided 
from  her  husband,  to  avoid  it  alto- 
gether. 

Meanwhile  Prince  Christian,  after  hav- 
ing given  his  directions  for  every  atten- 
tion to  his  guests,  took  the  young  Percy 
de  Vere,  as  he  supposed  his  companion 
to  be,  down  the  line  of  the  camp ;  ima- 
gining, that,  like  all  other  youth  of  his 

f6 
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birth  and  <ige»  he  would  he  interested  in 
the  ^ctade;  and  in  their  walk*  as  he 
naturally  questioned  him  on  the  situation 
of  the  Bohemian  capital  with  regard  to 
its  means  of  defence,  sliould  it  indeed  be 
seriously  menaced.  But  Isabel's  answers 
were  so  embarrassed,  and  generally  so 
wide  of  the  mark^  that  Christian  often 
could  not  forbear  a  smile^  and  at  lapt 
abruptly  said  •?-*  *<  How  has  it  happened 
my  fine  boy,  you  do  not  seem  ever  to  haw 
thought  of  any  of  these  subjects  ?  It  i(( 
not  like  a  descendant  of  tlie  Percy/' 

Isabel  blushed^  and  the  light  of  the 
moon  was  so  bright,  her  companion  saw 
it.  Not  knowing  what  to  answer,  she 
confusedly  said  — r  *^  I  really  cannot  teil, 
—  but  I  would  rather  return,  and  wait 
on  my^ister.'* 

Wolfenbutt^l  burst  out  a  laughing.  -*- 
^^I  commend  your  taste!"  replied  be; 
<'  bi)t  sucli  kind  of  cavaliers  are  not  the 
most  useful  to  ladies  like  h^r,  a^  these 
junctures;  else  I  might  not  have  had  the 

10 
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pleasure  of  seeing  h^r  here,  till  some  of 
her  garde  de  corps  had  broken  one  or 
two  of  my  fellows'  heads." 

"  Very  likely,**  responded  Isabel ;  now 
thinking  the  less  she  attempted  to  say, 
th^  safer  she  was  from  committing  the 
^  party  within. 

**  Simpleton !"  muttered  Christian  to 
himself;  but  not  so  low  that  she  did  not 
bear  him.  Isabel  smiled  in  her  turn, 
but  turning  away  her  face,  it  was  not 
perceived. 

Setting  down  his  young  companion  to 
i)e  little  better  than  a  fool,  he  now  said 
nothing  more  to  him,  till,  proposing  to 
return  to  his  guests,  he  carelessly  asked 
in  the  whim  of  the  moment,  <<  What  he 
did,  when  he  waited  on  his  sister  ?" 

Isabel  did  not  answer  immediately ;  but 
on  the  Prince  repeating  the  question, 
she  replied,  with  more  of  vivacity  than 
she  intended -^^*  As  your  highness  would 
probably  do  «*-  obey  her  commands.'* 
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*«  Indeed,  my  pretty  youth !''  thought 
her  interrogator,  «*  you  are  not  quite  so 
simple  as  I  supposed!"  And  then  he  said 
aloud,  "  You  seem  to  be  a  better  judge 
here,  than  on  our  former  topics;  there- 
fore you  will  doubtless  tell  me  there  are 
no  ladies  in  Elizabeth's  court  so  beauti- 
ful as  your  sister :  for  surely  the  noted 
Queen  herself,  cannot  surpass  that  face  !*• 

«  Oh, yes;*'  replied  Isabel,  "and many 
more  besides/* 

"  And  who  are  they?"  demanded 
Christian. 

«  I  cannot  say,"  answered  the  other, 
now  feeling  a  little  amusement  in  her  pre- 
tended folly ;  **  for  all  the  celebrated 
beauties  are  married  ladies,  and  1  never 
look  at  them." 

"  Hence,  I  must  conclude,"  returned 
the  Prince,  •*  you  never  looked  at  the 
Queen ;  so  can  be  no  more  a  judge  be- 
tween her  beauty  and  your  sister's,  than 
between   the    merits    of  a  sword  and 
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scimitar,  —  the  use  of  which  you  never 
«aw !" 

"  Very  likely/*  was  the  vacant  an- 
swer. 

Christian  now  sincerely  believed  his 
companion  a  hopeless  idiot }   though  he 
marvelled  to  find  it  so  in  one  of  tliiat  grace- 
ful form^  and  with  such  elegance  of  move- 
ments as  the  boy  evidently  possessed^. 
The  contour  of  his  features  too,  shewed 
a  symmetry  and  intelligence,  which  had 
announced  a  very  different  half  hour's 
converse  from  what  the  Prince  found ;  and 
during  the  remainder  of  the  way  he  walked 
in  silence  to  the  pavilion.     He  there 
parted  with  his  charge,  requesting  him 
to  carry  his  respects  to  the  Lady  Percy 
da  Vere  and  her  daughter,  and  to  say, 
that  if  they  would  permit  him,  he  would 
have  the  honour  of  joining  them    at 
supper. 

On  Isabel  repeating  to  Elizabeth  the 
ii4iQulpu$i)diaIague;JlM^ti0F«eii,her  and  the 
Frinoe,  8a4;99  fthe.Utt#nfQ)tilA( (finding) 
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h€rself  thus  a  fugitive  in  her  own  king(- 
dom,  she  could  not  forbear  smiling;  alid 
indeed  approved  of  the  only  sure  expe- 
dient, perhaps  her  friend  could  have 
seized,  to  have  prevented  a  chance  of 
discovery  by  any  discordaifce  in  their 
different  answers. 

Meanwhile,  to  ensure  a  rcfadier  ac« 
cordance  with  their  <!eclared  intentioft 
to  depart  on  the  morrow,  Chrifirtian  re- 
ceived a  due  assent  to  his  message.    And 
when   he  joined  his  guests  to  conduct 
them  to  the  supper-table,  he  lost  all  re- 
collection that  the  rare  species  of  delight 
in  which  he  was  then  going  to  banquet, 
was  to  cease  in  a  few  hours.     The  very 
enjoyment  of  contemplating   such   ex- 
quisite beauty,  of  listening  to  such  en* 
chanting  discourse  as  dropped  from  the 
lips  of  this  Isabel  de  Vere,  created  the  in- 
toxication  that  caused  the  forgetfulness 
it  was  to  cease; 

Finding  herself  indeed  secure  amidst 
the  hospitable  tents  of  a  Prince  €^  her 


i>wn  kindred ;  ^lad  one  whom  she  now 
understood  was  the  Christian  of  Bruns* 
wick»  wb9  had  achieved  so  greatliy:  for 
Chriatendom  in  companionship  with 
Geoige  in  the  East,  (for  rumour  had  in. 
d^ed  strangely  confused  the  identity  of 
the  two  Princes  <>£  the  same  name ;  often 
Qlfddng  the  Duke  of  Lunebn^rg  i^pear 
little  leas  than  a  magioias,  to  be  beard  of 
one  day  enacting  laws  in  his  palace  at 
Gelle*  and  not  a  week  after  a  con* 
queror  on  the  banks  of  the  Danube!) 
Elizabeth  yielded  herself  to  the  con- 
fidence of  the  hour,  though  not  rqposing 
her's  in  hinu  She  laid  aside  the  reserve 
of  her  sadness ;  and  her  conversation  on 
the  momentous  subjects  of  the  times,  in 
which  she  was  herself  indeed  so  deeply 
interested,  shone  out  in  all  the  noble  in- 
telligence,  the  brightness  of  faddty,  and 
persuasive  eloquence,  which  had  made 
her  the  attraction  of  her  husband's  court, 
aa  she  was  the  worshipped  idol  of  his 
heart.     Christian  listened,  gazed;  and 
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every  moment  was  more  and  more  asto- 
nished, while,  in  the  animation  of  her 
remarks  on  the  state  of  Prague^  and  the 
possible  approach  of  the  Austrian  army, 
she  allowed  some  observations  to  escape 
her,  respecting  the  probable  interference 
of  the  Palatine  generals  with  the  plans 
of  the  Brunswick  Princes,  should  their 
zeal  for  the  true /cause  carry  them  to 
defend  it  before  Frederick's  threnc. 

Several  times  during  the  evening,  he 
observed  the  young  Percy  smile,  and 
whisper  his  mother;  and  the  old  lady, 
shaking  her  head,  in  a  half  whisper  bade 
him  be  quiet,  and  not  interrupt  his  sister. 
Wolfenbuttel  marvelled  a  little  too,  at 
the  sort  of  deference  which  this  lady  of 
high  English  rank,  and  evidently  a  woman 
of  a  great  mind,  paid  to  her  daughter ; 
and  trying  to  explain  it  to  himself,  he 
could  not  but  suppose  the  beautiful 
Isabel  was  the  confidant  of  the  Queen ; 
and  so  possessing  a  kind  of  reflected  su- 
periority, it  was  given  to  her  even  by  a 
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parent  of  the  highest  qualities;  while 
her  brother,  on  whom  such  military  fore- 
sight had  certainly  been  more  properly 
bestowed,  might  well  bend  to  her  as  a 
page  in  mind,  rather  than '  as  the  equal 
of  her  blood.  Such  an  advocate  in  any 
cause,  Wolfenbuttel  thought,  might 
charm  even  an  angel  from  its  orb ;  for 
there  was  a  character  of  persuasion  in 
her  discourse,  which  perhaps  none  can 
understand  by  description.  A  pathos, 
and  an  earnest  solicitude,  not  only  for 
the  success  of  the  cause,  but  for  those 
who  fought  in  it,  which  seemed  at  times 
to  absorb  all  the  masculine  energy  of  her 
enthusiasm,  in  the  tender  interests  of 
her  heart.  Christian  marked  all  this  in 
her  language,  but  more  in  the  tones  of 
her  voice;  while  the  soul  in  her  eyes, 
the  breathing  spirit  on  her  cheek  and 
lips,  and  the  graceful  action  of  her  clasp* 
ing  hands  over  her  heaving  bosom,  in  the 
earnestness  of  her  discourse,  as  if  all 
were  united  to  urge  him  to  the  defence 
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of  Prague,  made  him  feel,  that  so  con^ 
jured,  he  would  even  sing^  dare  any 
danger  to  which  she  could  point  him. 

'*  Noble  daughter  of  Percy/*  said  h^ 
as  he  bade  her  adieu  for  the  night,  '*  your 
wishes  shall  in  all  things  be  obeyed  hera 
To-morrow  conducts  you  to  the  Berg 
fortress}  and  when  you  next  hear  ci 
Luneburg  and  Wolfeid)uttel,  it  will  be 
on  their  march  towards  the  white  moux^ 
tain/' 

Elizabeth  smiled,  and  with  such  a 
smile,  that  as  she  gave  him  her  hand  in 
sign  of  royal  thanks,  forgetting  she  was 
not  there  the  Queen  —  he  indeed  knelt 
to  kiss  it  But  it  was  another  homage 
than  that  of  a  soldier's  loyalty,  that  bent 
his  knee.  And  when  she  and  her  sup- 
posed mother  and  brother  had  retired 
into  the  apartments  provided  for  them, 
he  cast  himself  into  a  chair,  astonished 
altogether  at  what  had  passed  —  at  what 
he  felt. 

"  What/'  cried  he,  striking  his  breast, 
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^  what  is  aUi  this  hfice?-<- Am  I  too^  to 
Seei  the  strcjke  of  beauty  ?  —•.And  ia  the 

neeting  of  an  homv  in  ^^  nudist  of  my 
omtL  camp!-— iWba  laughed  at  all  the 
bc^ht  eyes,  of  the  East,  with  whom  X 
passed  days  and  weeks-  in.  the  courts  o€ 
Us  Greek,  princes?  ~-  Tush  I  It  is  non- 
sense-*^or  shall  be  as  such ;  unless  that 
fair  creature  could  be  brought  to  love. 
acv  aa  I  might  adcnre  her!— -To  be 
k>ved»  nay  worshipped,  by  the  electing 
ttiod  and  the,  heart,  not  the  object  of 
a  pasflionate  caprice!  —  that  is  the  hid- 
den yearning  of  my  soulT'  cried  he, 
*^  and  without  such  devotion,  no  woman 
shall  claim  a  second  sigh  from  me^'' 

That  Christian  was  the  object  of  much 
female  rivalry  in  the  East,  he  had  been 
made  to  kno^if ;  but  he  knew  it  without 
seeming  either  to  hear  or  see  it^  for^ 
tbottgh  beautiful  as  the  Hourii,.  the  eyes 
that  gazed  on  him^  shone  from  souls  as 
little  cultivated  aa  the  merest  infancy;; 
and  to  have  given  one  wish  to  their 


118  DUKE  CHRISTIAV 

blandiahments,  he  felt,  would  have .  de« 
graded  him.     His  heart  was  ambitious  in 
every  thing.     He  must  win  fame,  to  its 
brightest  star ;  he  must  buckle  his  friend 
to  his  bosom  with  such  "  hooks  of  steel/' 
that  no  other  hand  could  pass  between, 
to  strike  a  link  ;  and  for  the  mistress  of 
his  soul !  --*  she  must  make  him  the  lord  of 
her's  ;  he  must  reign  alike  in  her  judg- 
ment, and  her  afiections.    And,  to  gi\^ 
value  to  all,  her  mind  must  in  every  way 
b^  so  nobly  endowed,  as  to  render  such 
reign  worthy  of  his  empire.  Such  a  mind 
the  Lady  Isabel  had  laid  open  before  him, 
and  such  a  heart  too.     Could  it  be  likely/ 
that  hereafter  she  might  reward  his  deter- 
mined successive  acts  of  obedience  to  her 
wishes  — by  the  devotion    of  both  to 
him  ?  His  soul  was  on  fire  at  the  tliought. 
But  it  must  be  owned,  it  was  the  fire  of 
conquest.     A  prize  which,  if  he  could 
once  vnn,  he  would  himself  kneel  down 
and  worship,  after  it  had  once  acknow- 
ledged him  her  all  in  all. 
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The  Chronicler  remarks    here,  that 
"  these  romantic  fancies  were  very  apt  to 
J)e  nourished  by  the  young  warriors   in 
those  times.     For  living  much  alone  in 
their  camps,  or  castles,  when  not  engaged 
in  the  adventures  of  warfare,    with  no 
.entertainments,    like  those  of   men  in 
cities,  to  amuse  their  minds,  they  betook 
them  to  meditation.     And  as  nothing  is 
so  prone  to  get  into  young  imaginations, 
as  beauty  and  love ;  one  being  the  fairest 
object  in  nature,  and  the  other  the  last 
reiic  of  paradise  ;  they  often  fell  into 
visionary  passions  ;  or  when  real,  adored 
their  mistresses  with  a  devotedness,  that 
left  all  the  romances  of  former  ages  be- 
hind.     Such  love,  indeed,  ennobles  the 
lover ;  its  object  being,  in  idea  at  least, 
worthy   the   soul  of  a  hero ;    and  he 
shapes  his  actions  according  to  the  stand- 
ard of  his  love/' 
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CHAP.  VL 

In  the  morningt  Christian  of  Wolfen* 
buttel  conducted  his  guests  to  the  Bei|^ 
fortress.  At  the  foot  of  the  hcdght 
where  the  castle  stood,  he  halted  his 
men,  and  left  them  there,  while  himself 
ascended  the  winding  path  of  the  moun- 
tain by  the  side  of  the  carriage,  which 
followed  the  line  of  its  own  little  escort. 
Before  the  outer  gate  of  the  old  struc- 
ture, he  stopped  to  take  his  leave  ;  and 
then  the  Lady  Percy  de  Vere,  in  parting, 
requested  him  to  allow  one  of  his  most 
confidential  people  to  carry  a  ring,  which 
she  presented  to  him,  into  Prague.  It 
would  obtain  him  a  private  audience  of 
the  King;  who  would  be  glad  so  to  assure 
her ,  majesty,  of  her  faithful  servants 
having  arrived  in  safety  at  their  place  of 
destinatiQU.      When  Christian    took  it 
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the  lady,  with  an  engagement  to 
perform  her  wish,  he  still  lingered 
le  carriage  window,  as  if  for  some 
er  command.  His  eyes  sought 
I  of  Elizabeth,  with  that  enquiry ; 
there  was  also  something  more  in 
I  than  she  desired  to  see.  She 
ired  with  regret,  rather  than  pleasure, 
e  sort  of  admiration  she  now  feared 
bad  excited  in  this  brave  Prince  ; 
turned  confused,  because  distressed, 
rds  the  real  Isabel  —  **  Joselyne," 
she,  **  have  you  no  wishes,  for  our 

3  host  r' 

None,"  answered  the  seeming  boy, 
less  he  could  make  me  a  soldier !" 
Bab,"  returned  Christian,  surprised 
MrfL  the  manner  even,  than  the  words ; 
{rasping  at  any  bond  with  her,  whose 
tiful  cheek  his  conscious  eyes  had 
[owingly  painted ;  ^'  If  your  sister 
give  you  to  me,  I  promise  to  bring 
back  with  golden  spurs  !" 
Melyne  laughed,  and  reddened; 
>L.  ni.  e 
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«*  No,  no»  —  I  should  more  likely  find 
myself  a  pair  of  iron  ones !  Tliis  place 
will  hold  a  duty,  brave  enough  for  me»  in 
keeping  guard  here." 

Wolfenbuttel  smiled  in  return,  as  did 
Elizabeth  ;  and  not  knowing  what  to 
think  of  the  boy,  he  replied  —  "A  duty, 
the  bravest  might  envy ;  and  yet, 
methinks,  my  young  Percy  would  have 
me  mbdeem  his  courage !" 

<*  To  that,  I  may  answer  in  my  fint 
field!  and  till  then,  brave  Lowenhen^ 
take  the  homage  of  Joselyne  Perqr." 
The  speech,  which  was  begun  in  qport, 
ended  in  an  agitated  smile  ;  while  the 
speaker  bowed  his  head,  with  a  hand  so 
fidr  and  delicate  pressed  to  his  breast, 
that  Christian  no  longer  wondered  that 
its  owner  had  never  wielded  a  sword. 
The  soil  white  fingers,  tinged  with  a 
pink  like  the  opening  rose-bud,  seemed 
of  so  tender  a  texture,  that  the  grasp  of 
its  hilt  would  dislocate  their  slender  joints* 
♦•  I  accept  your  challenge  !** .  was,  how 
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.ever^  his  reply  ;  **  and  meanwhile  let  us 
exchange  gauntlets  ?'*  In  speaking,  he 
jput  his  own  buff  glove  into  the  hand  of 
the  youth,  and  took  thence  what  he 
Infected  to  believe  the  brother's ;  though 
he  saw,  from  the  situation  of  its  fellow,  to 
whom  it  really  belonged.  Elizabeth  did 
not  like  to  announce  the  mistake,  as  she 
had  taken  it  off  to  give  the  Lady  de  Vere 
the  very  ring  transferred  to  the  Prince ; 
and  Christian  being  afraid,  from  the  ex- 
change of  looks  which  passed  amongst 
them,  of  being  deprived  of  his  treasure, 
almost  instantly  drew  up  the  bridle  of  his 
horse;  and  the  parting  words  were 
mutually  uttered. 

While  curbing  his  eager  animal,  the  car- 
riage  passed  on;  andinasecondaflerwards, 
disappeared  underthe porch.  He  listened 
awhile  to  its  wheels,  till  the  double  gates 
closing,  they  could  be  heard  no  more  ; 
-^  then  striking  his  charger  with  the  spur, 
descended  the  declivity  with  a  speed, 
which  at  every  moment  gave  them  who 
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gazed  on  him  from  beneath,  an  apprehen* 
sion  that  both  must  roll  over  the  pred- 
pice  together.  But  Christian  was  a  horse- 
man whom  none  excelled ;  and  whether 
mounting  or  descending  heights,  he  ever 
appeared  as  riding  a  steed  of  air« 
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CHAP.  VII. 

On  the  return  of  Prince  George  with 
his  Moravian  auxiliaries^  he  listened  with 
surprise  to  the  rapturous  account  with 
which  Wolfenbuttel  greeted  him  ;  de- 
scribing the  daughter  of  the  Lady  Percy 
de  Vere  in  terms  of  the  most  intoxicated 
admiration.  That  she  who  had  been  the 
companion  of  Elizabeth's  infancy  and 
youths  should  seem  to  share  her  charms, 
was  not  the  astonishment ;  but  that  Chris- 
tian, who  had  ever  appeared  to  contemn 
the  sex,  should  speak  so  of  any  woman  ! 
Yet,  on  a  moment's  reflection,  George 
remembered  his  own  gay  indifference 
towards  them,  until  Elizabeth  herself  first 
taught  him  a  soul's  companionship  with 
woman  ;  and  since  then,  his  transient 
meeting  with  Eleanor  of  Darmstadt,  had 
left  a  consciousness  within  him,  that  his 
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heart  was  ready,  should  she  ever  be  near 
him  again,  to  avow  the  same  to  her.  But 
when  Christian  proceeded  in  his  account 
of  the  half  folly,  and  whole  effeminacy  of 
theyouth  of  the  party,  George  was  indeed 
seriously  surprised. 

"  The  Percies/*  observed  he,  ••  have 
always  been  a  singularly  noble  race,  tbi 
daughters  fair,  the  sons  brave.  Therefore 
I  can  easily  understand  your  description 
of  the  lady  in  question  ;  but  not  of  the 
young  Joselyne.  One  of  the  sons  I  have 
seen,  Aubrey ;  who  was  a  deserving 
favourite  with  his  lamented  Prince.  H^ 
I  believe,  is  in  Denmark ;  rallying  there» 
for  our  royal  cousin  here." 

WolfenbuttePs  rejoinder,  was  a  decla- 
ration, that  Isabel  de  Vere's  manner  was 
so  royal  in  itself,  that  if  Elizabeth  of 
Bohemia  possessed  her  eloquence  c^ 
speech  and  eye,  he  thought  she  might 
command  the  world.  He  did  not  s^l^ 
when  he  uttered  this  ;  for  it  was .  not  his 
nature  to  sigh ;  but  his  cheek  flushed^ 
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and  he  left  the  tent  of  his  friend,  to 
prepare  in  his  own  for  his  first  step 
towards  the  defence  of  Prague ; — their 
junction  with  Mansfeldt  before  the  strong* 
hold  of  Pilsen. 

A  great  man  has  said,  that  **  prompti- 
tude is  the  harbinger  of  success !"  and 
the  three  friends  manifested  the  axiom. 
Filsen  commanded  the  approach  to  the 
Bohemian  capital  on  the  side  of  Aus- 
tria, and  according  to  its  consequence, 
it  was  defended  by  the  Imperial  military 
governor;  but  according  to  its  conse- 
quence it  was  also  assaulted  by  Mansfeldt 
and  his  compeers;  and  its  surrender 
may  be  said  to  have  saved  the  crown  of 
Bohemia  that  time.  Constant  dispatches 
were  sent,  during  the  progress  of  the 
aiege,  to  Frederick  by  Mansfeldt ;  while 
the  two  Princes  of  Brunswick  marched 
southward,  to  impede  the  Imperial  troops 
in  their  attempted  approach  to  its  relief; 
and  three  days  before  it  fell,  those  young 
generals  had  the  glory  of  beating  Tilly, 
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near  the  borders  of  the  two  countries. 
The  defeat  was  so  signal,  the  veteran 
commander  retired  from  the  field  breath- 
ing maledictions  against  the  new  mode 
of  warfare  those  young  men  had  brought 
from  the  East ;  one  of  such  surprisQg,  ha- 
rassings,  and  rapidity  of  expedients^  day 
and  night,  that  the  old  German  officers, 
used  to  formal  pitched  battles  alone, 
were  amazed  to  find  their  whole  force 
shattered  into  ruin,  by  a  succession  of 
small  attacks,  in  the  seveial  woods,  de- 
files,  and  other  tracts  favourable  to  such 
enterprize,  through  which  they  were 
obliged  to  march ;  and  when  the  rem- 
nant did  come  to  a  plain,  opening  from 
these  Tartar-like  ravines,  and  met  face 
to  face  the  high-spirited  array  of  Bruns^ 
wick,  full  of  youth,  ardour,  and  success, 
their  encounter  was  like  the  grasp  of  two 
determined  wrestlers.  The  young  and 
active,  however,  threw  the  more  mature 
and  heavily-knit  veteran ;  already,  indeed, 
half  overcome  by  previous  losses  and 
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fatigue.  But  after  the  battle,  Tilly  drew 
off  his  brave  remains,  with  his  usual  ta- 
lent, and  then  proceeded  post  to  Vienna, 
breathing  nothing  but  revenge;  and  a 
short  time  shewed  he  had  determined  it 
should  first  be  wreaked  upon  the  native 
country  of  his  vanquishers. 

Pilsen,  and  most  of  its  dependent 
chain  of  forts,  were  now  in  the  hands  of 
Mansfeldt;  and  the  two  Princes  were  pro- 
ceeding to  the  subjection  of  the  rest, 
when  George  received  advices  from 
Duke  Christian,  to  come  in  all  expedition 
to  assist  in  the  defence  of  his  own  future 
dominions.  Saxony  had  been  wrought 
upon  to  permit  a  free  passage  to  the 
Austrian  attack  through  his  territory, 
and  another  army  was  approaching  from 
the  occupation  on  the  Ahine,  to  the  in- 
vasion of  Brunswick  on  the  side  of  West- 
phalia. Christian  added,  that  he  meant 
to  hold  his  own  guard  on  the  latter  quar^ 
ter ;  while  his  other  brotfiers  would  keep 
the  ground  along  the  frontiers,  where 
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Saxony  clasped  in  his  territory  like  s 
ready  sickle.  George,  he  intended, 
should  lead  the  army  of  repulsion  into 
the  country  of  the  invaders ;  so  as  to  save 
his  own  as  much  as  possible  from  the  hor- 
rors which  ever  attend  the  actual  field  of 
warfare. 

"Then,**  continued  the  Duke,  "should 
Heaven  bless  our  arms,  we  may  yet  make 
a  stroke  for  the  electorate,  althou^ 
King  James  has  again  broken  his  word. 
He  now  alleges,  that  to  draw  a  sword  for 
his  son-inJaw,  ^  xvMk  he  holds  a  umrped 
sceptre^*  would  be  to  set  an  evil  ex- 
ample ;  and  hence  he  has  ordered  all  his 
young  men  home  from  Denmark,  who 
were  there  preparing  to  accompany  its 
King  to  the  recovery  of  the  elee* 
torate/' 

Ferdinand's  intrigues  and  well-timed 
flattery  had  produced  this  change  in  the 
versatile  monarch,  having,  in  the  way  of 
the  latter,  sent  to  his  pedantic  majesty,  aH 

own  literary  works,  bound  in  beaten 
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goldy  and  jewelled  like  so  many  holy 
missali  from  the  Vatican. 

^<  AlaSy  for  future  times !''  concluded 
the  Duke.  <<  Prince  Charles,  so  natu- 
nlly  just  in  the  dispositions  of  his  heart, 
lias  8u&red  his  youthful  judgment  to  be 
misled;  and  now  regards  Frederick's 
cause  in  the  same  light  with  his  father. 
$0^  indeed,  does  the  spirit  of  the  Bruce 
and  the  Plantagenet  seem  buried  in  his 
brother's  grave/' 

Christian  of  Wolfenbuttel  listened  to 
these  accounts,  with  that  flashing  atten- 
tion which  always  portended  some  gal- 
lant resolution.  When  they  were  closed, 
he  instantly  exclaimed,  <<  I  will  go  with 
you,  George !  and  though  that  crowned 
goose  of  the  capitol  have  sold  his  trust 
fi>r  a  measure  of  gilded  com,  God  wil- 
ling, we  will  yet  shew  him,  that  none  of 
his  cousins  of  the  blood  of  Denmark 
need  a  man  of  his  to  free  our  German 
lands  from  the  tread  of  real  usurpation. 
Would  I  had  the  fawe  loon^  as  his  own 
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brave  Scots  would  call  him^  where  y<m 
saw  the  traitor  Khan  on  the  other  side  of 
the  Danube  !** 

•  "  Why,  my  brave  comrade!"  cried 
Mansfeldt,  with  a  grave  smile,  *^  you 
would  not  sully  the  grey  hairs  of  a  .Chris* 
tian  monarch,  by  trampling  them  in  the 
dust  ?'' 

**  Heaven  forbid,"  returned  the  Prince^ 

^*  I  should  sully  my  own  foot,  by  trampling 

in  the  dust  the  hoary  head  of  any  man ! 

I  did  not  harm  a  hair  in  the  beard  of  tlie 

old  Tartar  recreant ;    but  I  made  him 

confefss  his  treason  on  his  knees,  and  ac* 

knowledge  he  owed  his  life  alone  to  the 

laws  he  had  outraged.    But  for  this  King 

James !  that  he  is  a  Christian  monarch, 

and  above  all,  father  of  the  young  Queen 

whose  husband  and  posterity  he  would 

abandon  to  ruin — and  all  for  a  word  of 

flattery  fh)m  their  mortal  enemy !  I  know 

hot  .where  I  could  find  an  argument,  for 

not  digging  his  grave  with  my  sword's 

oint ;  and  so  rescuing  the  noble  diist  of 
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^he  son  ye  all  so  mourn,  from  mingling 
with  the  clay  of  such  a  father/' 
-  ^<  I  own  the  temptation  would  be 
great/'  returned  George^  ^^  and  should 
be  half  inclined  to  lend  you  a  helping 
hand.  But  as  our  friend  Shakespeare 
saith,  *  If  we  treat  all  men  according  to 
their    deserts,  who  will    escape   whip* 

ping?*" 

.  So  far,  with  regard  to  the  measure  of 
personal  enmity  against  the  royal  de- 
serter. With  relation  to  the  desertion 
itself*  and  its  consequences,  there  could 
be  but  one  opinion  with  the  three  col- 
leagues; and  Mansfeldt  proposed,  that 
Prince  George  should  immediately  pro- 
ceed with  information  of  their  decision* 
to  the  young  King  at  Prague. 

His  mission  was  soon  executed.  And 
he  returned  with  Frederick's  earnest 
wish,  that  as  Bohemia  was  now  rendered 
10  secure  by  the  late  successes,  and  the 
present  diversion  of  the  Imperial  arms 
to  the  north  of  Germany,  Mansfeldt  him- 
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self  would  accompany  the  Brunswick 
Princes  to  the  rescue  of  the  Palatinate* 
The  kingdom,  meanwhile,  would  be  suf* 
ficiently  protected  from  any  molestatioB 
from  the  few  Austrian  garrisons  yet  left 
in  it,  by  Frederick's  own  generals }  the 
chief  of  whom  were  the  Prince  of  Anhalty 
and  the  Count  of  Hohenloe,  and  both  of 
whom  were  alike  ambitious  to  have  th^ 
country  again  left  to  their  hands,  Thum, 
they  had  contrived,  almost  from  the  ac- 
cession of  their  royal  master,  should  be 
kept  from  court,  by  being  created  gover* 
nor  of  Moravia.   * 

To  this  arrangement,  Mansfeldt  readily 
assented.  Rescuing  the  fold  from  the 
wolf,  being,  perhaps,  more  to  his  taster 
thto  leaning  like  a  secure  shepherd  on  his 
crook,  watching  the  quiet  browsing  of 
his  4ock. ". 

Christian,  with  more  anxiety  than  he 
chose  to  confess  to  himself^  enquired  of 
George,  if  the  Lady  Isabel  were  returned 
to  her  royal  mistress— and  what  was  her 
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reply  to  his  vowof  obedience^  ^*  to  main*- 
tain  the  rights  of  the  King  of  Bohemia 
every  where !" 

*•  None  !'•  replied  the  Prince.  «*  For 
she  is  not  returned;  neither  did  I  see 
my  royal  cousin.  Frederick,  who  guards 
her  with  a  watchfulness  worthy  of  his 
tteasurej  fearing,  from  old  memories,  to 
trust  her  at  present  with  the  sight  of  her 
brother's  friend.** 

*.*  Well,  then/'  exclaimed  Wolfen- 
buttel,  <*  I  must  do  my  best  to  carry  my 
proofs  of  fealty  to  her  feet  mjrself ;  and 
then,  George,  if  thou  likest,  we  may 
have  a  tilt  in  court,  whose  beauty  should 
bestow  the  garland ;  her's,  or  your  vaunted 
Princess  of  England  !'*  A  frown  passed 
over  his  brow,  while  with  something  of 
asperity,  he  added,  <*  But  had  I  not  seen 
this  matchless  Isabel,  I  should  yet  have 
had  my  doubts  of  this  vaunted  cousin's 
charms.  In  short,  I  suspect  every  thing 
that  is   vaunted,  and  therefore   detest 
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them/'    He  bit  his  lip,  and  rose  as  lie 
spoke. 

George,  who  now  knew  the  *^  besetting 
sin*'  of  his  brave  kinsman's  temper,  too 
well  not  to  trace  this  emotion,  rather  to 
the  brother's  name,  than  to  the  beauty  of 
the  sister,  replied  with  a  smile,  though 
his  heart  was  grieved ;  ^^  On  that  prin- 
ciple, cousin  of  Brunswick,  yourself  is  in 
a  fair  way  of  being  suspected — and, 
therefore,  detested,  by  this  peerless 
Isabel !" 

*<  I  would  try  the  odds,  for  the  conse* 
quence!"  returned  the  other,  with  a  trium* 
phant  flash.  <'So  on — for  the  Palatinate  !'* 

Wolfenbuttel  felt  a  renewed  energy 
from  the  incipient  passion  in  his  breast, 
to  achieve  what  he  believed  the  wish  of 
its  fancied  mistress ;  but  the  fact  was,  that 
his  sword  being  once  drawn  for  Frede- 
rick, and  the  freedom  of  Germany,  nei* 
ther  woman's  smiles  nor  frowns  could  in 
reality  have  materially  influenced  his  un- 
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changing  spirit,  hi  the  enterprize.  And 
marshalling  his  hardy  sons  of  the  moun- 
tain and  the  wild,  by  the  side  of  Mans- 
fddt's  more  veteran  ranks,  while  George 
placed  his  brave  followers  on  the  opposite 
wing,  the  whole  array  passed,  without 
tight  of  opposition,  through  Franconia. 
\  George  and  Christian,  indeed,  hovered 
every  where  with  their  light  troops  on~ 
the  hills,  ready  to  descry  hostility  at  any 
distance ;  and  to  meet  it,  as  they  had  al- 
ready done  the  legions  of  Tilly  amongst 
the  Bohemian  defiles,  with  a  sweeping 
arm  of  descent,  almost  as  invisible  till 
felt,  as  the  pestilence  rolling  down  in 
mists  from  the  morasses  of  those  moun« 
tfliiii  valleys.  So  far  all  seemed  peace; 
but  a  decree  of  the  Emperor  met  them  in 
every  mouth,  on  their  crossing  the  Mayne 
into  the  Rhineland  territory.  He  had 
proclaimed  Prince  George  of  Luneburg, 
and  Prince  Christian  of  Wolfenbuttel, 
traitors  to  the  empire,  and  set  a  price 
upon  the  head  of  Mansfeldt. 
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The  prodamatioQ  was  ordered  to  be 
read  at  the  door  of  every  church  through- 
out the  empire,  with  the  added  denunci- 
ation, that  whoever  took  part  with  such 
arch-heretics,  must  also  be  considered  as 
condemned  to  everlasting  perdition, 

^<  Let  them  fight  us  but  so,''  cried  the 
Prince  of  Luneburg,  **  and  they  may 
pass  as  unharmed  as  they  leave  us !" 

^^  Such  is  not  the  intention  of  this  ex- 
orcism,'' returned  Mansfeldt ;  ^  it  is 
meant  to  embody  a  spirit  in  some  of  the 
deluded  cities  in  our  way,  to  stop  our 
progress ;  and  against  delusion  I  always 
raise  an  unwilling  sword.'^ 

"  Then  be  it  the  heavier  on  their  de- 
luders !"  cried  Wolfenbuttel.  "  We  arc 
outlawed,  so  they  must  look  to  them- 
selves; since  yielding  no  law  to  us,  we  have 
none  for  them — but  what  we  find  written 
here  —  a  legible  writing  from  heaven  •— 
of  which  they  have  no  knowledge." 

That  here  was  his  heart  —  and  proud, 
and  rash,  and  often  stem  as  he  was,  he 
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never  failed  to  obey  its  generous  dictates. 
But  those  who  have  read  the  regularly 
attested  history  of  those  times,  will  recol* 
lect  with  shuddering,  the  terrible  contests 
which  took  place  between  these  three  true 
champions  of  rehgion,  loyalty,  and  liber* 
ty ;  and  the  enemies  of  their  just  princi- 
ples, laying  waste,  from  one  end  to  the 
other,  the  denounced  Palatinate.  These 
depredations  were  led  on  by  the  celebnu 
ted  Spanish  General  Spinola,  who  distin* 
guished  his  progress  through  the  coun» 
try  with  the  most  appalling  devastationis. 
Towns  laid  under  contribution,  villages 
sacked  and  burnt,  and  the  Protestant 
churches  levelled  to  the  ground  ;  but  a 
general  massacre  was  the  usual  revenge 
of  his  leaders  of  detachments,  when  re- 
treating from  any  advantage  of  Mans* 
feldt's  i  and  the  utter  waste  of  the  land, 
wherever  they  anticipated  his  approach. 
<«  Does  Ferdinand  call  this  empire  T* 
exclaimed  George.    **  Is  this  his  desired 
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dominioD?     A  desert — a  murdered— 
or  a  ftmwhing  people  ill  aromid  V^ 

But  an  avenging  sword  in  that  of  the 
Branswid:  armj,  did  indeed  fdknr  dies. 
And  Doke  Christian,  finom  the  centre  of 
his  own  dukedom,  whidi  he  hdd  in 
peace  and  safetr,  like  a  hciy  ark  in  the 
midst  of  a  general  conflagratioiit  dis* 
patched  constant  aids  of  mooej  and 


monition  to  meet  the  exigencies  of  ha 
intrefrid  kinsmen.  Meanwhile,  hb  bro- 
thers Augustus,  Magnus^  and  the  two 
Tooi^er,  held  Saxony  at  bajr  along  those 
frontieiB;  and  his  own  name,  indeed, 
fixight  in  the  ranks  of  Loneburg  on 
those  of  the  Rhine.  For  maiij  hundreds 
of  the  inhabitants^  hearing  that  Oiristiaa 
of  Brunswick  commanded  there,  crowded 
to  the  Lowenherz  standard;  believing 
they  were  goii^  to  enlist  for  their  coun- 
try, under  the  personal  leading  as  wdl 
aa  faaoner  of  the  loi^  £moas  hero  of 
ChriMendoBB.    But  not  a  man  of  them 
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dinink  from  his  colours,  when  they  found 
the  present  leaders  were  George^  his  lion- 
brother  ;  and  another  Christian,  one  who 
sharing  his  name,  also  owned  his  blooctt 
and  emulated  in  every  way  the  glory  of 
bis  achievements. 

.  Christian  of  Wolfenbuttel  was  the  first 
to  mount  the  walls  of  Heidelberg,  in 
recovering  that  capital  of  the  Rhine  for 
its  Elector.  He  was  the  first  to  throw 
himself  into  the  appalling  stream  of  a 
river,  swollen  to  a  torrent  by  a  night's 
rain,  and  which  threatened  to  impede  his 
division  in  its  march  to  the  prompt  relief 
of  the  town  of  Frankenthal.  He  reso- 
bitdy  forded  across,  and  arrived  at  the 
concerted  moment,  to  support  the  joint 
attack  of  Mansfeldt  and  the  Prince  of 
Lunebuig.  The  siege  was  raised  in  con- 
lequence.  Soon  after,  while  detached 
into  Westphalia,  to  intercept  some  rich 
ooDvoys  from  the  Spanish  Netherlands 
on  their  march  to  its  army  in  the  Pbla* 


142  DUKE   CHRISTIAN 

tinate»  he  not  only  made  himself  master 
of  those  treasures,  but  took  the  Catholic 
city  of  Padderborne  by  surprise.  He 
commanded  his  soldiers  to  spare  the  peo- 
ple from  plunder ;  but  seizing  the  wealth 
of  the  numerous  monasteries  in  Heu,  gave 
it  in  largesse  to  his  men }  while  coining 
the  church  plate  to  an  amazing  amoimt, 
he  stamped  it  with  the  lemma  •—  <'  a 
friend  to  God  —  an  enemy  to  the  priest- 
hood." 

•*  This  will  not  do/*  observed  M ans- 
feldt,  when  the  first  coffer  with  these  vast 
booties  was  opened  before  him  ;  *^  this 
motto  would  be  a  dangerous  missive  in 
the  hands  of  our  enemies.  For,  bethink 
thee,  Wolfenbuttel,  their's  is  not  the  only 
priesthood.  Your  own  ministers  bear  the 
same  title.  And^  at  any  rate,  as  God 
Himself  in  the  first  ages  of  the  world, 
and  our  Saviour  afterwsurds,  instituted  a 
priesthood ;  you  cannot  announce  your- 
self thus  in  toto  ^  an  enemy  to  all  of  that 
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Jianae ! '  without  also  proclaiming  your- 
self an  enemy  to  the  appointed  service  of 
Grodj  and  hence  a  rebel  to  Him/' 

^'  A  tremendous  consequence/'  re- 
turned the  Prince,  '*  if  my  enemies  prove 
AS  quick  at  such  mal-translation  as  my 
friends!  But  look  to  my  first  announcement 
—  would  not  that  rescue  any  man's  piety 
from  such  double  excommunication  ?" 

*•  No/'  returned  his  veteran  comman- 
der ;  "  sijriend  to  God,  becomes  no  man 
to  say  of  himself.  His  soldiers,  his  ser- 
vants we  are ;  but  friends  are  equals. 
Therefore,  though  conscious  yourself  that 
all  was  right  in  the  intention ;  yet  it  is 
not  sufficient  for  a  man,  who  acts  in  the 
eye  of  the  world,  to  be  really  pious  and 
upright ;  he  must  appear  what  he  is  — 
not  leave  it  in  the  power  of  malice,  or  of 
ignorance,  to  overshadow  his  character 
from  any  ground  of  his  own." 

<*  Well !"  cried  Wolfenbuttel,  smiling, 
and  throwing  the  pieces  of  money  back 
into  the  coffer  j  **  there  ye  go,  to  get 
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another  new  face  put  on  you.  And 
never,  while  ye  wore  your  oW  visage  in 
mitres  and  crosiers,  did  ye  hear  a  better 
homily  than  this !  " 

"  Proved,  in  our  convert,"  returned 
Mansfeldt,  with  the  same  gay  franknesi 
in  his  response.  *<  So  we  now  adjourn 
the  chapter." 
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CHAP.  VIII. 

But  the  fate  of  the  churcheS'  of  Padder- 
bome  fought  indeed  for  the  cause  of 
Ferdinand  —  raising  a  storm  of  anathema 
against  the  Protestant  league,  from  one 
end  of  Catholic  Germany  to  the  other ; 
and  what  no  arguments  of  policy,  perhaps^ 
could  have  done,  detestation  of  an  act, 
many  deemed  sacrilege,  effected  at  once. 
The  Catholic  towns  and  villages  rose  as 
it  were  en  masse,  to  swell  the  armies 
marching  to  chastise  these  reported  in- 
vaders of  the  sanctuary.  And  as  Bohe- 
mia now  seemed  the  most  vulnerable 
point  in  their  present  dominions —  not 
Tilly,  nor  Burquoy,  but  the  wild  rabble 
of  Austria  and  Bavaria,  poured  like  an 
irruption  of  savages  into  the  countiy ; 
sacrificing  all  they  met  with^  in  order  to 
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extirpate  what  they  denominated  the  im- 
pious  sect  of  Luther. 

During  these  proceedings,  the  King  <^ 
Denmark  arrived,  with  the  flower  of  his 
nobility,  eager  to  distinguish  themselves 
in  what  might  now  be  denominated  difi 
great  schocd  of  arms  for  Europe ;  and 
entering  the  Lower  Palatinate,  in  con- 
junction with  the  Brunswick  Princes,  a 
tremendous  battle  took  place  betweai 
them  and  Burquoy ;  who»  in  disputing  the 
passage  of  a  river,  lost  half  his  army,  but 
retired  with  honour  and  its  broken  remains^ 
to  join  his  more  veteran  colleague  higher 
up  the  country.  Success,  indeed,  seemed 
crowning  the  Protestant  advance  ererj 
where  towards  the  Rhine,  when  a  pri- 
vate messenger  arrived  from  Thurn,  with 
very  different  accountsof  Bohemia.  Count 
Hohenloe,  one  of  Frederick's  most  trusted 
generals,  had  already  been  discomfited  by 
an  army  of  plundering  Bavarians,  led  w 
by  Tzerclas,  a  nephew  of  the  Count  Tilly; 
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and  Hohenloe,  tlierefore,  now  proposing 
to  stand  chiefly  on  the  defensive,  the 
whole  country  around  was  virtually  aban* 
doned  to  the  depredators.  Budweitz, 
Thum  added^  had  already  been  shame- 
fully surrendered  to  the  same  Bavarian 
leader;  and  a  better  disciplined  force, 
under  Dampierre,  was  making  rapid  strides 
to  follow  up  the  success.  The  patriotic 
count  concluded  his  letter,  with  en- 
treaties to  Mansfeldt,  to  return  and  check 
these  mischiefs.  ''You  are  the  more  needed, 
since  I  am  now  aware  a  jealous  cabal  ex- 
ists against  us  in  the  camp  of  Prague. 
For,"  continued  the  count,  "  on  my 
hearing  of  these  things,  and  hastening 
from  Moravia,  to  propose  your  recall  to 
the  King;  before  his  majesty  could 
answer,  Anhalt  abruptly  replied —  *  That 
general  cannot  be  spared  from  the  Pala* 
tinate.  And  even  so^  surely  the  King 
would  not  put  such  an  insult  on  his  pre- 
sent officers,  as  to  summon  any  assistance 
from  such  a  distance ! '  Come^  however, 
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best  friend  of  Bohemia  !  and  with  yoQ, 
those  two  brave  spirits,  who  have  done 
so  much  towards  setting  her  as  a  queen 
amongst  the  nations.  If  we  leave  her  to 
men  like  these,  we  may  soon  find  her 
crown  in  the  dust !  " 

Bernhard  de  Saxe  was  the  entrusted 
envoy  who  brought  these  dispatches. 
But  he  had  an  errand  still  more  secret, 
and  which,  in  its  consequences,  might  be 
yet  more  important  The  Elector  of 
Saxony  had  taken  umbrage  at  some  un- 
reasonable exactions  of  the  Emperor; 
and  wishing  to  break  the  chain  with 
which  he  had  fettered  himself,  he  would 
not  only  open  his  barriers  for  the  Pistes- 
tant  army  to  pass  through  his  cowtry 
unmolested,  but  he  desired  the  three 
generals  expected  to  be  its  commanders, 
to  make  their  head-quarters  one  night  at 
his  castle  of  Hubertsberg,  where  he  would 
privately  meet  them,  and  settle  bonds  of 
future  amity.  To  corroborate  the  fact 
of  this  unexpected  proposal,  Bernhard 
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shewed  to  the  Princes  the  Elector's  letters 
to  hint  on  the  subject^  sealed  with  his 
isignet ;  and  as  all  present  knew  the  hand- 
writing, they  were  fuHy  satisfied  that 
neither  themselves  nor  the  declared  am- 
bassador were  imposed  on. 

**  I  could  not  possibly  be  deceived  in 
this  matter^''  rejoined  he,  *^  unless  both 
eyes  and  ears  had  turned  traitors ;  for  even 
inorethan  my  proud,  though  vassalled  kins- 
man has  ventured  to  write  here,  he  said 
to  me  J  and  when  such  a  spirit  meditates 
revenge,  he  usually  takes  the  shortest  way 
to  reach  it/' 

.Oeorge  entered  from  the  forest,  just 
M  -diese  dispatches  had  been  read  and 
examined;  and  when  he  heard  of  Saxony's 
proposed  defection  from  his  boasted  im- 
perial friend,  he  felt  a  tempting  inclina- 
tion to  enquire  what  had  become  of  his 
anticipated  link  by  the  hand  of  the  Prin- 
cess of  Darmstadt ;  and,  perhaps,  of  any 
other  man  than  this,  he  would  have  asked 
it.     But  Bernhard  de  Saxe  was  in  every 
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way  80  repugnant  to  *^  gentle-  thoughts^" 
George  shrunk  from  even  whispering  her 
name  to  so  rough  an  ear.  He,  therefore, 
laid  aside  his  hunting-spear,  and  prepared 
to  listen. 

Indeed,  by  a  most  extraordinary  coin- 
cidence, when  this  **  dark-browed  travel- 
ler of  the  Hartz/'  this  proud  descendant 
of  the  fallen  house  of  Saxony,  arrived 
on  his  mission,  he  found  the  place  of  ren- 
dezvous chosen  by  these  leagued  Princes 
to  consult  on  their  own  future  plans,  was 
the  old  fortress  at  the  foot  of  the  BrocheL 
Duke  Christian,  the  centre  of  the  whol^ 
preferred  so  sequestered  a  spot  to  be  the 
scene  of  his  belligerent  councils,  rather 
than  to  bring  such  a  train  of  armed  per- 
sonages and  their  followers  into  any  town 
of  his  dominions,  disturbing  the  tranquil 
homes  of  his  people. 

In  the  large  antiquated  hall  of  that  for- 
tress, whence  Duke  Christian  had  last 
issued  with  Mansfeldt  alone,  then  a 
double  mourner,  and  with  a  latent  wish 
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never  to  return,  he  now  sat,  valuing  the 
life  that  had  been  preserved  to  him  i  not 
indeed,  from  the  sense  of  mere  personal 
enjoyment,  belonging  to  one  who  lives 
£ar  himself  but  because  he  knew  himself 
to  be  the  protector  of  thousands,  and  that 
on  his  deciding  judgment  often  hung  the 
peace  of  nations.  Hence,  he  who  had 
entered  those  ancient  walls  only  a  few 
years  before,  dark  in  sorrow,  and  gloomy 
with  doubts  of  the  issue  of  the  cause  for 
which,  nevertheless,  he  almost  hoped  to 
shed  his  blood !  •*-  he  now  looked  around 
him,  with  a  countensmce  serene  as  the 
heavens  without  a  cloud,  while  a  placid 
-sweetness,  rather  than  a  smile,  dwelt  on 
^  lips  and  eyes.  It  proclaimed  the  tran* 
quil  happiness  within  —  the  happiness 
that  holds  itself  not  of  this  world  --*  the 
happiness  of  an  agent,  from  a  higher 
sphere ;  who  tastes  the  spring  at  its  source, 
he  is  appointed  to  dispense  in  various 
streams  to  all  around.  Mansfeldt  looked 
on  his  friend  with  reverence,  as  well  as 
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love ;  and  Duke  Christian  found  in  him, 
the  same  unshaken  integrity  and  gal- 
lantry of  soul,  as  when  they  parted. 

George  was  bright  in  boyish  youths 
when  he  sprung  from  the  heights  above^ 
like  a  young  Izzard  of  the  Pyrenneei 
He  had  now  realised  fo  Mansfeldt  die 
noblest  visions  he  then  foresiaw;    and 
seated  in  this  woodland  council  by  his 
friend,  with  all  that  was  ingenuous  and 
gracious  to  mankind  still  written  on  bis 
open  brow,  the  varied  k^bwledge  of  his 
remarks  were  hardly  second  to  any  at 
that  board.  The  King  of  Denmark  made 
one  in  the  council,  also  Prince  Augustus 
of  Luneburg.     And  Christian  of  WolfeD- 
buttet,  for  the  first  time  since  his  infan(7» 
visited  this  tract  of  his  ancestors 

"  Where  the  hunter  of  deer. 
And  the  warrior  strode. 
To  his  hills  that  encircle  the  sea!'^ 

For  in  this  very  fortress,  the  ancient 
Lords  of  the  Hartz,  the  Saxon  Princes  of 
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the  age  of  Alfred  and  of  Egbert,  often 
held  their  courts ;  or  issued  to  the  chase ; 
or  directed  their  adventurous  steps  to  that 
Anglo-Saxon  country,  sea-girt  Albion, 
which  yet  bears  the  insignia  of  its  ances- 
try, in  the  &tr  locks  and  azure  eyes  of  its 
brave  sons  and  beauteous  daughters. 

Round  this  immense  hall,  some  of  the 
{Murty  cast  their  eyes  with  reverence; 
others,  more  devoted  to  the  habits  which 
luxury  had  induced,  shrunk  at  its  aspect, 
with  self-gratulation  that  such  was  not 
now  the  fashion  of  a  Prince's  house.  Not 
a  remnant  of  magnificence  was  there^ 
but  there  was  grandeur  firom  that  very 
simplicity.  The  walls  were  the  rough- 
hewn  granite  from  the  mountain  behind ; 
the  ceiling,  high-vaulted  and  raftered;* 
whence  pended,  by  a  chain,  a  huge  iron 
lamp,  giving  light  to  the  centre  of  the 
room.  Beneath  it,  stood  a  round  rugged 
table  of  pine-wood,  its  station  for  centu- 
ries, carved  all  over  its  surface  with  the 
names  of  the  generations  who  had  suc- 
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carivd J  encircled  it.  Blodcj  frani  the 
forest  were  set  mround,  and  on  thew  art 
the  illustrious  conclave. 

The  jovial  Danish  King  remail^ed,  on 
taking  a  drangfat  of  wine  oat  of  a  rode 
cup^  cut  from  the  scnll  of  afiunoys  oU 
stag,  **  that  diis  was  all  in  chancter  ;  the 
hall  being  more  like  a  ndlying  point  of 
the  forest-hooters,  in  the  days  of  his  fi^ 
ther  Odin;  than  the  conndl-chamhrrof s 
host  of  his  sons,  he  flattered  himsdi^  fit 
best  appointed  Princes  in  dristendom  1" 

*'  It  is  like  a  prince  and  apec^e,"  le- 
jcHned  Duke  Christian,  answering  the 
King's  boisterous  lau^  with  a  smye; 
**  who,  satisfled  with  homes  like  tfai% 
know  not  a  price  that  ooold  purchese 
such  independence.** 

The  Duke  was  aware  of  diere  being 
much  more  royal  entertainment,  as  iiis 
cousin  of  Denmark  mig^  have  called  it, 
not  fiu-  ofl^  in  the  hmting-lodge  over 
which  Baron  SpkAeig  held  his  hospitable 

Bathe  fvfininedfiom  dBstanhiag 
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its  orderly  domain^  \rith  the  presence  of 
diese  chieftains,  slender  as  might  be  the 
number  of  their  necessary  followers. 
Baron  Spielberg,  however,  was  present 
abo ;  and  he,  fully  understanding  the 
import  of  such  a  distinction,  felt  it  more 
tiian  repay  him  for  all  the  wounds  he  had 
received  in  the  service  of  his  ducal  roas- 
ts ;  for  the  dedication  of  all  his  worldly 
wealth  in  the  general  cause.  His  happi* 
ness  seemed  complete,  while  feasting  his 
eyes  on  the  noble  aspects  of  the  gallant 
sons  of  him  who  was  the  commander  of 
his  youth ;  in  hearing  the  wisdom  of  vir* 
tue  from  their  lips,  dictating  to  monarcbs 
ftom  distant  lands.  But  hb  wary  heart 
too  well  remembered  the  insidious  lodes 
ef  the  dark-browed  Bemhard  de  Saxe, 
and  the  suspicious  atmosphere  which, 
indeed,  seemed  to  breathe  from  all  his 
words  and  movements,  not  to  regard  him 
now  with  a  doubting  eye. 

This  man  discoursed,  with  his  usiifd 
afteted  bloDt  plainness,  with  every  person 
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iQBC  snewea  ne  conii 
£dence  there,  safe  i 

Eveiy  word,  howi 
rect,  tended  to  the 
Christun,  to  the  ne 
panying  his  brother 
interview  solicited  b; 
reluctant  to  quit  th< 
nions  at  this  time,  y 
he  only  for  a  few  d 
was  so  importanlv  * 
those  dominions  Iroi 
Saxon  side,  and  m 
an  aUy  to  the  genen 
tian  thought  he  coul 
quate  reason,  refuse 
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aoiiie  that  broke  over  it^  the  successful 
nq^ociator  looked  down  on  the  papers 
^before  him. 

'  The  proceedings  of  the  allies  were 

.then  finally  arrangedt  both  with  regard  to 

Aemselves,  and  what  they  meant  to  pro- 

rpbse  to  the  Elector.     And  the  outline 

of  this  plan  conqirised  the  re-establish- 

-ment,  in  perfect  safety,  of  the  German 

:  Protestant  principalities»  now  invaded  in 

every  quarter  by  the  armies  of  Ferdinand ; 

,to  drive  the  Spaniards  completely  out  of 

:tbe  empire  on  the  side  of  the  Rhine ;  and 

.to  recover  the  Palatinate  tot  its  heredi- 

tagr  lord.    This  part  of  the  design  was 

to.  be  prosecuted  under  the  leading  of  the 

King  of  Denmark,  as  its  ostensible  head; 

.while  Duke  Christian  would  produce  his 

aid  in  men»  money,  and  even  personal 

-prowess,  whenever  the  latter  should  be 

called  by  circumstance.    The  rest  of  the 

:Protestant  Princes  had  given  him  full 

aiithorityi  to  subscribe  their  services  to 
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whatever  his  wisdom  might  dictate. 
While  this  was  doing  in  the  north,  Mana- 
feldt,  with  his  two  young  coadjutoi^ 
were  to  return  to  the  relief  of  Bohemia ; 
where  it  might  now  be  hoped,  if  all 
could  be  settled  amicably  between  its 
King  and  the  Elector  of  Saxony  relative 
to  their  disputed  territory  of  JuUen^ 
the  latter  would  assist  in  the  final  gua> 
rantee  of  that  kingdom. 

Bemhard,  in  the  course  of  these  ar- 
rangements, contrived  to  have  it  fixed, 
that  as  the  meeting  of  the  Princes  with 
the  Elector  must  be  perfectly  secret  until 
the  moment  of  his  openly  throwing  off 
his  yoke,  the  troops  intended  for  Bohemia 
must  pass  through  Saxony  a  little  higher 
up,  towards  the  wilds  of  the  Thuringia 
forest,  and  there  halt,  till  rejoined  by 
their  leaders  from  the  electoral  rendez* 
vous* 

This  last  disporition  did  not  meet  a  * 
lead^  assent  from  £^ett>erg  ^    yet  his 
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dissent  spoke  hardly  more  than  a  hesitat- 
ing demur  on  the  subject ;  for  he  knew 
no  sound  argument  against  such  a  caution 
in  the  Elector  ;  it  being  only  prudence 
in  behalf  both  of  himself  atid  the  cause 
he  was  preparing  to  adopt,  not  to  alarm 
the  Emperor  before  he  was  ready  to 
jrepel  blow  by  blow.    It  was  therefcn^^ 
Bembard    de  Sale,  the  veteran    sus* 
pected,  and  yet  why?  Was  not  the  hand<s 
writing  of  the  Elector  before  him  ?  And 
would  that  Prince,  so  illustrious  in  blood, 
and  fair  in  character,  (for  being  misled, 
may  impugn  the  judgment,  but  not  the 
principle,)  would  he  be  privy  to  a  dis- 
honourable stratagem  of  any  kind  ?   Im- 
possible!   And  the  good  forest-master 
having  so  settled  it,   was  at  rest  for 
awhile. 

After  supper,  the  wily  negociator  pro- 
posed setting  off  that  fine  evening;  to 
have  the  start  of  the  night  before  the 
Princes,  that  he  might  apprise  the  Elector, 
then  at  some  distance  from  Hubertsbeig, 
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of  the  guests  he  was  now  to  meet  theret 
When  he  withdrew  to  give  the  orders  in 
consequencei  the  Duke,  turning  to  the 
monarch  of  Denmark,  remarked,  with  a 
look  of  compassion  following  the  retiring 
Bemhard  —  <<  Poor  de  Saxe  must  have 
painful  recollections  connected  with  that 
place,  it  was  from  thence  they  carried 
his  unhappy  father,  when  despoiled,  of 
his  rank  and  dominions,  to  the  gloomy 
walls  of  Grimmenstien  in  Saxe  Gotha ; 
and  in  which  he  afterwards  dragged  out 
his  life  in  hopeless  captivity !'' 

This  observation  did  not  add  to  the 
tranquillity  of  Spielberg ;  whose  watchful 
eyes,  by  a  kind  of  fascination,  had  never 
quitted  the  face  and  movements  of  Bern* 
*hard,  from  the  time  of  his  entrance ;  and 
dung  to  him,  under  the  same  influencCt 
until  he  took  his  final  departure.  Tlie 
degradation  of  the  old  Elector,  all  knew, 
had  been  the  sole  act  of  the  then  reigning 
Emperor.  His  restoration^  Bemhard 
also  knew,  had  been  attempted  by  the 


OF   LUNEBURG.  l6l 

ancestors  of  the  very  princes  now  in  pre- 
sence ;  but  because  it  had  not  been  ac« 
compliihedy  the  disinherited  son  had 
more  than  once  intimated^  in  his  rough 
retorts,  that  he  considered  discomfiture 
as  next  of  kin  to  desertion.  Spielberg 
pondered  on  all  this ;  and  the  look  of 
gloomy,  malign  respect,  with  which  the 
object  of  his  suspicion  took  his  leave  of 
those  to  whom  he  was  the  avant  courier, 
and  while  promising  them  the  warmest 
hospitality  in  Saxony,  did  not  escape  the 
forest-master's  vigilance.  Itseemedamys^ 
terious  repetition  of  the  pledge  his  part* 
ing  note  contained  to  the  Princes  of  Lu* 
neburg,  when  he  stole  away  so  clandes- 
tinely from  the  Hartz  Lodge ;  engaging 
then,  <^  to  explain  his  reasons  for 
forsaking  them  so  abruptly,  when  that 
mighty  huntress  fortune,  should  again 
bring  the  Lion  and  the  Bear  together, 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Brochen!'' 
Duke  Ernest,  who  had  accepted  the  sign 
in  good  presage,  was  now  removed  from 
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seeing  its  completion^  whatever  it  might 
be.  But  Duke  Christian  and  Oeoif^ 
equally  seeming  to  consider  him  an 
honest  man,  were  yet  liable  to  rue  their 
confidence. 


**" 
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CHAP.  IX. 

Sy  sun-rise  next  dajy  the  noble  inmates 
of  the  Brochen  tower  took  their  mutual 
leaves.  Denmark^  to  his  army;  Augustus 
to  Celle^  where  he  was  to  preside  till  his 
brother's  return  I  the  Duke,  Mansfeldt, 
and  the  other  two  Princes,  to  their  Saxon 
rendezvous ;  and  Spielberg,  to  his  Lodge. 
But  long  was  the  look  he  fixed  on  vSi^ 
departing  steps  of  the  latter  little  caval- 
cade. And  heavy  was  the  wind,  moan- 
ing amongst  the  trees ;  as  if,  thought  he, 
the  spirit  in  those  woods  mourned  some 
pending  fate  over  the  heads  of  these 
benignant  lords  of  its  native  forest. 

"  The  Lion  and  the  Bear  !**  repeated 
he,  "  the  lion  boldly  fronts  his  prey ; 
the  bear  springs  on  him  from  covert! 
This  man,  evidently  to  me,  envies  these 
princes  j  and  hates  them,  for  being  what 
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he  is  not  j  and  they  go  to  the  castle  wh^rt 
his  father's  honours  Jivere  wrested  froni 
him  r 

Spielberg  again  thought  a  threat  was 
couched  under  the  farewell  at  the  Hartz ; 
then,  with  the  mutability  of  doiibt,  a(!- 
cused  himself  of  prejudice  atid  siiper* 
stition  ;  and  tumitig  his  steps  into  the 
depths  of  the  forest^  proceeded  hom6* 
wards. 
Meanwhile,    Bernhard    de  Sa)ce    ai"* 

^ved  at  the  sequestered  and  romantic 
palace  of  Hubertsberg.    A  place  now 

p    rarely  visited  by  the  Elector  j  but  with 
his  late  brdther,  it  had  been  a  favourite 

'   residence ;  that  prince  havitig  been  pas- 
sionately fond  of  all  the  iield-sports  to 

'  which  the  saint,  with  whose  name  it  was 
inscribed,  was  supposed  to  haV0  regaled 
his  pilgrim  votaries.  It  stood  in  the 
confines  of  a  vast  chase,  which  in  days 
of  old  stretched  on  to  the  forest  of 
Thuringia  ;  while  a  village,  of  no  very 
.  great  extent,  about  a  mile  from  the  out« 
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ward  embaDkment  of  the  castellated  man- 
sioiiy  (for  no  great  mansion  could  then  be 
otherwise  in  Germany,)  gave  to  its  deep 
solitude  some  appearance  of  neighbour- 
hood. But  the  inhabitants  were  wild  as 
the  scene,  workers  in  the  quarries  which 
every  where  intersected  this  part  of  the 
country,  and  undermining  it  also,  often 
rendered  the  career  of  the  htttiters  more 
than  ordinarily  dangerous. 

One  of  these  exhausted  mines  of  grey 
Qiarble,  dug  centuries  ago  behind  thg 
eastern  wing  of  the  palace,  formed  a* 
tremenjlous  moat  on  that  side,  more  like 
a  lake  indeed  ;  for  the  late  Elector  had 
its  open  side  banked  in  by  a  strong  wall, 
and  the  whole  filled  from  the  numerous 
adjacent  mountain  streams.  Hence  it 
became  an  immense  body  of  water  s 
which  being  stocked  with  fish,  he  varied 
his  secluded  amusements,  by  angling  out 
of  his  library  window.  In  that  quarter 
Jay  the  chief  of  the  ducal  apartments. 

It  was  about  noon,  when  Bernhard 
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arrived.  Every  where  in  Saxony  he  was 
received  as  an  acknowledged  kimman 
of  its  lord;  and  here  he  was  expected 
by  its  warden^  having  called  in  his  way 
to  the  Hartz,  to  leave  his  personal  escorty 
a  stout  band  of  Croats,  and  to  inform  him 
he  should  return  probably  with  two  or 
three  noble  guests,  in  their  way  to  Vienna. 
The  warden  was  told  no  more  of  these 
personages  ;  but  the  commander  of 
the  Croats  having  a  more  considerable 
lyrt  to  sustain,  it  was  necessary  he 
should  know  who  these  visitants  really 
.  were,  and  what  was  the  purpose  of  their 
reception. 

Soon  after  Bemhard's  return,  he  sum- 
moned the  warden,  to  give  directi<His  re- 
specting the  entertainment  of  his  expected 
guests ;  and  particularly  ordered  a  sump- 
tuous supper  to  be  prepared  in  the  ban- 
quet^chamber  over  the  quany.  The  officer 
then  respectfully  mentioned,  that  the 
Duke  of  Darmstadt  had  stopped  at  the 
palace  the  preceding  night»  the  Princess 
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bis  daughter  having  been  taken  suddenly 
ill^  while  travelling  through  the  forest. 
Bemhard  seemed  in  some  embarrass- 
ment at  this;  but  recollecting  himselfi 
told  the  warden  it  was  now  necessary  he 
should  understand  that  the  personages 
expected  that  evening,  were  passing  on 
a  secret  mission  to  Vienna,  and  hence 
no  intimation  must  be  given  to  the 
Darmstadt  party  of  any  such  guests. 
The  warden's  reply  satisfied  de  Saxe ;  it 
told  him,  the  old  Duke  app&ared  too* 
much  absorbed  in  philosophical  re- 
searches, with  a  venerable  looking  sage 
who  had  accompanied  him,  to  stir  from 
his  apartment ;  and  the  young  Princess 
had  neither  been  seen,  nor  heard,  by  any 
in  the  palace  since  her  arrival.  She  had 
only  two  female  attendants  with  her;  the 
rest  of  the  suite  having  proceeded  otl 
towards  their  destination,  before  their 
lady  was  taken  ilL 

•*  We  are  remote  here,  from  knowing 
what  goes  forward  in  the  world,'*  re- 
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marked  the  warden ;  " 
this  young  Princess 
Electress  when  she  a 
and  that  it  would  ha\ 
forej  had  not  the  sue 
mother  intervened." 

*'  On  these  subject 
hard,  "  I  never  troubl 
do  you  take  care  nor 
shew  themselves  this  i 
Duke's  name  be  men 
ing  of  any  of  my  gues' 
Your  Elector,  indee 
his  future  consort's  rt 
known  to  have  paasi 
remote  place,  in  sue 
hood,  as  a  band  of 
noble." 

The  warden  bow& 
withdrew. 

That   Eleanor    of 
there,  was  true;  and 
errand  to  Vienna,  was 
marriage   with  the  E 
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lot  less  the  fact.    But  that  it  never 
d  be   sanctioned  by  a  vow  from 
lips,  was  her  resolve.    For  in  the 
moment  she  beheld  him,  she  con- 
d  air  abhorrence    to    his   person, 
h  turned  the  prospect  of  her  mar- 
\    into    that  of  a  sentence    worse 
death.     She  met  him  immediately 
the   escape  of   her  father  fr6m 
iiorrors  in  Bohemia ;  when  she  was 
3d,  a  bond  of  amity,  in  the  hands  of 
Emperor  by  that  fathefr,  to  foe  dis- 
d  of  as  he  would,  and  the  Elector  of 
>ny  became  the  object  on  whom  the 
srial  mandate  designed  to  rest.    Un- 
pily  for  her,   and  his  own  honour 
laps,  as  soon  as  he  beheU  her,  he 
his  heart  ready  to  obey  the  Em» 
^r's  political  proposition,  —  that  he 
lid    strengthen    his  newly-acquired 
lessions  in  the  vicinity  of  Darmstadt 
1  this  alliance  with  its  Duke.    The 
otor,  struck  with  her  youth  and  her 
rms,  approached    her    immediately^ 

OL.  III.  I 
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with  the  ease  of  a  man  who  knew  Aa 
must  be  his  if  he  wished  it,  and  indeedt 
with  the  freedom  of  one  who  shewed 
that  such  was  his  wish,  without  any  re» 
gard  to  the  probable  reludlkace  of  a 
young  creature,  evidently  clinging  to 
her  mother  from  apprehension.  Eleanor's 
eyes  had  indeed  been  rivetted  to  the 
ground,  from  the  moment  she  was  told 
they  looked  on  her  future  husband; 
and  when  he  smiling  drew  near  her,  sb9 
shrunk  away,  as  if  approached  by  a 
serpent;  but  when  he  took  her  hand»and 
kissed  it  -—  that  hand  which  the  Prince 
of  Luneburg  had  touched  with  his  lips, 
she  could  have  spurned  him  thence  fot 
the  cru^  violation.  But  in  the  Em- 
peror's presence,  not  daring  to  sheir 
sign  of  any  displeasure,  tears  burst  frongi 
her  eyes,  and  i^om  that  hour  the  J^lector 
was  the  object  of  her  decided  aversion. 

Next  day,  or^  being  apprised  by  her  mo- 
ther, of  its  being  decided  by  her  &tber 
and  the  Emperor,  she  was  immediately  to 
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become  the  bride  of  Saxony,  her  agonies 
dmost  bereft  her  of  life;  and  she 
told  her  too  sympathising  parent,  that 
the  moment  of  her  forced  marriage 
Bi^ould  be  Her  death.  The  experiment 
Bras  tried  a  few  weeks  afterwards,  in 
ipite  of  all  the  maternal  tears  and  en- 
treaties of  the  Duchess  for  her  neariy 
mrsensible  child.  The  Duke,  infatuated 
MJth  the  idea  of  having  so  powerful  a 
Prince  for  his  son-in-law;  and  with  the 
hope  of  converting  him  and  his  whole 
territory  to  the  Roman  Church;  and 
urged  by  Ferdinand's  self,  to  despise 
female  persuasions  on  all  occasions,  was 
itedfast  in  commanding  his  daughter  to 
Ae  altar.  ^ 

Eleanor,  like  a  breathing  statue,  was 
therefore  led  into  a  private  room  of  the 
imperial  palace,  where  the  Lutheran 
service  was  to  unite  her  with  the  object 
if  her  detestation,  now  doubly  abhorrent 
Brom  her  belief,  that  he  knew  he  was  to 
wed  her  against  her  will.     When  she 
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saw  him  approach  the  altar,  where  she 
stood  supported  by  her  ladies,  she  did 
not  faint  only^  she  fell  senseless,  so  nU 
terly  lifeless,  that  they  who  raised  her 
from  the  floor  believed  her  4^d.  The 
Elector  himself  brought  her  in  his  arms 
to  the  apartment  of  her  invalid  mother^ 
then  a  guest  in  the  imperial  palace.  At 
sight  of  her  daughter  in  this  state,  she 
shrieked  aloud  —  ^<Then  it  is,  as  my 
child  predicted !  —  She  is  the  bride 
of  Saxony,  and  he  has  wedded  death  !" 

The  Elector,  appalled  at  what  he  heard, 
replied  —  "  She  fell  thus,  before  the  ce- 
remony even  was  begun." 

"Thank  God  for  that!'*  exclaimed 
the  Duchess,  hardly  knowing  what  she 
uttered,  in  the  consternation  of  her 
maternal  anguish. 

Sufiice  it  to  say,  the  stroke  was  mortal 
to  one,  but  not  where  it  was  expected. 
Eleanor  recovered  to  life,  but  her  mo- 
ther's fetal  symptoms  augmented  from  that 
moment,  and  within  the  month  she  died. 

•14 
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Her  unhappy  daughter,  now  entirely 
abandoned  to  the  dotage  of  her  father, 
beset  by  alchemists,  Jesuits,  and  Ferdi- 
nand's creatures,  was  dragged  about  from 
place  to  place,  in  order  to  recover  her 
strength  and  spirits,  to  revisit  Vienna  — 
and  then  ratify  the  pledge  of  its  master^ 
repeated  again  and  again  to  Saxony,  as 
his  imperial  determination.  In  vain  had 
Eleanor  applied  to  her  half'-brother,  the 
administrator  of  Darmstadt,  to  rescue 
her  from  such  a  sacrifice :  his  attempted 
interference  only  exasperated  the  Duke 
to  a  more  determined  resolution ;  for  in 
those  ages,  the  pursuit  of  sciences  which 
led  to  no  end  but  to  bewilder,  generally 
terminated  in  perversion  of  the  intellect. 
To  avoid  repetitions  from  his  son,  or  per- 
haps from  the  mere  humour  of  his  mind, 
it  was  not  always  known  where  the  old 
man  was  to  be  found.  He  appeared  to 
delight  in  travelling  about  in  a  mysterious 
way,  to  unthought*of  placet ;  and  it  was 
only  by  being  obliged  to  seek  a  tempo- 
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Duke  shut  himself  up  wit 
of  alchemy,    and   forgot 
almost  as  entirely  as  if  a 
tomb  with  her  mother, 
disease  being  in  Ihe  hear 
biiot  its  trembling  appreh< 
her  whole  frame,  could  ni 
where.      How  could   thi 
when  the  spirit  was  distrai 
lost  a  mother,  who  had  bet 
'                  to  her  i  she  was  now  dra| 
marriage,    the  first  step 
deprived  her  of  that  motl 
could   she  then,  but  do 
object!     To  say  that  an 
woman's  love,  for  Georgt 
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Mungled  with  this  repugnance,  would  be 
to  afiirm  too  much.  She  had  seen  him 
40nly  a  few  hours !  But  still  those  few 
leontained  such  an  epitome  of  his  good- 
nesSf  she  might,  perhaps,  have  been 
excused,  had  she  owned  more  of  its 
•flfect  on  her  than  she  did.  Such  intre- 
Ipidity,  such  nobleness,  and  generous  gai- 
Usutcy  df  purpose,  in  all  she  saw !  Could 
idle  ever  forget  the  defiles  of  Erzeberg, 
where  he  had  knelt  near  her,  by  the  side 
of  the  dying  Fabritius  f  Could  she  ever 
forget  the  amiable,  the  tender  fellowsliip 
of  his  eyes  with  her*s,  in  their  ministry  of 
Christian  charity !  Could  she  ever  forget 
tbe  religious  care  with  which  she  had 
sanctified  the  hand  his  lips  had  hallowed ; 
Apd  could  she  ever  pardon  him,  who  had 
rifled  that  touch  from  her ! 

Until  such  outrage,  and  she  was  called 
upon  to  give  her  virgin  heart  to  him  who 
had  committed  it ;  she  could  have  mused 
Ob  the  recollection  of  the  Erzeberg  scene, 
rith  smiles  alone  of  grateful  memory : 

I  4 
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but  when  she  was  made  to  compare  the 
prince  of  Ferdinand's  election,  with  him 
who  had  saved  her  father's  life, — thai 
the  contrast  made  the  image  of  Greoige 
take  a  shape  in  her  bosom,  it  might  other- 
wise never  have  assumed.  Hence,  when* 
ever  report  spoke  of  the  Prince  of  Lunep 
burg,  she  lent  no  inattentive  ear.  And 
strange  now  was  the  destiny  that  seemed 
likely  to  bring  him  under  the  same  roof 
with  her,  without  either  of  them  being 
aware  of  the  circumstance. 

The  warden  had  given  Bemhard 
true  information,  when  he  told  him  the 
apartments  assigned  to  the  Duke  of 
Darmstadt  were  in  the  west  wing  of  the 
palace;  therefore  the  whole  centre  of 
the  building,  which  contained  the  chapel 
and  chambers  of  ceremony,  divided  him 
from  the  quarter  appointed  for  the 
visitants^  But  Eleanor,  with  the  rest- 
lessness attendant  on  a  fevered  state  of 
the  nerves,  wandered  from  gallery  to 
gallery,  through   that  immense   body  (£ 


OP  LUNEBURO.  I77 

structure^  and  found  all  solitary.  Ob- 
serving a  narrow  malted  passage  gradu- 
ally sloping  to  a  declivity,  and  as  if  cut  in 
the  thickness  of  the  wall,  she  fol«  $ 
lowed  it  till  it  led  to  a  small  green  velvet 
door ;  the  latchet  of  which  yielding  tlM^ 
her  hand,  she  immediately  found  her- 
self  in  the  electoral  pew,  opening  like 
a  gallery  into  the  chapeL  The  pew 
WM  closed  from  the  view  of  those 
who  might  be  beneath,  by  silk  curtains, 
then  drawn  all  around,  probably  as  left 
the  last  time  divine  service  had  been  per- 
fblnned  there.  But  it  appeared  not  to  have 
been  during  this  Elector's  reign,  for  the 
ptace  felt  damp  and  musty ;  yet  it  was 
holy  ground,  and  the  troubled  spirit  of 
Eleanor  felt  as  if  suddenly  entered  into 
the  house  of  a  parent  who  assuredly 
would  comfort  her.  She  gently  closed 
the^  door  behind  her,  which  went  on  a  soft 
noiseless  pivot ;  and  kneeling  down,  was 
uttering  her  own  mental  prayer,  when 
she  caught  the  sounds  of  voices  below. 
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']Q)ey  spoke  in  low,  cautious  tones,  but 
;^e  nature  of  her  situation  brought  her 
(*'1fvery  word* 

Stir  she  durst  not,  for  fear  of  beii^ 
iscovered  by  strangers  so  far  from  her 

n  apartments^  therefore  waited  till 
they  might  remove  from  under  the  galleiry 
where  she  was,  and  so  not  overhear  her 
retreat  j  for  the  door  of  the  chapel  evi- 
dently opened  under  the  electoral  seat 
She  now  heard  one  say  to  the  other,  ^^  Push 
the  bolt,  and  we  shall  not  be  disturbed.'^ 
The  mandate  was  obeyed  ;  and  the  same 
voice,  first  in  a  low  tone,  and  then  grsr 
dually  increasing  in  height  and  forcCi 
as  his  passicms  kindled  in  their  course. 
•♦  The  whole  four  will  be  here  to-night," 
cried  he,  ^*  and  not  one  of  them  must  go 
hence/'  Some  other  words,  in  which 
every  one  of  tHem  seemed  to  contain  a 
shaft  of  murder,  closed  the  sentence  and 
transfixed  Eleanor  to  the  spot. 

The  answering  person  replied  —  "Tell 
me  how  the  attack  is  to  be  mad^  and 
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I  will  pledge   you  ihyself  not  a  jman  '^ 
escapes/'  ^^ 

•*  Sit    close,    and    attend/'  retui 
Bernhard  de  Saxe,  for  it  was  he»  am 
auditor,    the    leader  of   the  Croat 
^*  Glavitz,"  cried  he,  "  you  are  noi 
the  palace  of  my  father ;  and  but  for  the 
rapacity  of  friends    and    allies  of  the 
men    now   coming    to    my  vengeance, 
your  mother's  jsister,  who  gave  me  birth, 
might  have  been  a  princess  in  this  land, 
and  I  sitting  in  the  electoral  chair  of 
Saxony.    Am  I  alive  to  say  it !"  and  he 
struck  his  forehead :  "  Would  that  I  had 
the  fifth,  indeed,  to  meet  these  four;  then 
I  might  laugh,  even  were  the  rack  upon 
me.     These  have  some  of  my  lands  too  — 
but  let  that  pass !  I  hate  them  on  my 
own  account;  for  they  are  kind,  and  con- 
descending, and  patronizing,  when  need 
seems,  of  Bernhard  de  Saxe,  the  poor  un- 
herited  cadet  of  their  princely  houses ! 
Devils!  1  could  pardon  them  if  they 
hated,^  and  so  seemed  to  fear  me !  I  thai 
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havi%  as  good  a  right  as  they,  to  be  a 
prince,    and  worshipped  and  courted! 
nidst  I  now  bowy   cap-in-hand,  before 
^Innperors  and  kings }  an  envoy,  a  pitiful 
senger,  between  petty  sovereigns,  far 
in   state  and  consequence  than  1 
might  have  been!  Glavitz,  it  maddens 
me."     He  appeared  to  pause  from  ve» 
hement  agitation,  and  then   more  tem- 
perately   added,    "  But  now  the  time 
is  come  when  I  shall  have  vengeance  on 
four ;  and  he  who  deems  it  his  interest 
alone  which  sets  me  on,  will  reward  me 
for  my  own  pleasure  in  its  issue,  with  the 
government  of  Croatia.     Then,  GlavitZf 
we  shall  see  if  the  sons  of  Grumbach  may 
not  find  an  independent  empire  in  the 
East  I", 

"  It  m^y  be  well  for  you,  Bernhard," 
replied  the  Croat,  "  the  vengeance  and 
the  empire ;  and  I  wish  you  had  them 
both !  but  I  am  satisfied  to  execute  the 
first  part,  for  the  gold  alone,  you  promised 
me.     Independence  is  already  my  own. 
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Otice  in  Croatia,  the  governor  himself 
durst  not  say  nay  to  one  of  us !"  And  the 
ruffian  proudly  laughed,  in  the  triumph 
of  his  savage  freedom. 

Bemhard,  meanwhile,  having  calmed 
a  spirit  which  seldom  allowed  itself  io 
to  burst  the  bounds  of  a  dissimulating 
restraint,  more  coolly  resumed  his  sub- 
ject ;  and  informed  his  emissary,  that  the 
Duke  of  Luneburg,  with  his  brother 
George,  and  their  kinsman  Christian  of 
WolfenbutteT,  with  Ernest  of  Mansfeldt 
to  complete  the  offering,  and  thence  en- 
crease  his  guerdon !  These  would  all 
arrive,  and  totally  unguarded,  about  the 
hour  of  dusk. 

On  the  mention  of  these  names^ 
Eleanor  became  all  gasping,  terrified  at- 
tention. 

Bernhard  proceeded  in  his  directions ; 
and  the  first  was,  that  on  the  entrance  of 
the  princes  into  the  house,  Glavitz  must 
send  in  a  letter,  already  provided  for  him, 
to  Duke  Christian  ;  and  this  imported 
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that  the  Elector  of  Saxony  would  join 
them  after  supper.  Meanwhile  the  Croats 
were  to  be  kept  out  of  sight  of  the  few 
personal  servants  attendant  on  the 
Princes,  who,  after  waiting  on  their  mas- 
(ters  before  supper,  the  warden  was  to 
order  to  their  own  feasting  in  the  lower 
halls. 

But  the  hall  of  entertainment  for  the 
nobler  guests,  he  declared,  the  spirits  of 
his  forefathers  must  have  designed  for  their 
descendant's  future  vengeance.  It  pos- 
sessed four  entrances ;  one  which  opened 
to  the  gardens,  he  should  fasten  on  that 
side,  to  prevent  escape ;  the  second  was 
the  portal  of  common  use  for  the  com- 
pany and  servants,  and  its  door  Bern- 
hard  would  bolt  on  the  outside  also; 
when  he  had  passed  through,  on  hav- 
ing  given  the  signal  for  the  attack  within. 
Those  to  make  it,  were  two  well-armed 
divisions  of  the  Croats }  and  each  plants 
ed  in  the  galleries  behind  the  remain* 
jlng   doors    at   the   hither  end   of  the 
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chamber,  were  there  to  stand  ready  for 
his  sign.   Glavitz  was  to  head  one  band ; 
his  nephewy  as  ruthless  a  spirit  as  Bern- 
hard  himself,  to  lead  the  second;  the 
whole  making  %  company  of  assassins  to 
the  amount  of  twenty,  an  ample  number 
for  the  destruction  of  four  unarmed  men  i 
for  his  coadjutor  pledged  himself,  the 
Princes'  swords  should  be  conveyed  from 
the  room,  after  they  had  laid  them  down, 
on   taking  their  seats  for  supper.    No 
hostile  movement,   however,  was  to  be 
attempted  until  the  servants  were  with- 
drawn, and  not  a  knife  leflb  on  the  table 
that  might  afford  a  temporary  defence. 
Bemhard  was  then  to  proclaim  with  a 
loud  voice  a  proposed  toast.  The  Uberty 
of  Germany,    On  hearing  this,  -Glavitz, 
from  his  near  station  at  the  door,  must 
beckon  his  men,  planted  further  from  it, 
to  approach.     At  sound  of  their  feet 
Bemhard  would  then  start  up,  exclaim- 
ing,  "  The  Elector  is  arrived  !*'  and  rush- 
,ing  from  the  room,  pull  the  door  aifter 
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him,  and  bolt  it     Its  noise  must  be  the 
signal  for  the  attack. 

"  When  you  have  dispatched  them," 
continued  he,  *^  the  windows  are  near  ; 
sink  them  in  the  quarry-dam.  Bohemia 
herself  has  taught  us  that  way  of  getting 
rid  of  our  enemies.  But  make  sure  of 
them  first.  Some  of  these,  like  the  in- 
vulnerable three  in  the  Prague  moat, 
wearing  enchanted  bodies ;  and  which,  if 
not  made  to  yield  the  souls  within  them, 
might  yet  swim  the  surface  to  our  ruin.** 

Glavitz  engaged  to  obey  all  these 
orders  to  the  letter  ;  and  then,  as  coolly 
as  if  chusing  his  prize  from  a  herd  of 
deer,  asked  who  should  be  struck  first, 
for  he  would  take  that  noblest  game  him- 
self. **  I  never  yet  found  proof  of 
armour,  or  proof  of  spell,**  cried  he,  with 
a  ferocious  laugh,  **  turn  the  point  of  my 
steel.** 

"  Duke  Christian,  is  your  man  !"  re- 
turned Bernhard.  "He  is  the  head  of 
the  body.     But  not  one  of  the  members 
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must  escape.  The  Duke,  you  may  dis- 
tinguish by  his  superior  stature  ;  Prince 
George,  by  his  handsome  face ;  Mansr 
feldty  by  his  accursed  air  of  proud  humi* 
lity  —  he  is  the  gefrom  !  and  against 
him^  I  have  armed  your  nephew,  with  a 
pistol  that  holds  a  counter-charm.  YQung 
Wolfenbuttel  is  the  last,  and  shows  a  fire 
of  countenance,  that  might  well  have 
owed  one  half  of  its  kindling  to  a  little 
of  our  stock.  But  you  must  down  with 
them  all." 

He  then  gave  directions  respecting 
another  band  of  Croats,  he  had  disposed 
in  the  caverns  of  the  forest.  They  were 
to  enter  the  palace  sword  in  hand, 
on  a  signal  he  should  show  by  a  lamp 
from  the  top  of  the  main  tower  ;  and 
treating  it  in  some  measure  in  the  cha- 
racter of  banditti,  give  occasion  for  the 
whole  afiair  to  pass  hereafter,  as  having 
happened  in  the  ravage  of  such  an  as- 
sault ;  and  during  it,  all  who  might  bring 
dfiy  evidence  in  trace  of  the  real  fact. 
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could  readily  be  disposed  of  by  the 
of  the  murdered  Princes.  To  ensure 
the  unmolested  entrance  of  this  second 
band,  Bemhard  would  have  the  usual 
warder  of  the  gate  called  in,  on  the  ar* 
rival  of  the  guests ;  and  one  of  his  own 
party  placed  as  guard  there. 

'•  It  will  do/'  replied  the  Croat ;  <<  and 
this  holy  place  having  given  us  all  ne- 
cessary sanctuary,  we  had  best  proceed 
to  business.'' 

Both  rising  immediately,  something 
more  was  said  by  Bemhard,  which  es- 
caped the  ear  of  the  Princess ;  but  she 
heard  them  leave  the  chapel,  and  the  door 
close  afler  them. 
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CHAP.  X. 

What  was  Eleanor  now  to  da?  Appalled^ 
she  remained  for  some  miiiutes  fixed  on 

.  lier  knees,  after  they  had  withdrawn ; 

.  hardly  able  to  think  of  any  thing  but  the 

.  one  fact»  that  murder  was  to  be  committed 
that  night  under  the  roof  where  she  was ; 
and  on  the  persons  most  honoured  in  the 

.  empiret  one  of  whom  had  been  the  pre- 
server of  her  own  and  her  father'i  life ; 
and  it  did  not  seem  possible  to  prevent 
the  catastrophe. 

From  Bemhard's  representation,  she 
could  not  gather  whether  the  Elector's 
servants  were,  or  were  not,  concerned  in 

^  the  conspiracy ;  therefore  to  impart  what 
she  had  heard  to  them,  might  only  be  to 
betray  her  knowledge  to  equal  enemies. 
To  name  it  to  her  inJ&tuated  parent,  or 
to  his  empirical  companion,  would  be 
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vain  J  and  even  did  they  hearken  to  her, 
they  were  old  men,  therefore  personally 
powerless  ;  and  their  attendants  few  in 
number,  and  hardly  trust-worthy. — ^What 
then  could  be  done  f  With  a  prayer 
wrung  from  the  very  depths  of  her  soul^ 
she  implored  heaven,  which  had  brought 
her  to  the  privity  of  such  a  treason,  to 
inspire  her  with  some  means  of  bringing 
the  knowledge  of  their  danger  to  the 
Princes  themselves.  But  if  they  once 
passed  within  the  walls  of  that  palace, 
she  felt,  they  would  be  lost ;  and  who 
could  she  trust,  to  meet  them  ere  they, 
entered  it  ?  —  None. 

Bewildered,  she  hastened  to  her  own 
apartment,  and  while  looking  from  her 
window,  in  a  maze  of  expedients,  all  of 
which  seemed  equally  abortive,  no  hand 
being  near  to  put  any  into  practice,  the 
thought  at  once  struck  her,  that  as 
she  fortunately  heard  Bernhard  tell  the 
Croat  the  watch-word  of  the  warden  to 
his  people,  and  also  the  parol6  of  his  own 
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band ;  bj  putting  on  a  disguise,  she  might 
herself  pass  the  gates,  and  hovcft^ing  near 
them  till  she  saw  the  Princes  approach^ 
apprise  one  or  other  of  them  of  the 
horrors  meditated.      This  seeming  the 
only  probable  plan,  she  hastened  to  its 
execution.    Her  father's  travelling  ward- 
robe furnished  her  with  a  cloak  like  those 
of  his  attendants,  and  a  page's  bonnet 
Enveloping  her  person   in  the  one,  and 
covering  her  head  with  the  other,  drawing 
its  beaver  over  her  face,  she  descended 
into  the  court-yard  with  a  quick  step, 
for  dread  and  hope  united,  braced  every 
nerve. 

***The  word!*'  cried  an  old  porter,  with 
his  segar   at  his  mouth,  as  the  seeming 
page  of  Darmstadt  was  hurryipg  through 
the  outer  gate.     Eleanor  started.    It  was 
the  five  initial  letters  of  the  Elector's 
impresse:— <*    V.  D.   M.  I.  O!"  re- 
turned  she. 
"  Pass." 
She  shot  through  like  an  arrow,  and 
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proceeded,  breathlessly,  till  turning  be- 
hind a  clump  of  trees,  which  screened 
her  from  all  cognizance  from  the  palace, 
"  Thank  God  !*'  cried  she  inwardly, 
•^  here  I  will  take  my  guard.  Princes  of 
Brunswick,  ye  shall  now  be  warned.'* 

The  dusk  was  coming  on«  And  se- 
veral persons  passing  to  and  from  the 
village,  though  not  with  any  relation  to 
the  palace,  yet  excited  so  much  alarm  in 
Eleanor,  unaccustomed  to  any  such  ex- 
posure as  this,  that  at  every  new  appear- 
ance  she  retreated  amongst  the  trees. 

One  man  she  at  last  remarked  advanc* 
ing  from  the  way  of  the  village,  towards  the 
palace ;  but  when  he  drew  near  her  stadbn, 
she  retired  into  her  thicket.  He  ap- 
proached the  gate,  gazed  on  it,  turned 
back,  and  then  retrod  his  former  path  a 
little,  but  often  looking  behind,  stopped, 
and  stood  at  gaze  again.  This  he  did 
repeatedly  ;  then  returned,  as  if  by  a 
sudden  impulse,  and  walking  boldly  up 
to  the  gate,  evidently  held  some  confer- 
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ence  with  the  porter.  His  next  appear- 
ance in  passing  the  copse^  was  with  a  very 
pensive  step.  Eleanor  was  struck  by  his 
demeanor^  which  certainly  showed 
nothing  of  the  assassin ;  and  while  ob- 
serving him  this  last  timcy  she  lingered  so 
long  before  the  trees,  the  object  of  her 
attention  was  himself  attracted  to  her 
inanner  of  watching  him.  Indeed  he  had 
for  some  time  marked  a  shadowy  form 
passing  about  that  copse  as  he  approached 
or  retreated ;  and  now  finding  his  suspi- 
cions excited,  that  some  ambush  might  be 
lurking  there  in  the  way  of  his  Princes, 
of  which  this  youth  was  the  sentinel,  he 
detennined  to  explore  the  ground  behind. 
Hence,  he  almost  inimediately  plunged 
into  the  adjacent  wood,  and  was  just 
satisfied  that  solitude  alone  was  there» 
when  he  heard  the  speed  of  horses  pass- 
ing by  its  skirts.  Guessing  by  the  pace 
whose  they  were,  he  hastened  through 
the  tr^s,  with  the  intention  to  demand, 
as  a  boon  of  Duke  Christian,  that  he 
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would  allow  him  and  his  few  followers  to 
accompany  the  travellers  into  the  palace. 
But  the  haste  of  the  veteran  was  not  equal 
to  his  zeal.  He  emerged  just  in  sight  of 
the  cavalcade  passing  along  the  draw- 
bridge to  the  gateway^  while  the  last 
horseman,  who,  by  the  peculiar  lightness 
with  which  he  sat  his  gallant  steed,  he 
discerned  to  be  Prince  George,  turned 
his  head  round,  and  throwing  something 
from  him,  instantly  followed  the  impe> 
tuous  speed  of  the  others,  and  was  lost  to 
sight  under  the  porch. 

At  that  moment,  Spielberg  (for  he  was 
this  anxious  pursuer  of  his  master's  steps), 
pantingly  turned  the  little  hillock  of  the  m 
copse,  and  almost  in  the  same  instant,  ^ 
saw  the  youth  he  had  suspected,  fall  from 
a  kneeling  position,  prostrate  on  the 
ground,  with  a  dreadful  cry.  A  full 
purse,  which  lay  at  some  distance,  seemed 
to  be  what  Prince  George  had  thrown  to 
the  suppliant  —  for  so  he  must  have  sup- 
posed was  the  character  of  the  person 
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whom  he  had  seen  so  firantically  assume 
that  pleading  attitude,  with  an  excla- 
oution  of  *i  Stop  !  stop !  for  mercy's 
sake!'' 

The  agonized  haste  of  £leanor  to  rush 
bom  the  thicket,  to  make  herself  be 
beard  by  some  one  of  the  intended  noble 
dctims,  could  not,  however,  bring  her 
iown  soon  enough  to  intercut  the  swift- 
less  with  which  the  cavalcade  swept  by 
he  base  of  the  hillock  ;   but  just  as 
[George  had  passed  the  spot  she  was  de- 
cending,  her  almost  frenzied  cry  made 
lim  look  round.     He  then  saw  a  youth 
n  his  knees,  with  clasped  hands;  but 
he  high-mettled  animal   he   rode   not 
aunediately  obeying  the  curb,  his  bene- 
volent master  threw  the  purse,  believing 
3B  ceatents  the  most  desirable  part  of 
b  attention. 

£^elberg,  who  had  heard  the  words  of 
he  cry  also,  stooped  to  the  poor  youth, 
ffhose  petition^  whatever  it  might  be,  he 
>erceived  was  not  for  charity ;  and  the 
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agony  of  the  beautiful  countenance  whidb 
opened  on  him,  when  he  attempted  to 
raise  him  up,  was  full  of  a  horror  that 
struck  even  to  the  nerves  of  the  vetoran. 
Unconscious  what  she  uttered,  and  cling- 
ing to  the  earth  in  the  pang  of  the  mo- 
ment, she  exclaimed,  <*  He  is  lost !  '*  and 
then  every  feature  became  convulsed,  as 
if  the  hand  of  death  had  seized  upon  the 
lips  that  breathed  it. 

Spielberg's  fears  were  like  a  train  of 
gunpowder.  "  Who  is  lost  ?  *'  cried  be. 
'*  Does  any  thing  menace  the  safety  of 
the  Princes  of  Brunswick  ?  " 

At  the  demand,  and  uttered  in  a  tone 
of  interest  that  could  not  be  mistaken,. 
Eleanor  looked  up  from  her  earthward 
despair ;  and  gazing  on  the  ^e  of  Spiel- 
berg, as  if  her  eyes  would  read  his  soul 
—  "  If  you  are  their  true  fKend,"  cried 
she,  "  Heaven  may  have  sent  you  to  save 
their  lives.  If  you  are  an  enemy,  and 
betray  what  I  could  tell  you,  Grod  will 
avenge  the  innocent !  ** 
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<«  Speak !  '*  returned  Spielberg.  "  My 
soul  guessed  there  was  treachery  in- 
tended them,  and  I  followed  them 
durough  the  near  paths  of  the  forest,  with 
a  speed  which  has  preceded  theirs.  I  am 
a  servant  of  Duke  Christian's  —  the  old 
soldier  of  his  brave  father." 

Tears  burst  from  the  venerable  baron's 
eyes  with  the  concluding  words ;  and 
Eleanor,  having  no  longer  a  doubt,  raised 
herself  from  the  ground  with  the  firm- 
ness of  new  awakened  hope ;  then 
leading  the  way  into  the  copse,  in  that 
security  declared  who  she  was,  and  all 
she  had  learnt  in  the  chapel  of  the 
palace. 

The  indignation,  the  horror  of  Spiel- 
berg during  the  recital,  were  too  big  f(^ 
utterance ;  but  when  the  Princess  ended, 
he  described^  with  thankfulness  to  Hea- 
.  ven,  the  presage  of  evil  which  had  haunted 
him   against  all  self-persuasions  to  the 
contrary,  as  if  to  compel  him  to  follow 
his  master's  steps ;  and  prepare  himself 
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for  yielding  assistance,  should  any  harm  be 
really  intended.  He  had  therefore  brought 
about  a  dozen  staunch-hearted  foresters, 
well  armed,  and  ready  to  defend  tbar 
Prince  to  the  last  drop  in'  their  veins ; 
and  he  had  left  them  at  the  village. 

<*  Those  are  few  against  such  a  band 
of  ruffians  !'*  observed  Eleanor. 

**  Not/*  returned  Spielberg,  **  when 
love  nerves  the  arm,  and  a  better  than  our 
own  succours  us  !  " 

He  did  not  deem  it  safe  to  attempt 
strengthening  his  power,  by  reposing  any 
trust  in  the  villagers  ;  and  sincerely  be- 
lieving his  own  party  sufficient  for  his 
purpose,  he  proposed  to  Eleanor,  that 
when  the  advance  of  the  evening  should 
render  objects  obscure^  and  so  shelter 
their  movements,  he  and  his  little  band 
should  seize  on  the  Croat,  who  would 
now  be  planted  at  the  gate  ;  and  detach- 
ing one  of  the  bravest  amongst  themselves 
to  hold  it  in  guard,  raise  the  draw-bridge: 
—  a  precaution  which  would  prevent  any 
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attack  by  the  second  party,  from  the 
caverns  in  the  forest.  He  remembered 
visiiting  this  palace  in  his  youth  ;  and  he 
told  the  Princess,  he  thought  he  could 
find  his  way  round  by  the  back  of  the 
buildingi  into  that  part  of  the  gardens 
which  opened  from  the  door  of  the  ban- 
quettiQg  chamber.  **  That  door,"  he 
repeated^  ^*  which  Bemhard  said  he  had 
already  secured  on  the  outside.  If  we 
succeed  in  reaching  it^  we  shall  stand 
there,  prepared  to  break  into  the  apart- 
ment the  moment  the  signal  of  the  villain 
calls  out  his  ambuscade.  But  what, 
heroic  lady,  will  become  of  you  the 
whUe?" 

She  turned  pale  at  the  question,  be- 
cause there  was  indeed  no  alternative  in 
the  answer  —  **  I  must  remain  with  you 
to  the  last.  To  my  apartments  I  cannot 
return.  For  when  Bemhard  talked  of 
sacking  the  palace  —  for  a  reason  that 
may  make  life  penance  to  me  -  he 
added,  that  as  soon  as  the  Princes  were 
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Spielberg  sighed, 
cess,  arm  your  he 
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CHAP.  XI. 

The  Princes  having  entered  the  palace, 
were  received  by  Bemhard  de  Saxe,  and 
the    few  servants    inhabiting    it,  with 
every  mark  of  their  respect    But  when 
nothing  of  the   master's  presence  ap« 
peared,  Duke  Christian  was  displeased 
^th  Bemhard's  haste,  in  having  brought 
him  to  a  seeming  taking  possession  of  the 
•Elector's  house,  before  he  was  there  him* 
self  to  bid  him  welcome.     It  was  against 
this  expected  remonstrance,  the  conspira- 
tor had  prepared  himself;  and  while  the 
Duke  was  yet  standing  in  the  great  hall 
which  led  from  that  of  entrance,  evidently 
hesitating  whether  he  should  await  his 
host,   or  return  immediately,   a  Croat, 
habited  for  the  purpose,  presented  him- 
self with  the  concerted  apology  for  the 
.delay.    The  note  was  to  Bernhard,  sig- 
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nifying^  that  an  accident  prevented  the 
Elector  coming  on,  and  would  detain 
him  a  few  hours  at  the  next  post ;  but  he 
should  be  at  Hubertsberg  before  mid- 
night. Therefore,  must  hope  the  Duke 
of  Luneburg,  and  his  brave  colleagues^ 
would  command  in  his  house  meanwhile^ 
and  condescend  to  receive  every  hospit- 
able greeting  from  the  bands  of  their 
mutual  friend  and  servant^  Bemhord  de 
Saxe. 

The  Princes  were  all  satisfied  with  this 
explanation }  and  soon  followed  their  ser- 
vants, to  comply  with  Bernhard^a  solici- 
tations, that  they  would  refresh  them- 
selves with  change  of  dress  before  supper; 
— -  he  being  in  some  apprehension  that 
the  stubborn  texture  of  their  usual  riding 
coats,  might  prove  impediments  in  the 
way  of  the  warm  greeting  he  intended 
should  conduct  them  to  their  last  repose. 

When  re-assembled  in  the  hall,  the 
young  men  admired  the  collection  of 
Saxon    heroes,  of  several    generations. 
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which  adorned  its  finely  polished  cedar 
WI1II0. 

^*  Their  wives  and  daughters  cumber 
the  arras  in  the  supper-chamber^''  re« 
marked  B^fphard;  ^'  ancj  that  is  even 
ffipreUian  I  ever  wish  to  see  of  the  per- 
iueious  sex/' 

^^  What  is  the  matter  now  with  the 
hoar  ?  "  whispered  George  to  Wolfenbut- 
tel:  **  he  always  growls  at  something 
foreign  from  his  real  thoughts,  when 
.that  dark  soul  of  his  thinli^  itself  ag-> 
grieved." 

**  Gnawing  his  heart,  perhaps,"  re- 
plied Wolfenbuttel,  ''  that  he  should 
fltand  serviteur  here,  where  he  might 
have  sat  as  prince ! " 

*•  If  so,'*  returned  George,  **  I  pity 
him/' 

'•  If  he  deserved  your  pity,"  retorted 
the  Q^h»Tf  *^  he  would  be  out  of  its 
neaoh.  Were  you  in  his  case^  would 
jrou  lacquey  any  man  in  your  father's 
oourto?" 
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<<  I  would  dig  our  mines  first*' 
"  Then  keep  your  pity  for  women  and 
old  age.     Manhood  has  nothing  to  do 
with  it." 

Mansfeldt,  Duke  Christian,  and  the 
traitor,  were  then  in  close  conversation 
at  the  higher  end  of  the  room  \  and  soon 
after,  supper  being  announced,  the  party 
passed  through  the  anti- chambers,  where 
the  Elector's  officers  and  pages  usually 
stood ;  but  all  there,  at  present,  was  va* 
cant.  The  banquetting-hall,  however, 
was  lit  up  with  much  splendour ;  and  the 
repast,  which  did  indeed  appear  as  if 
pr^ared  for  the  Elector*  s  own  princely 
reception  of  his  guests,  sparkled  with  the 
most  superb  gold  plate,  and  ^v^  em- 
bellishment of  costly  magnificence.  The 
furniture  of  the  apartment  was  in  haraio- 
ny.  The  draperies  of  the  large  windows 
being  of  the  richest  hues  and  fabric ;  and 
the  chairs  and  benches  cushioned  in  like 
fashion,  with  the  embroidered  work«  of 
many  of  the  fair  hands,  whose  ^beauteous 
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owners  smiled  around  in  effigy,  on  the 
admiring  eyes  transferred  from  their 
tapestry  to  themselves. 

"  Something  different  from  our  hall  of 
the  Brochen !''  exclaimed  George ;  ^*  and 
perhaps  a  little  more  to  my  taste  !" 

While  sitting  at  supper,  Bernhard  per- 
formed its  honours,  with  an  ease  and 
animation  that  surprised  liis  old  acquaint- 
ance. For  from  the  moment  he  took  his 
place,  he  seemed  like  a  creature  trans- 
formed. His  countenance  flashed  into 
a  brilliancy  of  colour,  none  remembered 
to  have  seen  there  before ;  and  his  eye 
sparkled  under  its  cowering  lids,  as  it 
passed  from  face  to  face  of  his  guests, 
urging  them  to  drink  wine,  and  partake 
his  good  cheer.  But  at  last,  when  the 
.  strength  of  his  own  potations  induced  him 
to  give  the  rein  to  a  'humour  so  unusual 
to  him  in  such  company,  they  were  soon 
made  to  acknowledge  amongst  them- 
1  selves,^  that  his  gloomy  mood  was  far 
more  agreeable  than  his  gay  —  for  the 
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licence  of  aentimeiit, 
indulged  freedom  *< 
changed  the  smiling 
Christian  into  frowns 
the  younger  men  of 
divert  the  grosser  th« 
they  gave  way  to 
fancies  on  subjects  o 
lightening,  indeed,  1 
from  whose  pure  so 
In  the  midst  of  a  t 
George,  at  one  of  h 
strokes  at  Wolfenbutt 
of  the  palace  struck  el 
The  servants  had 
nearly  half  an  hour,  fo: 
all  in  their  quarter  1 
their  own  feasting, 
eye,  even  in  the  midst « 
an  instantaneous  chanj 
their  host.  It  all  at  oi 
a  boisterous  bui-st  <^ 
struck  by  a  wizard's  n 
13 


OF  LUKEBURO.  905 

4gidity  of  feature ;  and  pallid  as  deathf 
11MI7  qipearing  to  know  what  he  did^ 
le  filled  his  glass  to  the  brinou 

'*  A  toast,  my  Princes !''  cried  he,  and 
^e  elevation  of  his  voice  sounded  through 
the  room,  as  if  to  wake  its  echoes.  **  The 
Liberty  of  Germany !" 

There  was  not  one  present  who  did 
not  instantly  rise  from  his  chair,  and 
drink  it  During  their  movement,  a 
throng  of  quick  advancing  steps  were 
beard  %long  the  two  adjoining  galleries, 
at  the  hither  end  of  the  apartment.  The 
PEinces  looked  round,  rather  startled; 
for  there  was  something  in  the  sound, 
which  men,  accustomed  to  the  surprises 
of.  military  camasades,  well  understood. 
But  no  time  was  lefl  for  remark,  for 
Bemhard  immediately  exclaiming,  <<  The 
Elector  is  arrived !''  attracted  the  atten- 
tian  back  to  himself  j  and  making  a  spring 
to  the  place  of  his  egress,  he  rushed 
through  its  portal,  pulling  the  door  after 
him  with  the  noise  of  thunder. 
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**  There !''  cried  he,  while  pushing  the 
outer  bolt  into  its  guard ;  <*  that  peal  is 
thy  knell,  Brunswick  !** 

The  instant  clamour  of  the  entrance  he 
had  projected — the  voices  of  the  Princes, 
in  amazement  and  defiance  — ^  the  clash  of 
steel — the  imprecations  of  the  Croats*— 
in  short,  the  horrid  tumult  of  murder  and 
resistance — all  sounded  at  once  in  the 
villain's  ears.  He  heard  the  fall  of  some, 
the  struggle  of  others — and  surprised  at 
its  continuing  so  long,  stood  with  his 
hand  on  the  bolt  of  the  door,  watching 
tlie  moment  of  being  called  in  to  witness 
the  lifeless  bodies, — and  see  them  plung- 
ed from  other  sight,  into  the  black  waters 
of  the  moat. 

But  such  was  not  to  be  the  surcease  of 
the  tragedy  to  him.  For  after  a  tremen- 
dous storm  of  the  conflict,  ceasing  at 
once  in  a  murmur  of  groans  and  fearful 
curses,  he  heard  the  voice  of  Glavitz 
jcalling  aloud,  "  Grumbach !  If  you  are 
a  man— Wl"^  me  '/* 
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Supposing  that  the  Princes    must  at 
the  first  have  wrested  arms  from  their 
.  adversaries,  to  have  occasioned  any  con- 
test; and   now  not  doubting  that  this 
summons  was  to  behold  the  entire  tri- 
.umph'  of  his  party,  he  instantly  undrew 
the  bolt  and  entered.     But  how  was  he 
aghast,  when  he   beheld  the  figures  of 
men  he  had  never  seen  before,  grappling 
with  the  assassins ;  many  yet  struggling, 
though  in  the  agonies  of  death,  and  the 
floor    strewed    with .  others   dying   and 
-dead !     Amongst  the  latter  heaps  might 
be  the  bodies  of  Luneburg  and  Mansfeldt, 
for  his  amazed  sight  could  distinguish 
neither;   but   Prince   George  appeared 
immediately  before  him  on  his  entrance, 
with  one  knee  on  the  breast  of  Glavitz, 
and   his    own    dagger,   which    he  had 
wrenched  from  him,  pointed  there.  Bern* 
hard^  almost  believing  his  antagonists 
indeed  under  the  protection  of  some 
•magic   power — and  that    phantoms  of 
mischief  were  then  stalking  the  room  in 
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their  defence, —in  the  despentiQii  of 
ing  ali  the  vengeance  that  miglit  b 
hiB  power,  drew  a  pistd  from  his  1 
and  aimed  it  at  the  Prince— but  er 
had  time  to  pull  the  trigger,  his  ha 
struck  by  a  ball,  fell  shattered  to  his  i 
while  the  shot  entared  still  deeper 
his  breast.  He  dropped,  with  a  n 
diction,  and  rolling  his  face  inward, 
without  sign  of  life. 

<<  The  game  is  up !''  cried  the  Ci 
"  Quarter,  Prince!'* 

^^  On  what  plea,  to  a  leader  of  as 
sins  ?**  returned  George. 

**  Our  leader  lies  there  P*  replied  i 
vitz.  '<  The  assassin  who  set  us  on, 
betrayed  us !  Give  us  life,  and  you  c 
be  your  own  judge  of  his  treasons  !** 

George  did  not  now  need  the  in 
mation ;  but  the  cry  for  quarter  had  m 
received  a  negative  firom  his  sword, 
proclaiming  aloud  the  surrender,  he  ] 
from  the  bleeding  body  of  the  vanquisl 
But  the  Prince  had  hardly  recovered 
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erect  posture,  and  turned  away,  when  the 
keen  eye  of  Glavitz  observed  his  kins- 
man move ;  and  aware  that  his  1^  hand 
could  strike  a  poniard  as  sure  as  his 
right,  and  might  now  try  it  on  him  who 
had  just  engaged  to  reveal  all  his  trea- 
sons,—the  Croat  started  up,  to  avoid 
him ;  but  the  floor  being  slippery  with 
bloody  and  his  own  flowing  fast,  he  stum- 
bled towards  his  generous  enemy ;  and 
catching  at  his  arm  to  prevent  his  falling 
again,  abruptly  said,  *<  Prince,  Grumbach 
lives  -—he  might  stab  me,  to  seal  my 
tongue  —  I  have  lost  my  strength  with 
my  blood ;  therefore  assist  me  from  his 
neighbourhood !" 

With  the  last  word,  the  wounded  man 
sunk  gasping  into  the  arms  of  two  brave 
sons  of  the  Hartz ;  who,  by  George's 
orders,  immediately  took  him  to  a  recess 
in  a  distant  part  of  the  room,  to  staunch 
his  bleeding. 

The  voice  of  the  Prince  no  sooner  had 
proclaimed  the  surrender  of  this  the  cap- 
tain of  the  attacking  band,  than  every 
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victor  sword  was  arrested  in  its  fail ;  and 
the  surviving  Croats,  growling  more  at 
the  loss  of  the  booty  they  had  expected^ 
than  grateful  for  their  granted  lives, 
gloomily  gave  up  the  weapons,  which  a 
moment  after  might  have  been  wrested 
from  their  lifeless  hands,  and  drew  away, 
under  guard  of  a  brave  did  forester,  to 
the  side  of  their  swooning  chief.  His 
nephew  was  slain,  and  had  received  his 
death-stroke  from  the  hand  of  Wolfen- 
butteU  Many  others  lay  dead,  and  not 
more  than  one-third  of  the  murderous 
band  remained  without  severe  wounds } 
for  the  conflict  had,  indeed,  been  a  mor- 
tal struggle.  Neither  did  the  assailed, 
however  victorious,  escape  without  deep 
mementos  of  their  danger. 

At  the  moment  of  onset,  when  starting 
from  the  table  at  the  first  noise  of  the 
rush  behind  them,  when  the  Princes,  on 
beholding  the  headlong  fury  of  an  imme- 
diate intended  massacre,  sprung  to  the 
spot  where  they  had  deposited  their 
swords — ^1  VSciaX VsfitosQLl^  H^hen  they  found 
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weapons  gone,  Luneburg  received 
a  pike  in  his  breast )  and  thrust  back- 
wards by  the  force  of  the  strong  hand 
that  pushed  it -^  that  of  Glavitz;  he 
heard  the  cry  of  friends  behind  him,  and 
was  caught  in  the  arms  of  Spielberg. 
Then  was  the  tumult  and  the  horron 
Mansfeldt  and  the  Princes  seeing  the 
condition  of  Duke  Christian,  once  in 
tbeir  lives  fought  less  for  defence  than 
revenge.  The  Croats,  supposing  them- 
adves  betrayed  to  this  ambuscade  by  their 
employer,  fought  like  desperate  men 
abandoned  to  destruction ;  and  the  hardy 
foresters  wrestled  with  the  tiger  horde, 
with  a  resolution  that  only  death  sepa-» 
rated. 

-'  When  all  seemed  over,  and  humanity 
tamed  itself  to  attend  to  the  survivors ; 
Duke  Christian,  who  had  soon  recovered 
the  shock  of  the  pike,  and  staunched  its 
wound,  now  finding  it  bleed  afresh^  submit- 
ted it  to  the  assistance  of  George ;  and  at 
the  moment  he  was  binding  down  the 
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torn  muscles,  for  the  weapon  had  not 
penetrated  farther  — •  they  saw  SpieLbog 
entering  from  the  garden,  bearing  an 
insensible  body  in  his  arms.  He  a|h 
proached  the  long  cushioned  bench  ca 
which  the  Duke  sat,  and  then  Geoigt 
stood  back  from  his  brother,  having  cooIp 
pleted  his  ofiSce,  and  Spielberg  lud  doiBi 
his  charge  upon  the  bench* 

*<  What!  a  boy?"  ejaculated  Lunoi 
burg,     •*  Not  dead,  I  hope  r 

**  I  trust  not !"  returned  Spielberg,  in 
an  agitated  vcMce,  '*  for  dire  would  be  the 
calami^  I" 

•«  Why!"  cried  George,  obaenring  die 
cap  and  cloak.  <<  It  is  the  boy  to  whom 
I  threw  my  purse." 

*^  It  18  a  woman,  and  one  whose  hwo* 
ism  brought  me  to  this  spot.  Stand  nmndt 
my  Prince,  that  none  else  may  see  the* 
face  I  must  uncover  for  her  recovery. 
It  is  a  swoon,  not  death  or\  wounds^  I 
trust."  This  was  uttered  in  a  haUlsmo- 
thered  voice. 
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*^  A  iromoQ !''  repeated  Christian,  in 
fehfe  same  suppressed  tone,  tiiough  in  some 
iurprise ;  and  gently  putting  his  hand  on 
bMr's,  which  yet  lay  under  her  cloak,  to 
AmI  whether  it  were  warm,  he  found  a 
^stol  firmly  held  in  its  grasp. 

^^  Hah  !'*  cried  Spielbeig,  on  seeing  it, 
<*  then  she  fired  the  ball  that  killed,  yon 
Murderer !— -I  thought  it  came  firom  that 
open  door,  but  could  not  have  guessed 
tnnx  her  hand/' 

George,  whose  life  that  ball  had  there- 
fore saved,  did  not  speak,  for  he  had 
parted  the  bright  hair  from  the  face, 
fi^n  the  cap  was  taken  off,  and  beheld, 
to  his  speechless  astonishment,  the  fea- 
tures of  Eleanor  of  Darmstadt.  •  He 
trembled,  and  with  an  emotion  he  never 
knew  before,  sunk  on  his  knees  beside 
her.  He  took  that  pale,^  lifeless  hand, 
from  his  brother's,  and  pressed  it  to  his 
lips  —  but  the  grateful  recognition  was 
on  his  heart.  He  then  tenderly  un- 
dasped  the  slender   fingers    from    the 
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pistol,  and  put  it  into  his  breast^  tbot^ 
still  clasping  in  agitated  silence  the  luuid 
which  had  held  it. 

'<  Spielberg!''  continued  the  Duk^ 
'<  ^hat  is  all  this  mystery.  All  we  know, 
our  lives  have  been  assaulted  by  the 
treachery  of  Bernhardt  and  saved  hj 
you !  —  This  fair  creature,  too,  you  say, 
was  your  assistant  ?-— Are  we  in  thii 
ro<Hn  in  a  state  of  siege,  with  other  enfr* 
mies  yet  without?  —  Or  may  we  sed 
relief  for  the  expiring  wretches  around 
us  —  and  above  all,  for  her,  to  whom 
we  owe  so  much," 

**  Eleanor  of  Darmstadt !  "  repeated 
George,  «^  and  here,  in  this  house  of 
Saxony  1  Spielberg !  How  is  it  ?  Are  we 
his  prisoners  ?  " 

"That  not  even  she  could  tell  me,*' 
replied  the  veteran ;  "  she  revealed  the 
conspiracy  to  me,  and  led  me  to  int^* 
rupt  it  —  but  I  know  no  more.'* 

"  Then  the  warden  must  answer  us,*' 
returned  the  Prince,  and  turning  towards 

14 
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ufaasfeldt,  who  approached  at  the  in- 
tant  from  his  offices  of  mercy  amongst 
riends  and  foes,  gladly  accepted  his 
^r  of  accompanying  him  in  the  search, 
^olfenbuttel,  meanwhile,  though  ap- 
pearing himself  to  need  the  aid  of  sur- 
gery, would  not  leave  his  guard  over  the 
itill  motionless  body  of  Bemhard ;  until 
oetter  inspection  might  be  found,  to 
pronounce  whether  the  arch  conspirator 
were  yet  within  the  reach  of  future  jus- 
tice. 

George  was  winged,  in  the  hope  of  aid 
for  her  at  least,  whose  warm  pulse  he 
had  felt  reviving  in  .the  hand  he  had  re- 
linquished to  his  brother's  care,  while 
thus  exploring  assistance   for  alL     He 
and  his  companion  proceeded  through 
the  ante-rooms  and  halls  without  meeting 
fL  human  being,  so  well  had  Bernhard 
taken  his  precaution.   And  then  crossing 
a  great  stone-gallery,  that  divided  the 
palace  from  its  offices,  he  heard  the  noise 
of  merriment.    Hastening    towards  it, 
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the  Prince  and  his  friend  suddenly 
entered  the  place  where  the  household 
were  at  revels,  and  their  own  servants 
amongst  them. 

They  all  started  at  so  extraordinaiy 
an  apparition ;  for  both  the  Princes  wove 
horrid  marks  of  the  affray  in  which  thqr 
had  been  engaged. 

**  Servants  of  the  Elector  of  Saxony,** 
cried  Mansfeldt,  <*  if  you  are  not  coo* 
cemed  in  the  conspiracy  against  us, 
which  has  laid  the  chamber  above  witb 
wounded  men,  you  will  follow  us  now, 
and  yield  us  all  the  restitution  in  your 
power!  -—Call  your  warden/' 

The  servants  of  the  Princes,  looking 
on  each  other  in  dismay,  and  with  sus- 
picion on  their  hosts,  seized  their  arms, 
and  ibllowed  their  masters.  But  before 
they  repassed  the  great  hall,  the  warden 
joined  them  with  horror  in  his  counten- 
ance ;  and  his  answer  to  Mansfeldt's  im- 
mediate charge  of  the  conspiracy,  fuUjr 
demonstrated,  that  both  himself  and  bis 
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household  were  ignorant  of  any  such 
purpose.  On  entering  the  1:00m  of  con- 
test,  the  old  man  shrunk  back  with 
terror,  for  blood  met  him  in  little  runnels, 
streaming  through  the  door-way.  The 
rest  of  the  servants,  at  such  a  sight,  ran 
back  in  almost  unappeasable  fright.  The 
warden  recovering  himself,  and  calling  one 
or  two  to  follow  him,  for  the  honour  of 
their  lord,  proceeded,  after  a  moment's 
pause,  into  the  chamber;  and  the  sight 
was  terrific  -the  ruffianly  countenances 
of  the  Croats,  lying  in  the  fixture  of  the 
fierce  passions  in  which  death  had  seized 
them,  their  gaping  wounds  now  staunch- 
ed in  black  gore.  The  wounded,  groan- 
ing in  wrath  and  pain  ;  while  the  brave 
sons  of  the  Hartz,  were  bearing  their 
evils  incurred  in  the  rescue,  like  good 
soldiers,  ready  to  die  or  live  for  their 
Prince. 

The  Princess  of  Darmstadt  yet  lay 
without  sign  of  consciousness,  though 
not  of  life,  between  the  united  care  of 
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Duke  Christian  and  Spielberg.  But 
Bernhard  then  was  sitting  erect  on  the 
ground,  supported  by  two  of  the  forest- 
ers, while  Wolfenbuttel  was  directing  a 
third  in  the  examination  of  his  wounds. 

On  the  approach  of  the  warden,  Bern- 
hard,   whose  sullenly  half-opened  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  vacancy  of  the  door- 
way,  suddenly  exclaimed  with  a  demo- 
niac smile,  in  which  all  the  character  of 
his  mah'gnant  spirit  was   pourtrayed  — 
^'  So,  you  too,  are  come  to  bear  your 
evidence  against  me  !  —  to  sink  me  to 
perdition,    for     having     leagued     with 
cowards.     But  there  is  not  one  amongst 
them,  Princes,  who  can  tell  you  more 
than  I  will  myself,   of  the  treason  that 
besets  your  steps.      Cure   my   wounds, 
and  you  shall  know  your  enemies." 

Just  as  he  spoke,  the  clock  struck 
twelve.  The  despairing  grin  that  clench- 
ed his  teeth,  while  the  strokes  numbered 
each  other,  shewed  his  disappointment, 
that  those  his  treacherous  eyes  had  looked 
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a  at  its  last  strikingi  yet  lived  to  count 
s  sounds  and  his  crimes  together. 

Before  it  struck  another  hour,  that 
liamber  was  cleared  of  its  sights  of 
orror.  The  wounded,  on  either  side, 
ere  conveyed  to  chambers  for  attend* 
nee ;  the  dead  taken  to  the  vaults 
nder  the  chapel,  till  proper  inter- 
lent  could  be  given ;  and  the  Princes 
f  Brunswick  put  in  command  of  every 
bing  within  the  palace.  Eleanor  was 
arried  in  the  arms  of  him  she  had  es- 
ecially  saved,  to  her  chamber,  and  there 
eceived  with  gladness  as  well  as  con* 
ternation  by  her  maids  ;  who,  on  having 
ound  their  mistress  missing,  and  the 
reat  door  of  their  apartments  fastened 
n  them,  had  remained  in  quiescent 
lismay,  not  daring  to  disturb  the  com- 
landed  privacy  of  their  master. 

When  Eleanor  recovered  to  sense,  it 
ras  to  know  from  the  Baron,  (whom 
jeorge  had  left  at  her  door,  to  bring 
lim  tidings  of    her  restoration,)   that 
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nothing  of  what  she  had 
the  last  twelve  hours  ha 
Every  valuahle  life  thei 
now  safe.  And  even  tli 
hard,  whose  blood  she  ha 
on  her  hands,  had  surviv 
thought  had  killed  him. 
ing  within  the  deep  si 
pillared  recess  in  the  pore 
berg  had  placed  her,  the 
open,  she  had  witnessed; 
of  soul  that  left  its  impri 
after,  the  terrific  scene  in 
seeing  Bernhard  enter,  ai 
at  Prince  George,  she  i 
*  recollected  that  her  own 
put  into  it  by  Spielberg  t( 
if  necessary;  and  with  t 
the  action  was  prompt,  - 
the  assassin  fell.  She  drtqj' 
that  she  had  now  extlnj 
of  a  human  being;  desti 
with  all  his  sins  upon  his 
*'  And  if  he  had  so  per 
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;he  yeteran,  rising  from  his  seat  by  her 
:ouch  —  "  you,  heroic  lady,  would  have 
lad  no  more  to  regret,  than  if  you  had 
jhot  a  tiger  springing  on  its  prey.  Your 
iiand  had  to  chuse  between  the  life  of  a 
virtuous  Prince,  and  that  of  a  villain ;  — 
md  Heaven  blessed  your  election/* 

He  withdrew ;  and  a  sound  sleep  suc- 
ceeding to  the  fatigue  and  emotions  of 
the  day,  wearied  nature  gradually  re- 
covered its  renovation  before  the  sun-rise 
of  next  morning  called  Eleanor  to  pn^ 
pare  for  her  parting  interview  with  the 
Princes. 
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-  ^'  Spielberg,  by  the  Princess's  desire,  pre* 

ceded  her  noble  visitors,  for  a  little  time 
alone.     And  he  informed  her,  that  after 

V  having  been  made  masters  of  all  that  she 

had  told  him ;  and  combining  it  witli 
what    they  had   beard     from   Glavitz, 

r  ctthrging  higher  powers  with  dictating  the 

|.  conspiracy,  in  order  to  disable  Bohemia 

altogether  by  the  loss  of  her  prime  allies, 
the  Princes  had  determined  to  dispatch 
an  official  statement  of  Xhe  whok  to  the 
Elector  of   Saxony ;  demanding    open 

!l  contradiction  to  the  same,  both  from  him 

and  the  Emperor;  if  they  did  not  mean 

/  to  affix  the  dishonour  on  themselves,  by 

;  suffering   so  flagrant  an  act  to   pass  io 

f  silence. 

*  Eleanor  shuddered,  on  hearing  of  an 

jii  appeal  to  the  Elector.     *«  What  is  still  to 

ft 
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be  my  fate!**  cried  she;  "  am  I  yet  to  be 
the  doomed  victim  of  that  man  !  One, 
now  doubly  abhorrent,  since  suspected 
of  joining  in  this  conspiracy  !*'  She  evi* 
dently  spoke  her  thoughts  aloud  un- 
consciously, for  she  wrung  her  hands,  in 
the  anguish  of  her  soliloquy ;  and  SpieK 
berg  forbore  to  notice  them,  though 
tKey  did  not  pass  unmarked. 

His  next  intelligence  appalled  her  still 
more.  Bemhard,  notwithstanding  the 
bad  statfe  of  his  wounds,  from  the  boiling 
fire  in  his  blood,  had  contrived  to  have 
some  communications  with  his  kinsman 
Glavitz  during  the  night;  and  to  the 
astonishment  of  every  body  in ^e  palace, 
when  the  persons  appointed  to  attend  the 
sick  went  to  the  apartment  of  the 
wounded  Croats,  they;^und  the.  poor 
wretches  dead  in  their1)eds,  and  Ghivitz 
disappeared.  On  examination  farther, 
Bernhard  was  also  gone  ;  and  all  the  fol- 
lowers of  Glavitz  who  had  escaped  in- 
jury by  timely  receiving  quarter. 
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Spielberg  observed,  tl 
ference  could  be  drawn  i 
Bernhard  wished  to  tell  li 
his  employers ;  and  so 
against  the  just  appeal 
His  mode  of  escape  was 
plain,  till  the  warden  s 
though  the  gate  was  «o  j 
forester's  vigilance  none 
way,  yet  aa  the  palace  w 
quite  round,  and  the  o 
were  dilapidated  in  manj 
possible  some  places  of  e 
known  to  so  subtle  a  pen 
de  Saxe.  The  old  mai 
"Mansfeldt,  to  whomherel 
stance,  that  both  Bemha 
must  have  been  strong  eni 
horses,  for  two  were  mi; 
stables  ;  but  the  prints  of 
not  be  traced  any  where. 

This  narrative  overwh 
with  the  most  fearful  ap] 
tile  future  :   and  with  tr 
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her  beautiful  brow,  she  gave  her  arm  to 
Spielberg,  to  lead  her  into  the  room 
where  she  was  to  receive  the  thanks,  and 
the  adieus  of  the  Princes. 

They  had  previously  sent  the  warden, 
witli  a  brief  account  of  what  had  occurred 
to  the  Duke  of  Darmstadt ;  and  Greorge 
particularly  requested  permission  to  pay 
his  personal  respects  to  his  highness,  when 
he  would  impart  circumstances,  indeed 
essential  for  his  honour  to  know,  but 
which  he  could  not  communicate  throttgh 
any  other  channel.  The  old  Prince, 
hardly  looking  up  from  his  crucibles, 
and  scarcely  having  heard  more  of  what 
was  uttered  than  the  name  of  the  sender, 
answered  he  was  too  deeply  engaged  to 
admit  any  conference ;  but  should  always 
bear  in  mind  the  obligation  he  owed  to  the 
Prince  of  Luneburg.  "  So  shut  the  door/' 
said  he,  **  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of 
the  matter." 

This  almost  insane  repulsion  of  the 
noble   personage  Who  had  been  the  pro* 
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tector  of  himself  and  family,  and  whose 
.recent  escape  from  a  scene  of  more  than 
equal  danger,  ought  to  have  called  for 
his  gratulations  at  least  f  nothing  of  this 
was  repeated  to  his  daughter,  to  whom 
the  whole  of  the  party  now  felt  they 
owed  more  than  their  lives  j  their  pre- 
servation from  death  in  all  the  aggrava- 
tion of  brutal  murder,  inflicted  before 
each  other's  eyes* 

Duke  Christian  h^d  been  toa%  accus- 
tomed to  wounds,  to  allow  the  present 
one  to  prevent  his  quitting  a  house  im- 
mediately, to  which  he  now  must  cob- 
elude  he  had  been  invited  by  forged  do- 
cuments }  and  therefore  every  thing  was 
prepared  for  his  instant  setting  out  on  his 
return  into  his  own  territory,  as  soon  as 
he  had  paid  his  gratitude  to  the  Princess. 

To  all  present,  Eleanor  replied  with 
ease  and  precision,  as  to  their  enquiries 
into  the  details  of  what  she  had  heard 
between  the  two  conspirators ;  and  to 
the   grateful    farewells   of   the    Duke, 
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M[ansfeldt,  and  Christian  of  Wolfen- 
buttel,  she  smiled  as  fervent  a  benedic- 
tion. But  when  George  approached  her, 
Hrho  alone  of  the  party  had  been  silent  dur* 
ing  the  whole  interview^  his  voice  faltered. 
She  did  not  hear  what  he  said,  and  her 
own  tongue  seemed  palsied  likewise.  He 
eUso  took  her  hand,  for  the  others  had  im- 
printed  their  adieus  upon  it.  The  hand 
that  had  saved  his  life !  But  it  was  not 
to  his  lips  he  pressed  it;  it  was  to  his 
eyes  —  and  the  gush  of  a  full  tear  from 
his  labouring  heart,  was  left  upon  it. 

The  door  closed  on  the  Princes  —  on 
him.  <*  He  is  gone  —  and  I  shall  see 
him  no  more !" 
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Future  events^  too  well  answered  the 
^  conclusions  many  drew  from  the  mys- 

%  terious  circumstances  of  the  conspiiaqy 

^'1  of  Hubertsberg.    But  to  investigate  any 

;J  personal  matter  regarding   themselves, 

never  was  suffered  by  the  Brunswick 
Princes  to  impede  their  way  one  hour  in 
the  execution  of  their  public  duties. 
To  prevent  their  timely  junction  with 
Frederick  in  Bohemia,  had  been  one  of 
Bernhard's  alleged  motives  for  tlie  plot ; 
and  to  hasten  thither,  was  therefore  the 
first  object  with  Mansfeldt  and  his  two 
young  compeers. 

Duke  Christian  returned  to  his  capital. 
But  not  Spielberg  to  his  lodge.  Christian 
could  not  spare  him  so  soon. 

The  earth  might  be  said  to  roll  back 
under  the  horses  hoofs,  wliich  bore  the 
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Princes  towards  Bohemia ;  but  when  they 
crossed  the  Saxon  borders,  the  country 
seemed  changed  to  them.  The  late  smiiing 
valleys  of  the  Ertzeberg  presenting 
nothing  but  the  vestiges  of  fire  and 
swordy  and  devastation.  The  hamlets 
lay  roofless  and  in  ashes,  without  an  in- 
habitant But  soon  as  the  well-known 
banners  of  Mansfeldt  and  his  friends 
were  descried  from  the  hill  tops,  then 
the  poor  wretches  who  had  fled  to  dens, 
or  holes  in  the  quarries,  crept  forth,naked 
and  famishing,  to  meet  the  succour  they 
knew  would  be  afforded  them.  Children, 
men  and  women  of  all  ages  and  ranks, 
dung  to  the  soldiers  of  Brunswick,  as 
to  brothers  come  from  afar,  to  rescue 
and  bid  them  live.  Even  the  perishing 
animals  seemed  to  scent  the  generous 
hands  ready  to  hold  out  their  food,  for 
horses  and  dogs  followed,  as  if  by  in- 
stinct, to  the  same  place  of  refuge. 

Mansfeldt  was  in  amazement  at  what 
he  saw ;  but  before  long,  he    and   his 
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equally  wondering  colleagues,  received 
too  evident  explanation.  The  councilloj 
of  Frederick,  at  variance  with  each  othe; 
made  every  necessary  measure  a  them 
of  dispute  i  and  thus  the  field  had  ofte 
been  abandoned  to  the  enemy,  rather  tha 
assist  in  the  increase  of  a  rival's  fame 
By  an  act  of  this  sort  of  jealousy  Pilse 
was  lost  i  and  indeed  on  the  return  of  it 
former  victor  into  the  heart  of  the  king 
dom,  he  found  every  other  place  of  con 
sequence,  excepting  the  capital  itself,  ii 
the  hands  of  the  enemy.  Burquoy  a 
present  heild  the  first  command,  and  la] 
yet  at  some  considerable  distance  fron 
Prague,  though  daily  expecting  ai 
augmented  force  from  Austria,  unde 
Tilly,  to  begin  some  attack  upon  th< 
town.  The  people,  therefore,  alarmec 
for  the  public  safety,  kept  themselves  ii 
',,  a  constant  vigilance,  that  admitted  nc 

social  meetings,  and  almost  excluded  the 
comforts  of  domestic  society. 

The  court  of  Frederick,  Aeanwhile, 
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no  longer  exhibited  scenes  either  of 
royal  pageantries  or  royal  happiness. 
During  Elizabeth's  absence  in  the  Berg 
fortress,  the  contending  factions,  not 
content  with  tearing  the  policy  of  the 
kingdom  to  pieces,  had  estranged  the 
King  from  bestowing  that  implicit  confi- 
dence  in  her,  which  formerly  used  to  be 
the  dearest  bond  between  them;  and 
now,  though  adoring  her  as  a  husband, 
he  seemed  to  no  longer  regard  her  as  a 
friend  —  a  distinction  to  which  she  could 
never  bring  her  soul  to  submit. 
'  During  most  of  these  latter  transac- 
tions, the  veteran  Count  Thum  was  lying 
in  Moravia,  in  a  state,  from  the  breaking 
out  of  some  old  wounds,  which  hardly 
afforded  any  hopes  of  his  life.  Hence, 
when  report  told  how  near  the  king- 
dom was  to  losing  the  rest  of  its 
best  protectors,  in  the  conspiracy  at 
Hubertsberg,  the  terror^  and  the  thanks* 
giving  for  their  preservation,  was  in  every 
breast.     The  joy,  therefore,  may  be  sup- 
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posed,  when  tidings  arrived  at  Prague, 
that  Mansfeldt  and  the  two  Brunswick 
Princes  were  within  a  few  days  march 
of  the  capital.  The  city  bells  proclaimed 
the  newSy  before  the  envoys  from  Mans- 
feldt  'could  reach  the  palace ;  and  thej 
\i{  were  no  other  than  the  two  Brunswick 

Princes  themselves. 

The  King  was  confined  to  his  chamber 

'.. .  V  by  indisposition.    But  when  he  broke  the 

;   ^'  seal  of   Mansfeldt's   dispatch,  and  saw 

.  r  who  were  the  heralds  of  this  arrival,  he 

\j;  started  forward  in  jsl  glad    surprise  to 

Elizabeth  —  for  the  recent  danger  of  the 

Princes  in  the  cause  of  Bohemia,  for  a 

time  had  silenced  the  cabal  against  their 

influence ;  and  Frederick  was  left  to  his 

own  feelings.     "  Read  that,**  said  he,  to 

her;  *^  and  I  need  not  bid  Elizabeth  greet 

them  like  a  Queen  !** 

When  she  had  read  it,  she  answered 
with  a  pointed  smile ;  "  These,  at  least, 
will  do  their  best  to  keep  me  one  !'*  and 
her  eye  turned  on  Hohenloe,  whose  jea- 
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lousy  of  the  Prince  of  An  halt  had  occa- 
sioned the  loss  of  Pilsen.  The  count 
frowned ;  and  Elizabeth  left  the  room,  to 
prepare  for  receiving  her  two  noble 
cousins,  before  their  admission  to  her 
husband. 

But  when  she  entered  the  room  of 
usual  reception,  and  saw  the  ladies  all  in 
waiting,  according  to  the  common  eti- 
quette of  that  chamber,  she  shrunk  and 
III  retreated,  waving  her  hand  to  Isabel  de 
Vere  to  follow  her.  She  obeyed ;  and 
Elizabeth  passing  hastily  through  the  in- 
tervening gallery,  turned  into  a  small  pri- 
vate room,  where  she  sometimes  retired  to 
read.  She  had  called  it  her  Little  England^ 
having  fitted  it  up  with  books  and  furni- 
ture entirely  from  her  native  country. 
Here,  too,  were  the  pictures  of  her  family ; 
and  its  single  large  window  commanded  a 
magnificent  view  over  the  city  to  the 
distant  mountains,  then  appearing  like 
an  aerial  country,  melting  in  the  pure 
ether  of  the  azure  heavens.  The  evening 


f 


I 


234  DUKE   CHRISTIAN 

was  yet  in  the  full  light  of  day,  biit  the 
vesper  star  was  in  the  sky ;  and  that  star 
told  her  a  different  tale,  when  seen  from 
that  window  than  from  any  other.  She 
thought  those  distant  hills  resembled 
some  she  had  seen  in  England,  in  one  of 
her  excursions  with  her  brother;  and 
sometimes,  while  sitting  in  that  little 
chamber  alone,  she  has  mused  of  the 
past,  till  forgetting  where  she  was,  and 
what  she  was,  she  stretched  forth  her 
arms,  in  an  agony  of  remembrance,  to 
those  hills,  and  exclaimed,  ^^  Days  that 
are  gone,  will  ye  never  return?  Eng- 
land, home  of  my  youth,  how  are  you  left 
desolate !  He  sleeps  in  the  grave,  that 
made  it  home  to  me — and  I  see  you  no 
more  !'* 

Such  were  the  thoughts  which  indeed 
possessed  her,  when  she  now  entered  the 
English  chamber. 

"  Isabel,"  said  she,  "  I  cannot  receive 
my  cousin  in  the  parade  of  that  room ; 
my   heart,  at   present,  has  nothing  of 
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royal  state  within  it/'  And  seating  her- 
self in  a  chair,  she  leaned  her  head  upon 
her  hand,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  Prince 
Henry's  picture. 

*•  But  is  it  right,"  replied  her  friend, 
•*  for  the  Queen  of  Bohemia  to  hail  the 
champion  of  her  cause,  with  the  omen  of 
looks  hke  a  captive." 

^*  And  am  I  not  a  captive,  in  this 
threatened  capital  ?"  demanded  the 
Queen;  "  and  so  to  meet  George  of 
Luneburg,  whose  life  has  already  been  in 
peril  on  that  account !  I  can  hold  a  court, 
and  smile  with  a  breaking  heart,  when 
my  husband's  dignity  commands  it — but 
then  it  is  a  court.  Here,  I  am  Elizabeth, 
as  nature  gave  me  to  the  world  ;  full  of 
memories  of  what  yon  brother  made  me 
—  aye,  memories!  For  what  a  gulph 
appears  between  what  Elizabeth  of  Eng- 
land was,  and  that  which  Elizabeth  of 
Bohemia  really  is !  Sometimes  I  do  not 
know  myself — a  pageant,  like  a  gay 
plumaged  bird  proud  of  its  feathers !  — 
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1,  who  could  have  lived  •—  but  no  more  of 
I  that  — "  cried  she,  starting  from  her  seat  * 

^*  I  am  Queen  of  Bohemia^  and  have  its 
duties  to  perform.  I  will  not  meet  my 
cousin  in  this  apartment." 

But  this  change  of  her  mind  was  too 
late.    A  page,  according  to   the  order 
which  Isabel  had  given  him  only  a  few 
1^  minutes  before,   just  then  opened  the 

door,  and  announced  the  Prince  of  Lune> 
burg. 

A  film  seemed  to  pass  over  Elizabeth's 
eyes,    immediately  on  recognizing  the 
well-known  features  of  the  Prince,  in  his 
advance  from  tlie  portal.     She  had  not 
'ij  seen  him  since  their  parting    at  Sion 

House,  and  the  chasm  of  time  and  place 
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}|  seemed  now  to  close.   She  was  Elizabeth 

k^^^  of  England  again  —  the  friend  of  her  bro- 

;|:=  ther  was  before  her !     And  with  a  cry  of 

^;  troubled  joy,  she  stretched  her  arms  to- 

wards him ;  George  flew  forward,  and 
i  received  her  on  his  bosom.    There  Eliza* 

beth  wept,  while  the  name  that  oftenest 
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murmured  from  her  lips,  was  that  of  him 
who  nev^r  again  in  this  world  would 
iiiswer  to  her  voice  j  whose  dear  fraternal 
heart  would  never  again  so  throb  against 
her^s  —  and  her  sobs  interrupting  the 
ftimless  call,  she  hung  on  George,  as  if 
he  were  a  part  of  him  she  deplored. 

Wolfenbuttel,  who  had  accompanied  his 
cousin  to  the  door  of  the  apartment,  both 
having  understood  they  were  to  be  ad- 
mitted together,  had  almost  started  in  be- 
forehim,-  when  hesaw  her;  believing  it  was 
the  Lady  Isabel  de  Vere,  standing  alone 
in  the  midst  of  the  room.  But  in  that  very 
instant  George  rushed  forward ;  he  be- 
held her  clasped  in  his  arms,  he  heard  her 
sobs  —  but  he  saw  no  more ;  for  the  real 
Isabel  de  Vere  laid  her  hand  gently  on 
his  arm,  and  drew  him  away.  "  Pardon 
me,  sir,"  said  she,  '^  but  these  minutes 
are  sacred  to  the  memory  of  our  beloved 
Prince.  When  that  is  over,  the  Queen 
will  see  your  highness  also,  as  another 
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dear  kinsman, — so  likely,  lately,  to  have 
shed  his  blood  for  her !"     The  voice  was . 
not  quite  so  steady,  that  uttered  this  last 
part  of  her  apology. 

Christian,  who  had  mechanically  obey* 
ed  the  impulse  of  her  hand,  stood  by  her 
in  the  ante-chamber,  evidently  not  hear* 
ing  one-half  of  what  she  said ;  then  sud- 
denly bursting  from  the  silence  into 
which  he  had  been  cast  as  one  thunder* 
struck,  he  ejaculated,  *•  The  Queen! 
Do  you  mean  to  say,  madam,  that  she  I 
saw  this  moment  is  not  the  Lady  Isabel 
de  Vere  ?" 

**  I  wish,'*  replied  the  other,  smiling 
through  a  tear  yet  trembling  in  her  eye, 
"  that  I  could  present  a  fairer  proof  to 
the  assertion,  that  when  that  name  is 
called,  I  must  answer  it." 

Christian  gazed  on  hen  Isabel  smiled 
still  more,  and  wiped  her  dewy  eye-lash 
with  her  finger,  rose- tipped  like  the  morn. 
He  remembered  that  such  had  belonged 


OF  LUNEBURG.  239 

tx>  the  little  coxcomb,  her  brother ;  and 
in  the  mood  he  was  in,  he  did  not  affect 
her  the  more  for  the  resemblance. 

**  It  is  true,  Prince,"  resumed  she, 
^*  the  Queen  had  done  me  the  honour  to 
borrow  my  cognizance,  when  you  did 
der  the  knightly  service  of  conducting 
lier^  sans  peril,  to  the  Berg  tower.  And 
may  I  repeat,  that  her  most  dear  cousin 
of  Luneburg,  being  brought  here  equally 
unscathed  from  the  dangers  of  Huberts- 
berg,  will  not  be  the  least  of  her  obliga- 
tions to  your  highness !" 

"  Indefed?"  returned  Christian,- with 
a  look  of  scorn.  '*  Her  cousin  of  Wol- 
fenbuttel  is  obliged  to  her  Majesty!*' 
And  turning  away,  he  stood  proudly 
frowning,  and  gazing  out  of  the  window. 
The  Lady  Isabel  took  her  seat  near  a 
little  table,  and  drawing  out  some  netting 
from  a  bag  that  lay  on  it,  began  quietly 
to  amuse  herself  with  working,  till  her 
royal  mistress  might  give  intimation  she 
needed  her  attendance. 
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At  last  the  door  of  the  English  cham- 
her  opened,  and  Prince  George  issued 
from  it,  with  those  traces  round  his  eyei» 
which  shewed  the  interview  had  been 
far  from  one  of  unmixed  pleasure.  *'  Lady 
Isabel/'  said  he,  ^the  Queen  requiiei 
you.  When  she  is  ready  to  receive  US| 
I  will  present  my  cousin."  Isabel  dis- 
appeared into  the  room,  and  George  ad> 
vanced  to  Wolfenbuttel. 

**  Christian,"  said  he,  "  I  have  bad  a 
sad  half  hour  with  Elizabeth  ;  but  have 
at  last  left  her  with  a  smile  on  her  lovely 
face.  She  tells  me,  she  is  your  Lady 
Isabel.'* 

"  Mt/  Lady  Isabel !"  retorted  Wolfen- 
buttel, his  eyes  flashing  fire,  and  turning 
on  George,  as  if  he  had  trod  on  a  lion. 
*<  Yottr  Lady  Elizabeth!  Any  thing! 
Such  masquerading  is  beneath  the  dig- 
nity of  woman  — and  when  we  find  it  in 
majesty  —  contempt  alone  can  be  the 
consequence !"  He  flung  away  as  he 
spoke. 
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««  Nay !  "  cried  George,  who  knew 
enough  of  his  kinsman,  to  be  aware  that 
aomejthing  else  than  the  mere  assumption 
of  another  character  by  their  royal  cousin, 
must  have  chafed  him  to  run  this  tilt 
against  her.  **  How  can  you  blame  a 
concealment  from  necessity  ?  ** 

^<  I  blame  her  words,  her  looks,  herself 
in  toto !  and  say,  she  ought  to  wear  a 
veil,  and  hold  her  tongue  in  matronly 
subjection,  while  wandering  from  her 
husband.  Indeed,  were  I  he,  George  — *' 
he  coloured  —  stopped  —  then  added, 
^  But  she  is  Queen  of  Bohemia,  and  no- 
thing to  me.'' 

George  could  have  been  indignant  at 
the  insinuation  contained  in  one  part  of 
this  retort.  But  he  knew  the  present 
BiQod  of  his  friend,  was  more  from  temper 
than  the  heart  —  something  as  regardless 
of  reason,  while  it  lasted,  as  the  raging 
wind  —  therefore,  forbearing  to  irritate 
it  by  further  argument,  he  turned  to  the 
window  Wolfenbuttel  had  left ;  musing 
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within  himself  on  the  imperfections  of  the 
best  of  us ;  and  at  the  towering  resent* 
ment  he  should  excite  in  the  breast  of 
his  proud  yet  noble  cousin,  were  he  to 
say,  '*  Christian,  I  now  pity  you !  Re- 
member your  boast  1  Pull  out  your  l^oo 
of  devils,  -^  and  be  in  all  things  worthy 
of  yourself!'* 

The  objects  of  his  thoughts,  mean- 
while, sat  wreaking  the  irritation  of  his 
wrath  on  the  unfortunate  work  the  Lady 
Isabel  had  left  upon  the  table.  His  feel- 
ings were  all  at  war  :  with  Elizabeth,  for 
having  wrested  herself  from  him  at  once; 
as  the  object  he  could  have  adored  ;  for 
having  even  as  a  wife,  and  before  his  very 
eyes,  shewed  a  warmth  of  tenderness  for 
a  kinsman  not  nearer  to  her  than  himself, 
in  a  way  which  stung  his  soul  with  envy; 
and  lastly,  that  her  most  animated  feel- 
ing with  regard  to  him  was  gratitude, 
for  having  brought  that  kinsman  safe 
to  her,  from  a  peril  that  equally  involved 
himself — that   thought  was  madness! 
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A.iid  for  the  moment,  he  felt  he  detested 
Elizabeth ;.  and  George  he  wished  he  had 
never  seen ! 

.  All  these  meditations  passed  in  a  few 
minutes  ;  for  within  the  lapse  of  a  quar- 
ter  of  an  hour  after  the  Lady  Isabel  had 
withdrawn,  she  re-appeared  to  say,  the 
Queen  was  ready  to  receive  her  guests. 
•  George/ affecting  not  to  observe  the 
steadiness  with  which  his  friend  main- 
tained his  seat,  called  to  him/'  Wblfen- 
tMittel,  we  are  summoned.'' 
J  **  Where  my  first  visits  shall  be  my 
last!"  returned  he,  as  rising  from  the 
chair  into  which  he  bad  cast  himself,  he 
threw  the  netting  back  upon  the  table, 
rent  and  knotted  in  all  directions  by  his 
exasperated  twisting  of  the  needles. 
Isabel  took  it  up  as  he  was  passing,  and 
muttered  to  herself,  "  My  brother  shall 
claim  his  glove  for  this  !  ^' 
.  Christian  looked  rounds  and  observed 
a  thousand  playful  graces  in  the  smile 
that  accompanied  the  remark.     ^^  I  will 

m2 


not  shrink  from  ihe  challenge  P'  retorted 
he ;  '*  and  did  I  not  beUeve  j^ur  whde 
sex  the  very  daughters  of  five^  his  sister 
night  find  him  armour  in  those  meshes." 

**  Her  land  was  paradise  TT-T  my  >ancesr 
tors  date  £rom  another  country/'  replied 
Isabel.  ^'  Hence  Joselyne  Eiay  wear  my 
colours.  Wh^re  would  your  highness 
strike  them  ?  -i^  for  I  cfmnot  promise  their 
striking  to  you?** 

<<  On  the  head  of  my  antagonist,  as 
the  most  assailable  part,"  returned  he. 
"  But  were  I  to  chuse  my  aim  on  the 
weaver  of  the  web,  it  might  be  spread  a 
little  nearer  the  pulse  of  life.  Yet,  she 
must  change  her  name,  ere  I  could  have 
pleasure  in  the  contest !  " 

<<  And  if  her  name  be  never  pleasant 
in  the  ears  of  the  Prince  of  Wolfenbuttel 
until  then,^'  retorted  Isabel,  her  counte- 
nance altering,  <*  your  highness  has  small 
chance  of  finding  it  agreeable.  But  it  is 
not  the  first  time,  that  of  Percy  de  Vere 
has  sounded  harshly  in  the  ears  of  a  cbal- 
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lengetf  I  And  wiping'  Mm  laMe  gdnde-- 
ness  witbthe  gentlev  I  hacvettlicl  honouf  to 
pB.y  yoiif  haghnewmf  beni^cm^hd  to  with^ 
draw/'  She  cnttsi6y^,  with  tc  lo^ymdle 
on  hear  beaatiAil  lip»  aD<l  tefl  the  Motri. 

*<  Tbece !  all  here  ate  EKMbefih^s  dis- 
ciples!  '*  muttered  he,  iMdtitig  seomfuHy 
after  l^r  --^  *'  vain  and  imeltetit !  ^ 

George  did  not  chuse  to  hear  hiifr,  and 
proceeded  towards  the  royal  apiartment. 
With  a  haughty  step  the  other  followed 
him,  and  entered  the  room  with  his  eyes 
proudly  cfast  to  the  ground.  He  would 
not  pay  her  censcioui^  beauty  even  the 
eompliment  of  looking  at  if ;  feeling, 
perhaps^  one  reasonable  ciause  of  ofibnce 
against  his^oyal  kinswomen,  in  het  baring 
saneedles^ty  held  that  avowal  in  reserve, 
when  she' accepted  bisfescort^to'heif  place 
of  tempc^tury  refiigei  But  to  preserve 
that  lofty  eoldness  fte  ^nd  impossliUb, 
when  she  sp€^e. 

She  bad  advanced  t(y meet  him.  '"Cou^ 
sin  of  Wolftttbntteli'^  ^i  she,  as  if  she 
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could  read  bis  thoughts,  '*  you  will  par-' 
don  a  want  of  confidence  on  my  part, 
when  we  first  met,  in  consideration  that 
it  has  been  grievously  punished  since. 
The  pang  is  yet  here,  of  the  anticipated 
regret  I  should  have  endured^  had  you 
fallen  at  Hubertsberg  a  victim  to  our 
cause,  and  still  been  ignorant  of  the  gra* 
titude  you  left  in  this  bosom  for  your 
first  protection." 

Her's  was  indeed  the  voke  q/^  the 
cliai^mer.  He  took  the  hand  she  pre- 
sented, and  touched  it  with  his  lips.  The 
moment  betbre,  he  had  resolved  not  to 
pay  her  that  homage  of  usual  respect ;  * 
but  to  be  roughly  resentful  to  EUzabeth 
in  her  presence,  was  impossible  to  any 

!|  man.     Yet  it  was  not  less  in  his  heart ; 

for  he  thought  on  the  wide  distinction 

between  the  courtly  presentation  of  that 

,•  royal  hand  ;    and  the  embrace  —  <*  ah, 

:'^  how  familiarly !  "  —  with  which  she  had 

{  greeted  George  from  those  very  dangers 

she  had  named  to  him  in  the  phrase  of 
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cdmpliment  But  in  allowing  himself  to 
look  on  her,  his  passions  again  passed  the 
Rubicon.  His  ey  es  were  irresistibly  drawn 
to  her  face,  and  there  the  fascination 
maddened  him.  Every  smile  —  or  alte* 
ration  of  those  matchless  features^  in  sad 
presage,  or  glowing  hope  of  the  result  of 
this  campaign ;  so  awfully  commenced  by 
the  conspiracy,  and  preservation  at  Hu- 
bertsberg  — so  fearfully  marked  in  Bo- 
hemia, by  the  ravages  in  the  country  and 
the  apprehensions  of  its  capital — all  rivet- 
ted  his  gaze,  and  made  him  feel  he  looked 
on  the  loveliestcreatureon  earth;  and  one, 
too^  whose  treasure  of  sensibility  pouring 
itself  out  in  such  abundant  tender  pathos 
on  kindred,  friends,  and  husband,  called 
him  to  think,  what  would  it  be^  if  all  were 
concentered  on  one  happy  heart !  But 
did  it  so  shine  on  Frederick  ?  he  asked 
himself.  No.  Even  in  her  present  con- 
versation with  George,  which  in  parts 
might  indeed  be  more  frankly  confiden- 
tial than  her  judgment  would  afterwards 
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sanctioui  he  heard  her  gently  lament  ha 
husband^s  quiescent  regard  to  existing 
circumstanceft  at  one  time,  and  hia  lasb 
impatience  at  another.  Then  she  spoke 
of  his  aptitude  to  be  influenced  from  even 
points  nearest  ^a  heart,  hy  the  traversing 
jealousies  of  others;  and  lately,  his  almost 
captious  suspH^ioa.c^  any  species  of  ad* 
vice  from  tlie  quarter  whence  he  once 
most  courted  it. 

Christian,  as  he  Wtened,  said  to  him* 
sel^  "  Would  Elizabeth  say  all  tins,  if 
Frederick  were  the  object  of  the  love 
such  a  woman  must  be  capable  (^  feeling? 
Such  love,  if  not  veiling  her  own  eyes 
&om  discerning  these  defects,  would  at 
least  seal  her  lips  from  revealing  them  to 
others.  But  should  necessity  ever  com* 
pel  the  disclosure,  then  it  would  be  more 
in  iomm  than  m  anger  !  "  Christian's 
watcbiul  eye  bad  observed  that  polished 
brow  often  shaded  by  a  hovering  frown, 
while  she  tlms  enumerated  her  present 
causes  of  distress.      But  wiien  she  re- 


ikmt*ked  on  t^  probsbfe  remedy  to  all 
Aifl,  i»  the  opportune  JMTivirf  of  Mans*^ 
feldt  and  her  coHsihs  of'  Bi^Qostvicky  the 
smile  of  the  whole-  eeuntienance  tumecn 
tfeen,  from  the  ftce-  of  Gtebi^  i»  full'  a» 
much  &Rreetnes9  upon  WrffenbuttePs  self. 
The  grateful  import  of  this  look,  and' 
the  inference  draw&  &om^  Ver  discourse^, 
were  fetal  obserraCion? ;'  and  every  inter- 
view with,  her  affterwards,  during  the  three 
days  they  staid  a«  Prague,  arranging  mi- 
litety  proceedings  wfth  the  King,  all* 
added  to*  the  effect.  ChristiafR  left  that 
city  a  difierent  man  ftxHQ  wHat'  fie  enterecf 
it.  Even  with  an  ambition  to  rattke;him. 
self  in  her  eyes  all  that  her  hushand'  was^ 
not ;  and  forcing  her,  by  the'  ^lendour 
and  nature  of  his  actions  to^  dlraw  the 
comparison,  he  thought;  conld  he  but 
read  in  that  expressive  countenance,  one 
wish  that  sach-  had  been  Her  choice,  it 
would  be  a  triumph,  fbr  which^bc  resolved 
t?o  contend,  tilt  he  won'  it,  or  were  no 
more. 
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.  But  this  was  aa  enterprize  that  hid  its^ 
head;  from  George.  And  when  the  won- 
deling  g^se  of  that  ingenuous  friend,  all 
purity  in  the  purposes  of  his  unsullied 
soul,  turned  at  times  an  his  absorbed 
companion  as  they  rode  along,  he  could 

I  not   in  any  way  understand    the   Ian- 

I  g^^e  o^'  his4K>untenance.     All  that  was 

tjiere  was  new»  or  differently  modi^. 
It  shewed^  indeed,  the  flushings  which 

I  ever  accompanied  his  meditations  upou 

|||^^  achievement.     But  then  the  brow,  open 

as  his  honour,  wore  not  a  curve  ,  his  eye 
flashed  the  noble  purpose  of  his  soul ;  and 
his  lips  declared  it  to  his  friend,  with  the 
impulsive  interchange  of  brotherhood  in 
arms,  when  it  was  matured  for  action. 

\  But  now,  his  flushed  countenance,  work- 

ing indeed  with  some  growing  enterprize, 
shewed  in  every  disturbed  feature,  that 
more  than  one  passion  mingled  in  tlie 
inspiration  ;  and  that  it  was  of  a  nature 
not  to  be  communicated ;  for  he  turned 
his  head,  or  dropped  his  eyes  to  the 
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ground,  whenever  they  caught  the  glance 
of  Luneburg. 

Such  is  the  difference  between  the 
aims  of  the  same  action.  To  a  great 
point,  it  ennobles  —  to  an  inferior  one»  it 
sinks  the  mind  with  the  purpose ;  but 
when  virtue  would   blush  to  shew  the 

r 

object,  then  the  brightest  career  be- 
comes dark,  and  its  glories  are  lost  in  the 
end. 
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CHAP-  XIV. 


{  Tbe  first  movement  ia  the  King's  plaa 

foir  the  campaigni  was  the  reoovexy  of 
Pilien ;  but  his  military  council  in  Prague 
cAJit  so  many  obstacles  in  the  way  oi 
Mansfeldt,  who  was  to  lead  the  enter* 
prize,  that  himself  and  his  two  coadjutors 
felt  themselves  obliged  to  cast  more  on 
the  fortune  of  war,  than  they  usually  were 
inclined  to  do;  and  without  the  promised 
aids  from  the  King,   they  attacked  the 
place.     After  three   successive  assaults, 
in  which  the  Brunswick  soldiers  fought 
their  way  into  the  fortress  inch  by  inch, 
the   magazine  blew  up,    and  laid   that 
quarter  of  the  town  in  ruins.     The  car- 
nage was  frightful  in  consequence ;  the 
loss  of  brave  men  on  both  sides  prodigi- 
ous.    George  and  Wolfenbuttel,  who  had 
each  led  on  a  separate  division  in  the  at- 
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tack,  were  covered  with  the  g^b  of  the 
horrors  through  which  {hey  bad  strug* 
gled  their  way.  But  Wolfenbutteli  whose 
eye,  like  the  hunter  who  spurs  to  one 
point,  had  never  awerved  from  the  pin* 
nacle  of  the  tower,  where  the  colours  of 
Ferdinand  mocked  the  crown  of  Frede« 
rick  i  he  was  the  first  wJio  mounted  that 
bastion,  and  tearing  them  down,  raised 
those  of  Elizabeth's  husband  in  their 
place,  while  he  preserved  the  rent  flag, 
to  be  laid  as  his  first  trc^hy  at  her  feet 

The  remains  of  so  intrepid  a  garrison, 
on  its  surrenders^  were  allowed  to  march 
out  with  the  honours  of  war«  To  press 
a  yoke  upon  the  brave,  was  not  Mans^ 
feldjt's  mode  of  triumph ;  and  these  men 
had  sustained  their  post  in  a  manner  to 
command  the  respect  of  their  enemies* 

The  poor  inhabitants  of  tbe  town 
seemed  to  repeat  th^  same  scenes  as 
those  in  the  Ertzeberg,  crowding  to 
the  sides  of  the  Princess  horses,  implor^ 
ing  blessings  on  the  arms  which  so  d»p 


254  DUKE    CHRISTIAN 

livered  them  from  foreign  tyrants.  The 
tale  many  might  have  told,  was  seen  in 
their  haggard  looks  and  squalid  gar* 
ments.  All  had  been  pillaged,  while 
their  conquerors,  revelling  m  the  wastes 
denied  even  its  refuse  to  keep  the  here* 
tics  from  perishing. 

«  What  we  have  suflPered/*  cried  they, 
"  must  have  been  the  fate  of  Prague 
also,  whither  we  sent  our  families  on  the 
first  threats  on  our  town,  had  not  heaven 
thus  brought  our  old  commanders  to  our 


rescue." 


But  the  news  of  this  success  seemed 
only  the  trumpet  to  rally  all  the  enemies 
of  Bohemia  to  cross  her  borders.  Tilly 
pressed  forward  from  the  Lower  Bavaria, 
to  join  Burquoy  on  the  Eger ;  and  Wal- 
stein,  a  new  imperial  general,  accom- 
plished in  the  fields  of  Italy,  brought  up 
in  rapid  march  the  long  expected  vete- 
ran  army  from  the  North  of  Munich* 
Thus,  indeed,  was  the  kingdom  beset; 
but  the  hands  which  came  to  its  succour, 
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were    clearing    its    vitals    of   the    mis- 
chief. 

Mansfeldt  repossessed  himself  of  the 
whole  hne  of  posts,  from  Pilaen  to  the 
Moravian  frontier ;  and  George  marched 
southward,  with  his  own  brave  Lune- 
burghers  mixed  with  his  guerillas  of  the 
East,  to  watch,  harass,  and  impede  the 
advance  of  Walstein. 

Wolfenbuttel,  meanwhile,  had  carried 
the  news  of  tlie  recovery  of  Pilsen  into 
Prague ;  and  laying  the  keys  of  the  for- 
tress on  the  King's  table,  turned  to  the 
Queen,  who  was  alone  with  Frederick 
when  he  arrived,  and  placed  the  Austrian 
eagle  at  her  feet.  Elizabeth,  with  a 
kindling  cheek,  that  lit  her  eyes  up  with 
an  almost  insufferable  brightness,  set  Iier 
foot  upon  it. 

"  Christian !"  cried  she,  *'  for  well 
does  your  noble  career  deserve  to  share 
that  name  with  the  hero  of  Christendom, 
think  Elizabeth  thanks,  for  she  cannot 
utter  them." 
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Mansfeldt,  in  his  dispatcfa,  had  wrktev 
a  summary  detail  of  the  desperate  gal- 
Ian  try  with  which  the  Prince  had  mount- 
ed the  breach  to  the  dislodgii^  of  these 
colours;  and  this  letter  the  King  had 
given  her  to  read,  while  he  discoursed 
witli  her  kinsman  on  the  more  geneial 
circumstances  of  the  affair.  Christias'i 
heart  bounded  at  her  words,  and  he 
looked  down,  not  trusting  the  exnltation 
his  eyes  might  have  told«  But  there  was 
one  who  sat  in  a  recess^  writing  for  the 
Queen,  and  who  was  foi^otten  as  being 
in  the  presence,  who  saw  and  marked 
their  fii*es,  before  his  caution  had  con- 
cealed them. 

Frederick  presented  his  intrepid  ally 
witli  the  order  of  fiohemia  from  his  own 
neck ;  when  'Elizabeth,  pleased  at  the 
prompt  act  of  royal  gratitude,  with  a>look 
of  anin^ated  tenderness  to  her  hasbandt 
which,  if  directed  to  Wolfenbuttel,  would 
have  brought  him  upon  his  knees— «taid 
down  the  Austrian  colours  before  him— 
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saying  they  should  be  the  carpet  of  his 
throne. 

'*  They  should  have  been  under  the 
jfootstool  of  your\"  returned  he,  <<  had 
I  gained  them  myself! — But  I  should 
have  won  my  crown,  before  I  put  it  on 
my  head ;  and  then  my  kingdom  would 
have  been  my  own«  Now,  tiiat  I  have  a 
seat  in  it  —  for  it  is  hardly  a  tlirone  —  is 
the  gift  of  Mansfeldt,  of  the  Princes  of 
Brunswick  !—>  And  so  I  am  a  king  of 
alms/' 

He  rose,  and  asked  VTolfenbuttel  to 
proceed  with  him  to  the  council.  Eliza. 
bethy  pale,  and  with  tears  springing  to 
her  eyes,  turned  away.  Her  impetuous 
cousin's  boiling  blood  was  now  in  a 
blaze,  and  laying  his  hand  rather  heavily 
on  the  arm  of  the  King,  he  abruptly 
said  «*-^  ^  Your  kingdom^  royal  sir,  cannot 
be  more  your  own,  than  when  brave 
men,  who  hold  its  safety  the  cause  of 
Christendom,,  rally  to  protect  it.  But  if 
the  obligation  be  too  burthensforae  to  the 
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King  of  Bohemia,  think  that  we  fight  fof 
ihe  countr}',  not  the  King,  and  this  ho' 
nourable  guerdon  returns  to  the  hand 
that  gave  it." 

Frederick  turned  his  large  and  usually 
benignant  eyes  earnestly  on  the  resentr 
fVd  £M:e  of  the  Prince.  *^  Kinsman  of 
her,  who  is  dearer  to  me  than  any  crown," 
said  he,  in  a  voice  of  the  most  aflfecting 
appeal  —  *'  were  you  in  my  place  — 
were  you  what  I  am,  a  king  without 
power  —  caged,  mocked  with  the  titles  of 
majesty.  But  I  need  not  teU  you  what 
I  am  —  the  brave  Wolfenbuttel  wouM 
not  bear  more  calmly  than  myself,  to  be 
eclipsed  in  her  sight  in  all  things  —  bat 
his  love,*'  —  and  turning  instantly  to- 
wards Elizabeth,  daqied  ha  weqiing  to 
his  breast. 

In  that  moment  the  impiminnrd 
Prince  seemed  to  foiget  his  oAnded 
pride^  his  aimless  vanity;  and  recalled 
to  his  former  better  sel^  a  dew  passed 
over  his  own  eyes,  and  with  reverence 
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for  the  sacred  bond  which  linked  those 
hearts  in  one,  he  retired  to  the  vesti- 
bule, to  await  there  the  King*s  joinipg 
him  for  the  council-room. 

The  debates  at  that  board,  unravelled 
much  to  Wolfenbuttel  of  the  causes  which 
had  influenced  the  strange  inconsistencies 
of  Frederick's  proceedings  towards  him 
and  his  colleagues*.  And  here  in  a  coun- 
cil^ where  the  lives  and  deaths  of  thou- 
sands might  hang  on  a  thwarted  opinion^ 
bis  highly-talented  judgment  was  clear 
as  the  day.  Here,  he  suffered  no  rival- 
ries, no  crossing  sentiment  whatever, 
to  trench  in  his  mind  on  the  business  of 
the  meeting ;  and  with  a  calmed  temper, 
yet  an  ardour  that  spoke  the  experi- 
encedy  and  determined  soldier  in  every 
word,  he  attempted  to  stem  the  torrent 
that  would  have  opposed  Mansfeldt  being 
the  commander-in-chief  of  Bohemia. 
:  Who  so  well  as  he,  knew  every  pass 
and  field,  and  resource  of  the  country  ? 
Who  bad  so  often  saved  it  from  its  ene- 


260  DUK£  CHRISTIAN 

mies!  Who  so  regarded  by  its  peofrie^ 
who  hailed  him  as  their  defender  indi- 
genous to  the  soil. 

Some,  in  contradiction  to  all  thi8»  pia> 
posed  the  Prince  of  Anhalt;  othen^ 
Count  Hohenloe ;  some,  George  of  La- 
neburg ;  and  others,  insidiously^  Wolfe»* 
buttel  himself.  His  answeis  to  both 
tliese  latter  propositions,  were  in  one. 

*<  We  too  well  know  our  duties  to  onr> 
selves,  and  to  our  country/'  returned 
he,  <<  to  accq>t  any  commawi  that  wodtf 
take  the  b4ton  from  the  best  general  m 
Europe.  Mansfeldt  is  our  commander 
in  Bohemia !  let  who  will  coaimand  for 
themselves.'* 

The  issue  was,  Mansfeldt  being  pro^ 
nounced  head  of  the  Bohemian  ainnies» 
during  the  pleasure  of  his  hbgestey ;  but 
hampered  with  the  royal  wish  that  Count 
Hohenloe  should  be  put  in  charge  of  the 
divisions  which  formed  the  protection  o£ 
Prague.  Anhalt  refused  to  hold  a  post 
under  any  command  but  the    King's^ 
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and  with  disdain  turned  from  that  of  the 
Count.  Wolfenbuttel,  however,  having 
gained  his  object,  left  these  rivals,  with 
tbeir  different  partisans,  to  fight  their 
most  signal  battles  in  the  royal  chamber; 
and  made  the  best  of  his  own  way  to 
the  head-quarters  of  the  new  comman* 
der*in-chief. 

But  the  greater  the  activity  of  the 
Brunswick  Princes,  and  their  gallant 
leader,  in  every  measure  to  preserve  the 
kingdom,  the  more  determined  were 
their  opponents  in  the  capital,  to  traverse 
all  their  de^ns;  and  the  storm  of  par« 
ties,  at  last  broke  out  with  such  ve|»e- 
mence  in  the  councils  of  the  city,  and 
the  cabinet  of  the  palace,  that  Frede- 
rick, in  a  moment  of  desperation,  threaten- 
^ed  to  abdicate  and  leave  the  kingdom  as 
he  found  it,  unless  the  dispositions  he 
had  made  were  suffered  to  go  on. 

While  these  tumults  lasted,  nothing 
Uiat  was  promised  Mansfeldt  in  the 
shape  of  necessary  arms  and  ammunition 
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and  other  provision^  were  provided  him; 
and  the  enemy  began  to  pour  into  the  king- 
dom at  all  quarters,  before  he  could 
bring  forward  one  battalion  of  the  King's 
own  troops  to  face  them  any  where. 

George,  still  covering  the  country  to 
the  South,  had  been  promised  a  rein- 
forcement of  three  thousand  men  firom 
Prague,  with  Albert  Hohenloe,  a  son  of 
the  Count's,  at  their  head.     With  this 
accession,  the  Prince  of  Luneburg  would 
have   found  himself  strong   enough  to 
have  held  Walstein's  advance  in  check 
in  the  defiles  of  Griemsberg,  till  Mans- 
feldt  had  completed  his  lines  for  the  de- 
fence of  the  interior  of  the  kingdom ;  and 
so  afford  liberty  of  action  to  the  chief 
of  his  force,  against  the  double  approach 
of  the  imperialists.     But  neither  Hohen- 
loe nor  his  troops  appeared,  and  Wal- 
stein  coming  on  in  formidable  divisions, 
George  began  to  see  the  necessity  for  a 
retreat,  a  word  he  had  never  yet  given; 
and  aware  the  retrograde  step  ill  agrees 
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either  with  the  spirit  or  the  discipline  of 
a  loidier,  he  determined  to  qualify  the 
measure  by  clearing  the  ground  a  little 
in   his  path.     Hence  he  summoned  his 
council  of  war,  and  proposed  an  attempt 
on  Walstein^s  advanced  guard,  it  being 
•o  disposed  as  to  threaten  sohie  difRcul- 
ties  in  the  way  of  his  meditated  falling 
back    upon    Budweitz.      He  suggested 
making  the  attack  on  the  following  even- 
ing, the  anniversary  of  the  Emperor's 
liame-day,  which  generally  terminated 
throughout  the   Austrian  legions  in   a 
deep  carousal.  The  plan  was  laid,  before 
the  council  separated;  for  unanimity  of 
judgment,  guided  by  the  one  principle 
of  disinterested  zeal  in  the  cause,  seemed 
to  reign  every  where  in  the  Brunswick 
camps. 

The  attack  was  therefore  made,  and 
carried ;  and  before  the  tidings  reached 
Walstein,  George  had  made  his  gallant 
march  towards  the  shelter  of  the  Bud- 
weitz  lines ;  his  men  in  high  spirits,  and 
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idf  that  he  should  join  Luneburg 
e  southern  frontier.  *  Mansfeldt,  on 
f  informed  of  the  advance  of  Tilly 
ids  the  station  of  the  young  man, 
lent  him  the  information,  with  an 

*  that  he  should  fall  back  within  the 

*  of  his  father's  camp.  But  the  very 
aand  excited  the  audacity  of  Albert 
ire  an  encounter  with  a  powerful 
lunent  of  the  Austrian  general,  and 
ituation  too,  where  nothing  less  than 
racle  could  have  saved  him  from 

annihilation  under  the  overwhelm- 
force  of  the  enemy.  The  natural 
H]uence  ensued,  and  the  discomfited 
0*  fled  with  his  miserable  remnant  to 
helter  he  ought  to  have  sought  at 
first  with  his  whole  little  array, 
at  Hohenlqe,  more  alarmed  for  his 
I  favour  with  the  Kling,  than  im* 
sed  with  a  proper  adherence  to  his 
V  immediately  passed  incognito  into 
pie;  and  his  arts  were  not  long  in 
iiading    Frederick  into    doubts,    at 
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no  inconsiderable  load  of  spoil  and 
gimental    colours,    bearing  tfaem    cc 
pany  as  trophies. 

But  this  brilliant  action,  paraUe 
with  others  of  the  same  honour  to  I 
Brunswick  troops,  performed  by  Vi 
fenbuttei  in  completing  the  chain 
posts  towards  .the  western  frontier,  4 
divisions  in  Prague,  and  the  blunders, 
not  the  jealous  treacheries  of  the  Kin] 
generals,  seemed  likely  to  render  ab 
tive.  Mansfeldt  was  obliged  to  send 
all  quarters  at  his  own  personal  expen 
and  that  of  his  two  young  colleagues,  i 
the  necessary  means,  the  royal  agei 
yet  withheld  ;  and  the  consequence  w; 
that  in  spite*  of  all  his  endeavours,  Ti 
and  Burquoy  affected  their  junctic 
The  former,  in  his  way  to  the  Eger,  c 
the  little  army  to  pieces  which  Albc 
Hohenloe  commanded,  and  which  he  hi 
prefen*ed  holding  in  a  kind  of  para 
duty  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  capiti 
to  obeying  the  orders  his  Majesty  hi 
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bnplied,  that  he  should  join  Luneburg 
on  the  southern  frontien  *  Mansfeldt,  on 
being  informed  of  the  advance  of  Tilly 
towards  the  station  of  the  young  man, 
had  sent  him  the  information^  with  an 
order  that  he  should  fall  back  within  the 
cover  of  his  father's  camp.  But  the  very 
C(Mnmand  excited  the  audacity  of  Albert 
to  dare  an  encounter  with  a  powerful 
detachment  of  the  Austrian  general,  and 
in  a  situation  too,  where  nothing  less  than 
a  miracle  could  have  saved  him  from 
utter  annihilation  under  the  overwhelm- 
ing force  of  the  enemy.    The  natural 
consequence  ensued,  and  the  discomfited 
leader  fled  with  his  miserable  remnant  to 
the  shelter  he  ought  to  have  sought  at 
the  first  with    his  whole    little    array. 
Count  Hohenlqe,  more  alarmed  for  his 
son's  favour  with   the  King,  than  im« 
pressed  with  a  proper  adherence  to  his 
duty,  immediately  passed  incognito  into 
Prague ;  and  his  arts  were  not  long  in 
persuading    Frederick  into    doubts,    at 
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least,  of  Mansfeldt's  love  of  fame,  being 
not  more  disinterested,  than  that  which 
then  rent  his  own  council  of  war  into  as 
many  divisions  as  there  were  commanders, 
tiphenloe  represented,  that  Mansfeldt's 
'.}  personal  envy  of  the  estimation  in  which 

he,  the  Count,  was  held  by  his  Majesty, 
had  stimulated  him  to  a  base  withhold- 
ing of  all  support  from  Albert  in  the 
\y,\:r  inevitable  attack,  for  so  he  represented 

^^til  it  to  have  been.     Frederick  was  more 

easily  prevailed  upon  to  credit  this  mis- 
representation, backed  by  the  invidious 
commentaries  of  others  in  the  council, 
from  his  having  just  received  a  remon- 
strance from  Mansfeldt  on  the  late  neg- 
lect shewn  to  all  his  orders  by  the  royal 
geuerals ;  accompanying  it  with  a  strong 
but  respectful  intimation,  that  if  his  re- 
sources were  not  more  promptly  pro- 
duced, and  his  commands  also,  better  at- 
tended to,  by  those  nominally  under  his 
Ci  direction,  the  responsibility  he  held  in 

the. eyes  of  Europe,  without  the  power 
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of  effecting  its  expectations^  must  com* 
pel  him  to  request  of  the'^K.ing  of  Boh&i 
mia^  to  allow  him  rather  to  take  a  part 
that  he  could  maintain  at  his  own  cost, 
than  continue  answerable  for  all,  and  so 
prevented  performing  any  duty. 

The  old  Prince  of  Anhalt  was  present, 
who  in  former  days  having  conceived  an 
enmity  against  the  brave  Pierre  of  Mans* 
feldt,  was  now  very  ready  to  revenge  it  on 
his  son  ;  and  hastily  remarked  — ^  <'  This 
man  threatens  your  majesty.  Take  him 
at  his  word.  Confine  his  meagre  duty  to 
the  care  of  Pilsen ;  and  when  he  falls 
again  into  his  due  rank,  my  ten  thousand 
Silesians,  now  lying  beyond  the  Muldau, 
shall  soon  be  supported  in  their  march 
towards  Prague  with  as  many  more !'' 

Frederick,  urged,  flattered,  intimi- 
dated, wrote  to  this  effect  to  Mansfeldt, 
and  with  his  own  hand  ;  importing  the 
royal  thanks  for  his  past  most  signal 
services,  but  subscribing  to  the  prudeaee^ 
at  this  critical  juncture,  of  uniting '  ^ 
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his  friends,  by  maintaining  an  equal  c 
fidence  amongst  them.  Therefore 
relieved  him  from  the  responsibility 
ieprecated  ;  but  gratefully  implied,  tJ 
nis  arm  could  best  defend  the  great  p 
of  tlie  kingdom  at  Pilsen ;  and  from 
direct  the  Queen's  two  gallant  a 
sins,  in  the  similar  course  they  were 
pursue. 

This  letter  was  given  to  Count  I 
henloe  to  dispatch ;  but  neither  he  i 
his  son  thought  its  contents  sufficien 
limited  the  power  they  wished  to  tra 
mel ;  and  they  soon  came  to  the  re 
lution  to  substitute  another  in  its  plac 
which  the  ready  pen  of  Albert  coi 
conform  exactly  to  the  writing  of  t 
King.  The  stile  of  this  epistle  ran 
follows : 

'^  His  majesty  the  King  of  Bohem 
being  fully  sensible  to  the  weight  of  ] 
obligations  to  Count  Mansfeldt,  relies 
that  general  of  the  load  he  at  presc 
sustains  in  support  of  his  majesty's  s( 
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in  the  kingdom^  by  bearing  the  title  of 
commander-in-chief.  Such  responsibility^ 
therefore,  on  that  general's  part^  is  no 
more.  And  any  other  responsibility 
which  Count  Mansfeldt  may  hereafter 
deem  too  much  for  him,  the  King  of 
Bohemia  would  be  equally  happy  to  re^ 
move  to  the  head  of  any  other  officer. 
Meanwhile,  as  commander-in-chief  of  his 
own  armies,  his  Majesty  would  wish  Count 
Mansfeldt  to  maintain  his  own  head-quar- 
ters at  Pilsen ;  and  that  the  Princes  of 
Brunswick  will  hold  it  their  duty  to  keep 
on  the  same  line.*' 

This  letter  was  delivered  to  Mansfeldt, 
at  the  moment  a  detachment  from  Pilsen 
had  succeeded  in  bringing  in  a  large  coiv 
voy  of  ammunition,  intercepted  near  the 
western  frontier. 

'*  Here,"  said  he  to  George,  who  hap- 
pened then  to  enter,  <<  is  the  tiiiimph 
of  yon  camp  faction,  over  the  common 
sense  of  Frederick !     And  I  am  much 
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mistaken,  if  some  theret  do  not  deliTC 
him,  bound  hand  and  foot,  into  the  dutd 
of  his  enemies  !*' 

George  read  the  letter.  —  *'  Jealousy,' 
cried  he,  **  from  first  to  last!  His  dooo 
seems  indeed  sealed.  We  have  only  to  lool 
to  our  own  honours,  and  see  that  Eliza 
beth  does  not  perish  in  the  destruction  J 

**  'My  honour,**  returned  Mansfeld 
sternly,  *^  shall  not  share  the  wreck,  b; 
any  conjunction  with  these  men.  If  th< 
vessel  sink,  and  we  have  a  plank  fo 
Frederick,  and  his  family,  I  am  ready  t 
bear  my  hand  to  their  service.  But  til 
then.  Prince,  I  resist  the  asking  of  you 
eyes,  for  an  attempt  at  expostulation.  ] 
would  not  now  be  understood;  and 
should  degrade  myself  before  these  mei 
without  benefiting  the  cause  for  which 
had  so  bowed  myself.  Here  then,  is  m 
station.'* 

"  And  Wolfenbuttel,  and  myself  toe 
are  banished  from  the  royal  presence ! 
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repeated  George,   reading  over  the  last 

sentence.    What  can  this  mean  ?" 

« 

"  What  yourself  explained,"  returned 
Mansfeldt,  —  "  jealousy.  But  we  may 
He  upon  our  arms,  and  watch  the 
game.*- 

The .  efiect  of  this  torpedo  stroke  on 
the  Brunswick  colleagues^  was  soon. felt 
throughout  the  kingdom.  Their  activity 
laid  to  sleep,  or  at  least  denied  the  power 
to  act  according  to  their  former  vigilance, 
Memed  to  have  left  the  country  an 
iautomaton  without  a  soul ;  and  the 
enemy  were  not  long  in  estimating  the 
i&dvantages  opened  to  them,  Burquoy, 
laughingly  proposed  to  Tilly,  to  send  the 
cordon  of  the  golden  fleece  to  the  Prague 
generals,  for  their  good  service  to  the 
£mperor  Ferdinand ;  and  marching  with 
all  speed,  came  suddenly  in  ixont  of  the 
advance  of  Count  Hohenloe.  The  Prince 
of  Anhalt  had  just  arrived,  with  his  pro- 
mised accessions;  and  the  King  also, 
having  been  persuaded  to  accompany 
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his  highness,  to  be  present,  though  un- 
known, at  the  general  review  of  so  fine 
a  body  of  collected  troops*        ^ 

The  consternation,  therefore,  was  pro- 
portionably  great,  when  on  the  morning 
after  his  Majesty's  arrival,  the  out-posts 
brought  in  accounts  of  the  new  position 
of  the  enemy ;  and  that  by  their  glasses^ 
the  army  of  the  league  appeared  to 
reach  from  one  horizon  to  the  othor; 
Austriahs,  Bavarians,  Italians,  Spaniarcfa^ 
and  the  Styrian  battalion  with  its  hordes 
of  Croats  and  Pandours,  appeared  a 
countless  multitude  to  the  panic  eyes 
which  brought  the  information ;  but  the 
real  number  of  this  advance  amounted 
to  about  fifty  thousand  men. 

Proper  means  were  then  taken  to 
ascertain  the  facts  ;  and  the  result  aug- 
mented the  confusion  in  the  royal  mili- 
tary council. 

**  We  are  a  drop  of  water  to  such  a 
host !"  ejaculated  Hohenloe  j  "  and  the 
artillery  as    described,    is  sufiScient  to 
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sweep  Prague  itself  into  the  depths  of 
the  Muldau.*' 

Some  timid  spirits,  encouraged  by  this 
remark,  ventured  to  suggest  the  wisdom 
of  the  King,  now  so  near  the  spot, 
opening  some  terms  of  negociation  with 
the  Austrian." 

"  Negociate>  for  what?**  replied  Frc 
derick ;  **  we  cannot  divide  a  crown 
And  the  possession  of  mine,  I  will  hold 
till  my  death.** 

Young  Hohenloe,  with  two  or  three 
more  of  the  generals  under  his  father,  were 
eager  for  risking  an  immediate  battle  j 
to  die,  they  said,  in  the  same  spirit  with 
their  King — while  his  entire  kingdom 
might  yet  be  their  grave.  This  was  a 
gasconade,  which  nothing  but  the  com- 
parative inexperience  of  those  who 
proposed  it,  could  excuse.  But  Frede- 
rick, who  saw  the  danger  he  was  in,  and 
though  resolved  to  breast  it  like  a  king 
whenever  the  moment  should  demand  it, 
with  a  melancholy  smile,  answered  them, 
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"  No,  my  brave  friends.     1   must  i 
throw  away  the  lives  of  any  of  you 
such  a  foilorn  hope.      But   would  i 
Mansfeldt '' 

**  Betray  us,**  cried  Anhalt,**  in 
venge  for  our  not  having  beseeched  yc 
Majesty,  to  woo  his  retention  of  the  hk\ 
over  us  all !  —  One  of  his  own  staff  t^ 
me  the  other  day^  that  he  affects  to  c< 
sider  himself  another  Achilles,  banish 
by  Agamemnon  from  the  walls  of  Tro 
and  boasts,  that  those  who  rejected  hi 
will  yet  have  to  beg  his  succour,  in  a  tn 
of  suppliants*  — -  Perhaps  he  expects  t 
Queen  at  their  head." 

A  flush  of  wounded  pride,  a  pang 
tenderness  for  the  peculiar  situation 
that  Queen,  went  through  Frederic! 
heart ;  yet  if  such  were  the  case  as  ni 
represented,  he  felt  he  would  soon 
perish  than  bend  to  the  pride  of  Mai 
feldt.  And  for  her  kinsmen,  when .  thi 
names  dropped  from  his  agitated  lips,  1 
was  reminded  of  his  own  impressions,  < 
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their  never  having  appeared  in  Prague, 
since  their  haughty  commander  had  been 
deprived  of  his  Bohemian  supremacy^  A 
proof  to  Frederick,  that  he  and  Elizabeth 
were  indeed  but  secondary  objects  with 
these  brave,  but  estranged  friends.  Being 
totally  unconscious  to  the  terms  which 
had  so  harshly,  and  ungratefully  repaid 
their  service,  by  a  positive  exclusion  from 
his  capital,  his  own  offended  dignity 
rose  again,  on  these  false  remembrances, 
from  the  vehement  speakers  around  him. 
But  while  these  dissensions,  misre- 
presentations, and  wordy  protestations, 
raged  in  the  ear  of  the  'distracted  Frede- 
rick, there  did  not  want  a  channel  from 
his  inmost  councils,  to  impart  the  whole 
to  Tilly.  And  there  being  but  one  mind 
and  one  aim  between  him  and  Burquoy, 
nothing  was  needed  but  to  place  the 
arrow  in  the  bow,  and  draw  it  to  the 
pointy  to  strike  at  once  the  centre  of  the 

target!" 

Meanwhile,   the   accounts   Elizabeth 
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heard,  as  brought  in  from  the  amazed 
peasantry,  flocking  in  crowds  ¥athin  the 
lines  of  Prague,  filled  her  with  apprehen* 
sions  for  her  husband.    None  knew  of 
his  absence,  but  herself  and  the  privy 
council.    And  too  well  aware  of  the  vio- 
lent and  inefficient  men,  to  whom  he  had 
confided  his  own  safety  in  the  oamp,  and 
that  of  his  people  in  the  town,  she  felt 
no  comfort  in  turning  to  any  of  his  minis- 
ters, to  assuage  her  fears.     While  Frede- 
rick   continued   in  security  within  the 
walls  of  his  capital,  however  her  heart 
yearned  towards  her  brave  cousins,  and 
however  her  judgment  had  deplored  the 
measures  the  King  had  been  influenced  to 
take  against  their  honoured  coadjutor, 
and  finally  against  themselves,  still  as  a 
wife,  her  duty  was  to  submit.     But  now 
that  her  husband  was  absent,  and  in  dan- 
ger, her  first  duty  was  to  provide  for  his 
safety  to  the  best  of  her  judgment;  and 
tSat  suggested  only  one  means  in  which 
she  could  place  any  confidence.    To  dis- 

14 


OF  LUNEBURO.  tfj 

patch  some  trusty  messenger  to  the 
Princes  of  Brunswick,  then  lying  on  their 
arms  with  Mansfeldt  at  Pilsen,  with  in- 
formation of  all  she  knew  of  the  late 
cabals  at  Prague ;  and  to  conjure  one  or 
both  of  her  brave  cousins,  for  her  sake  at 
least,  to  approach  the  camp  that  con- 
tained her  husband,  and  with  an  ade- 
qnate  force,  watch  his  safe  return  to 
his  capital* 

To  confide  this  intention  to  the 
council,  she  durst  not,  for  they  were 
mostly  in  the  interest  of  the  enemies  of 
Mansfeldt ;  and  in  her  extremity,  in  the 
desperation  of  the  moment,  she  exclaim* 
ed^  ''  I  would  assume  any  disguise — ^^I 
would  go  myself,  were  it  not,''  added 
she,  bursting  into  tears,  *<  that  I  bear 
about  me  the  wretched  heir,  perhaps,  of 
all  this  mockery  of  royalty !  Yes,  I  woulft 
walk,  a  pilgrim  to  the  camp  of  our^  in. 
insulted  Mansfeldt,  (for  at  the  besf  his 
dismission  from  his  high  post  was  insult») 
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and  implore  his  assistance  for  my  mis- 
guided Frederick.** 

Isabel  de  Vere,  to  whom  this  was  ut« 
tered  in  the  bitter  anguish  of  her  mis- 
tress's hearti  threw  her  arms  about  her 
knees.  *^  Accept  my  services,"  cried 
she,  ^'  I  have  a  Percj^^s  courage  in  a 
cause  like  this.  Give  me  but  a  couple  of 
honest  Bohemians,  well  armed,  to  ride 
on  each  side  of  your  page.  And  I  will 
answer  to  bring  back  a  guard  of  brave 
£runswickers,  and  a  Prince  at  their 
head." 

*^  Not  here,  dearest  Isabel !"  cried  the 
Queen.  "  They  must  march  to  the 
banks  of  the  Eger ;  and  if  they  bring  my 
husband  safe  —  Oh,  power  o£  Heaven !" 
cried  she,  clasping  her  hands  in  pious 
energy ;  "  if  it  be  thy  mercy,  save  me 
from  the  horror  of  surviving  my  husband 
in  this  direful  contest !" 

Isabel  drew  near  her  mistress,  for  she 
sat  pale  and  trembling;   gasping,  as  if 


OF  LUNEBURO.  S79 

already  seized  with  mortal  pangs,  Eliza- 
beth grasped  her  haiuL  ^^  You  do  not 
know,*'  said  she,  hurryingly,  and  with  a 
wild  glare  in  her  now  tearless  eyes» 
**  that  it  was  my  persuasions  that  decided 
his  acceptance  of  this  fatal  crown.  But 
for  my  ambition  to  be  a  queen  — >  an  ar- 
bitress  in  Europe  —  my  gentle  Frederick 
would  now  have  been  seated  in  the  peace* 
ful  inheritance  of  his  electoral  dominions; 
and  in  tranquil  comfort  I  might  have 
borne  the  child,  which  now  may  wake  to 
life  without  a  father.  Oh,  Isabel  —  this 
is  the  second  time  T  have  felt,  there  may 
be  consolation  for  every  thing  but  self- 
accusation  !*' 

Isabel  tried  her  utmost  to  console  the 
bitter  anguish  of  her  mistress;  which 
having  once  broken  its  flood-gates,  shook 
her  tender  frame  with  a  violence  that 
alarmed  her  faithful  attendant  with  a 
thousand  apprehensions.  But  at  last^ 
having    soothed  her  sufficiently  to  be 


280 


DUKE  CHRISTIAN 


allowed  permission  to  summon  the  L 
deVere  to  a  more  adequate  assistai 
Isabel  retired  to  her  own  chamber ; 
returning  in  the  garb  of  Joselyne  o 
again,  Elizabeth  then  threw  her  a 
around  her  neck,  and  smiling  in 
agony.  "  Go !"  cried  she ;  "  after  t 
we  are  no  more  mistress  and  serva 
Daughter  of  Percy,  ElizabethPlantage 
claims  you  as  her  sister  !*' 
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CHAR  XV. 

It  was  at  the  uprise  of  the  moon^  when 
Isabel  mounted  on  a  fleet  courser^  and 
guarded  between  her  two  stout  cavaliers, 
who  knew  no  other  than  that  they  escorted 
the  Queen's  page,  passed  through  the  bar^ 
riers  of  Prague.  But  neither  starry  hea* 
vens,  counselling  that  peace  to  earth, 
which  man  affiighted  far  away ;  nor  yet 
the  long  stretch  of  tranquil  landscape, 
yet  lying  in  the  repose  of  night,  lit 
by  the  distant  camp  fires  ;  —  one  nor 
other  called  off  the  attention  of  Isabel 
from  her  onward  speed;  till  about 
the  dawn  of  morning  she  descried  the 
dark  towers  of  Pilsen,  marking  the  ho- 
rizon. The  mists  of  autumn  hung  around 
them ;  but  as  she  advanced  with  the 
opening  day,  the  departing  shadows  drew 
off  amongst  the  impending  clouds. 
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She  stopped  at  the  barrier-gate  ;  and 
the  royal  seal  of  Elizabeth,  affixed  to  the 
packet  she  carried,  instantly  admitted 
^!  her  to  the  presence  of  Mansfeldt ;  f^ 

ji  he  was  one  of  those  regular  men  of  ser- 

vice, who,  whether  in  garrison  or  in  the 
field,  never  pressed  his  pillow  after  the 
dawn  of  day. 

The  veteran  read  nothing  in  the  ac- 
count of  Elizabeth,  he  might  not  have 
expected,  from  the  almost  mutinous  coun- 
cils to  which  Frederick  had  resigned  his 
judgment.  But  his  indignation  was  not 
the  less  inflamed  i^ainst  the  selfish  pur- 
poses of  the  men,  who  had  so  precipitated 
the  sovereign  who  trusted  them.  Fre- 
derick's unworthy  note  to  himself,  he  had 
long  pardoned,  and,  it  must  be  owned, 
i|  he  despised.     But  the  latter  sentimenti 

his  respect  for  Elizabeth,  and  his  reve- 
5:  rence  for  the  cause  of  which  her  bus- 

I  band  was  the  ostensible  head,  made  him 

I  hold  in  his  own  bosom. 

[  While  he  was  questioning  the  young 
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page  on  certain  details  in  the  Queen's 
account  of  the  King's  situation^  with  a 
view  to  judge  the  best  means  of  fulfilling 
her  wishes,  and  she  had  referred  the 
Count  to  this  confidential  messenger, 
the  Prince  of  Wolfenbuttel  entered*  — 
Who  having  just  been  told  that  a  dis- 
patch from  the  Queen  at  Prague  had 
arrived, '.  immediately  hastened  to  learn 
its  purport* 

■  George  was  not  then  in  the  fortress; 
having  been  some  days  at  hisa>wn  moise 
stationary  post,  on  the  flank  of  the  line, 
towards  the  Austrian  frontier.  And  that 
fae  was  not  to  share  whatever  might  be 
this  embassage  from  Elizabeth, ,  gave  an 
emotion  of  joy  to  the  breast  of  his  kins* 
man,  for  which  the  latter  might  perhaps 
have  been  ashamed,  had  he  stopped  to 
ask  the  reason  why.  But,  hm*rying 
without  further  thought,  to  the  side  of 
the  table,  near  which  Mansfeldt  had 
made  the  page  sit  down,  he  abruptly 
asked  what  had  happened  ? 
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*^  That  will  tell  you,"  replied  his  com* 
mander,  putting  the  letter  into  his 
hand.  He  read  it  with  a  glance  of  light* 
ning. 

*'  Give  me  the  adventure,"  cried  he, 
at  once.  *^  I  will  bring  him  ofl^  were  he 
in  the  jaws  of  the  dragon ;  but  it  is 
aUesfor  Gott  an  sie^  ^  as  my  banner  shall 
declare.  For  Frederick*s  self!  a  poor 
soul-devoted  captive  to  these  treacherous 
half-faced  friends,  our  cause's  most  in- 
veterate enemies  — he  might  perish  in 
the  snare,  for  me  or  any  man !" 

^'  Prince  !*'  cried  Mansfeldt,  glancing 
at  the  page,  who  the  other,  in  the  burst 
of  his  vehement  indignation,  had  for- 
gotten. The  youth's  back  was  to  Wolf- 
enbuttely  who  instantly  recollecting  him- 
self, in  a  lowered  key  begged  pardon 
for  his  heat,  yet  rather  indiscreetly  re- 
marked, that  all  who  knew  the  circum- 

*  *'  All  for  God  and  her,**  the  inipresse  with  which 
this  young  Prince  really  declared  his  homage  for  the 
royal  Elizabeth. 
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Stances,  must  think  as  he  did,  though 
few  might  be  equally  frank  in  declaring  it. 
Mansfeldt  had  watched  the  effect  of 
the  first  speech,  in  the  colouring  face  of 
the  messenger  (whose  comprehensive  re- 
plies, in  so  young  a  boy,  had  previously 
astonished  him),  and  now  he  observed  a 
smile,  almost  of  satire,  fluttering  on  his 
ruby  lip,  at  this  ill-assorted  apology. 

"  Young  Percy,"  said  the  veteran, 
you  have  hitherto  answered  like  a  good 
soldier.  You  must  now  understand  the 
prime  duty  of  a  diplomatist  —  to  keep 
that  secret  you  hear,  which  if  repeated, 
could  only  throw  wild-fire  between 
friends.'* 

At  this  address  Wolfenbuttel  stood 
gazing  in  dumb  amazement  on  the  bent 
down  head  of  the  page,  still  seated  with 
his  back  to  him. 

"  My  lord,**  returned  the  seeming 
youth,  *^  I  love  my  mistress  too  well, 
ever  to  repeat  to  her,  what  would  give 
her  pain ;  and  honour  my  royal  master 
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too  sincerely,  to  bring  the  brightness  of 
bis  reputation  into  question,  by  such  a 
report. 

<*  Impossible  I ''  exclaimed  Wolfenbut- 
tel,  starting  round,  and  catching  the  page 
by  the  hand  j  "  this  can  never  be  my 
Uttle  Joselyne !  —-A  soldier  —  a  diploma- 
tist; —  and  one  to  give  so  shrewd  a  reply 
to  my  gasconade !  By  SL  Blase  himself, 
this  is  a  miracle !  " 

Isabel  smiled.  "  Even  so,  mv  lord" 
And  Christian's  indignation  at  Frederick, 
and  animated  enthusiasm  for  his  Queen, 
gave  way  to  a  burst  of  laughter,  which 
amazed  Mansfeldt,  and  the  more,  from 
the  page  almost  irresistibly  joining  in  it 
himself. 

"  Why,  what  is  all  this  comedy?" 
enquired  he.  <<  Am  I  to  hail  it  as  a 
good,  as  well  as  merry  omen,  in  the  midst 
of  our  distressful  drama?*' 

Isabel  bowed  with  a  blush  to  the  vete- 
ran.  **  The  Prince,"  said  she,  "  meeting 
me  in  attendance  on  my  mistress,  paid 
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me  the  compliment  of  considering  me  a 
fool ;  and  finding  your  excellency  holds 
me  in  more  honourable  opinion,  thus 
salutes  the  prodigy  in  its  i9etamor- 
phose/* 

Mansfeldt  smiled ;  then  calling  an  at^ 
tendant,  to  provide  the  young  Percy  de 
Vere  refreshment  after  his  journey,  the 
two  commanders  turned  their  sole  at- 
tention to  the  business  of  the  message. 
It  was  soon  determined,  that  the  Prince, 
at  the  head  of  a  chosen  troop,  with  some 
of  his  voltigeurs  on  the  look*out,  should 
lie  in  wait  for  the  return  of  Frederick,  in 
that  part  of  the  beleaguered  country  most 
likely  to  present  danger ;  hut  only  in  the 
case  of  such  being  offered,  should  the 
Prince  shew  himself. 

Mansfeldt  then  summoned  the  page, 
to  hear  the  result ;  and  having  explained 
it  to  him,  Wolfenbuttel  abruptly  rejoined, 
**  Now,  you  see  our  plan.  I  like  your 
mettle  well  enough  to  challenge  you  to 
a  noble  redemption  of  your  glove.    Share 
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the  honour  of  your  master's  rescue.  For 
depend,  on  it,  he  is  too  near  the  enemy  to 
escape  without  a  brush." 

Joselyne  turned  pale,  yet  smiled ;  and 
in*a  voice  not  quite  so  easy  as  before,  an- 
swered, *<  I  don't  know  how  my  mistress 
would  like  it." 

'^  Do  you  think  she  would  cry  sadly, 
were  you  to  lose  a  hand  or  a  foot,  in 
exchange  for  her  husband's  life  ?"  asked 
Wolfenbuttel  in  a  tone  of  mischief,  on 
reading  the  sudden  fear  which  had  in- 
stantly blanched  the  young  page's  cheek. 
"  Come,  go  with  me,"  continued  he,  in 
a  more  serious  voice ;  **  and  I  will  teach 
you  to  act  the  soldier,  as  well  as  my 
i  general  here,  says  you  can  talk  it.    I  will 

teach  you  to  be  a  man,  and  an  indepen- 
dent one  too  —  to  command,  in  exchange 
t:' ; ;!  for  courtly  vassalage  —  to  find   a  camp 

^'^ih  your  pnore  befitting  place,  than  a  lady's 

waiting-chamber." 

Isabel  was  silent.     She  knew  not  why, 
but  she  wished  herself  indeed  Xhe  real 
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JoeelynCy  to  have  tak6n  part  in  an  expe- 
dition»  unthought  of  for  her  when  she 
embraced  its  embassy ;  but  as  she  was^ 
her  woman^s  heart  dreaded  the  danger  to 
which  it  might  expose  her.  While  she 
stood  looking  down,  her  fluctuating 
complexipn  turning  every  instant  paler, 
Mansfddt  and  Christian  whispered  each 
other ;  and  she  just  distinguished  from 
the  former  these  words  — *  f ^  It  is  worth 
the  experiment  The  first  plunge  wiU  do 
it,  I  guess/' 

Wolfenbuttel  left  the  room ;  and  the 
more  veteran  commander,  a£fecting  not 
to  notice  the  apprehensive  symptoms  too 
evident  in  the  fine  boy  they  were  so  soli- 
oitous  to  snatch  from  the  lap  of  efieminalje 
indulgence,  turned  towards  him  with  an 
encouraging  smile. 

"  Come,  Percy,**  said  he,  ^  there  is 
something  in  your  very  name,  which, 
even  in  a  German  field,  if  need  were^ 
would  fight  for  the  husband  oi  your 
native  Brincets.     Her  brave  ^kiniHtuw 
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^  is  gone  to  order  proper  harness  for  j 

in  this  enterprize ;  and  we  trust  j 
will  carry  a  godd  account  to  your  n 
tress." 

^Isabel  felt  she  had  now  no  other  n 
of  getting  off  from  the  dilemma  ii 
whidi  her  disguise  had  brought  her^  tl 
by  avowing  her  sex.  Yet  there  was  c 
valry  enough  in  the  spirit  of  the  Pei 
within  her»  to  hold  her  almost  hent^tij 
f^  Could  I  but  be  sure  of  escaping  wi 
out  any  grievous  wound  ! "  and  tli 
laughing  inwardly,  in  the  midst  of  1 
painful  embarrassment,  at  so  cowardlj 
,  soliloquy,  her  varying  countenance  aim 

4old  dier  hesitation  -^  a  contest.  Ma 
feldt  thought,  between  the  boy!^^  bet 
:  aspihitioDs,  and  his  habits ; .  and  in  t 

hope  of  deciding  the  field,  he  observe 
as  if  incidentally,  that  there  are  tides 
the  career  of  man,  which,  if  auflfered 
{)ass  ^thout  being  seized,  seldoQi;r^U 
!  agaui.; 

I    «  Thfere   is  a . time,".  Mi4;  lie,  '\: 


m  ^txfmnsuws, : ;  tOl 


Mildying  tM  pttrposes '  bf  life  -^^andihsc 
fbt'^^iyfing  i«ei*eflitibti.  'But  there  is laa 
setisoh  iVi  which'a  man  banrwaste  his  ilajs 
with  imtounity ;  tJbMAovxag  them,  aa  some 
itieij  dtf)  to  th6  bratalioMg  pursues  of*a 
9SiiiE3t](at^/unIettered  sddetjr.  Or  he|iaiy^^ 
iagf'  iSieito  to  tSie  mora;yenial  fiivoHtie^ 
of  i  sort  of  maidenly  attendance  on  die 
bi^M  of  a  l&dy's  drawing-rbbm;    Man 
bl'borh^'froiii  the  j^easantto  the  prince^ 
tb  'Establish  his  character  by  the  sweat  o% 
ills  ifyrow  — to  live  for  otheni  than  him** 
telf':  and  as  he  Aillils  his  comaussioiw^ 
mA  hmMvt  honoured)  or  die  despiiiedt 
Bui' with  regard  to  you,  Per^/'  added 
ie»  irfler  a*  momentary  pause,  ^<  I  am 
iware'  you  are  a  younger  son  of  a  younger 
H^ther's  race.     Hence,  you  may  hold 
^oiit  dependence  en  the  Queen's'  favonrv 
or  your  future  life;    Biit  recollect,  even 
urere  she  to  prefer  for  her  page  a  Popin- 
ay  to  a  Hotspur,  what  the  J^rince  of  Wbl- 
enbuttel  told  you  just  now.    He  would 
hew^  yon,  how  to  be  -  independent  of 
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aught  but  this  I  "  M; 
his  sword.  "  And  trua 
there  is  no  home,  to  one 
his  own  fortunes,  like 
There  is  no  situation,  wl 
compensates  to  him  for  t 
for  personal  enjoyment; 
tives  for  privation  —  no  a 
reconcile  him  to  a  life, 
to  existence  without  thi 
domestic  connections, 
friendship  of  men  with 
own  may  have  to  min 
field.  A  good  soldier,  ^ 
of  peace,  is  perhaps  the 
ai|y  class  of  men  can  s 
mutual  danger,  he  is  a 
benefactor ;  and  when 
not  one  family  alone, 
tears,  embalm  his  monu 


*  The  admirable  author  of  " 
Peninsula,"  may  here  recognisi 
the  lips  of  this  renowned  warn 
lietty  of  a  cettaiit  order  of  roindi 
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this  discourse^  which  Isabel 
felty  was  wholly  intended  to  press  the 
descendant  of  the  Percy  into  the  wonted 
track  of  its  sons  —  which  she,  its  daugh* 
ter,  in  her  disguise .  conceived  herself 
most  wofiilly  disgracing  —  she  was  mak- 
ing up  her  mind  how  to  reveal  herself  to 
tiie  gallant  speaker,  when,  even  as  Mans- 
feldt  concluded,  Wolfenbuttel  entered. 
His  own  plaited  vest  was  braced  on;  and 
a  man  followed  him,  bearing  similar  mili- 
tary proof  of  all  dimensions,  helmets,  and 
swords  besides. 

Isabel  started  at  the  sight.  But  to 
declare  herself  before  the  Prince,  she  felt 
impossible ;  and  she  stood,  now  covered 
with  as  deep  a  red,  as  before  she  was  ashy 
white,  gazing  at  the  heaps  of  arms  the 
young  Brunswick  hero  was  turning  over. 


when  ages  roll  between  them.  Whoever  the  British 
officer  piay  be,  who  is  the  writer  of  that  little  book^ 
it  is  the  work  of  an  accomplished  soldier  and  a  perfect 
geotleman. 

03 


994  DUKS;   CHRISTIAN 

to  fit  a  cuirass. to  her  size^    One .  he  se- 

■  • '      •  -If.' 

iected,  with  a  steeled^ cap  to  yuit ;  then 
gaily  approaching  her,  ^\  Gome/'  said  he, 
**  my  dainty  caytijier !  Here  is  your  captr 
rison.  I*U  answer.fof  your,  being  a  diflfe- 
rent  man,  when  you  pMt  it  off,  to  what  you 
may  thin  k .  yourself  fiow !  [[ 

Isabel  almost  piech^<^|y  took  it  from 
his  hand,. and  put  it  pn  her  bosoo^  ;  but 
found  herself  obligctd  to  admit  of  his 
buckling  it  on ;  ai^  then  he  distinctly 
heard  the  pulsation  witlun  the  agitated 
side,  as  he  bent  to  fasten  the  thongs. 

^*  If  it  be  the  acm^  of  couraget"  thought 
he,  ''  to  feat  danger,  yet  meet  it,  here  X 
may.  find  a  specimen ;  for  if  ever  a  little 
coward's  heart  were  at  ding  dong  under 
a  piece  of  steel  —  here  it  is." 

He  next  asked  his  young  recruit,  to  let 
him  see  his  sword  ;  and,  in  a  not  un- 
graceful  manner,  the  Lady  Isabel  drew 
it  forth.  Christian  examined  it  <<  It  will 
do^*'  said  he,  '^  though  rather  light  for 
action.     But  these  pistols  may  be  of 
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more  use.    Put  them  in  your  belt :  you 
will  have  others  in  your  holsters/' 

"  Heaven  protect  me  from  my  ar- 
moury ! "  at  last^  cried  she^  perceiving 
how  her  courage  was  really  suspected^ 
and  therefore  tbinldiig:  it  best  to  confess 
aoBStthing  of  its  iniihiuly.  *'  I  musi; 
t^e*  Cart  not  to  take  fiigbt  at  my  de* 
&iice ;  ibr  in  truths  lordi^  it  will  be  the 
first  titnt  I  erer  smeh  gunpowden'* 
•  ^^  And  yQu  shall  not  come  within  its 
fimoke^  needlesdy/'  replied  Christian ; 
^  so  to  horse !  •• 
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When  the  cavalcade  which  brm^t 
King  of  Bohemia  injutfety  to  hia  ca|»i 
entered,  its  gates,  Wolfenbuttel  had : 
promised  more  to  his  young  novice 
arms,  than  he  performed ;  though  n^t 
had  escaped  without  the  print  of  n 
The  leader  was  run  through  the  should 
by  a  pike,  while  defending  the  head 
his  volunteer  from  the  stroke  of  a  sal 
But  soon  after,  just  as  the  rescue  of 
King  was  nearly  completed  from  the  flyi 
squadron,  which  had  assailed  his  esa 
ing  party,  Joselyne  received  the  graze 
a  ball  across  the  sword  arm ;  which  tc 
ing  off  the  whole  of  the  sleeve,  carr 
the  skin  with  it,  and  the  blood  flowed 
profusion.  At  the  moment  of  the  wou] 
she  felt  hardly  any  thing  but  a  benuml 
sensation  in  the  part ;  and  on  seeing  t 
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rent  and  the  blood,  without  finding  a  hint 
within  her  of  its  being  a  vital  injury,  her 
courage  grew  on  the  accident.  Wolfenbut- 
tel,  soon  after,  turning  his  head  to  observe 
how  his  el^ve  stood  the  shower  of  pistol 
shots,'  with  which  they  had  just  been 
saluted,  was  astonished  to  see  the  sol- 
dierly coolness  with  which  the  young 
page  was  biinding  up  his  arm,  with  a 
handkerchief  he  had  drawn  from  his  belt. 

••  Hah !"  cried  he,  "  you  hold  it  like  a 
Percy !" 

'  Before  the  King  re-entered  his  capital, 
rumour  had  spread  the  tale  of  his  ab- 
sence and  his  danger ;  but  when  he  made 
his  appearance,  the  way  was  impeded  by 
the  crowds  pressing  to  kiss  his  hands  and 
Ills  garments,  while  those  who  had  pre- 
served him  were  almost  worshipped  as 
gods. 

Frederick,  finding  he  could  not  pass 
through  the  throng  as  speedily  as  he 
wished,  without  seeming  to  trample  on 
their-  affectionate    reception,  requested 
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Wol&nbuttel  to  make  his  own  way 
the  palace,  and  inform  Elizabeth  of 
return.    The  word  was  Jove's  fiat. 

**  Now  for  our  guerdon  I  Joselync 
cried  he  \  *^  on  with  me  to  her  feet.'' 

Wolfenbuttel  knew  not  what  he  < 
pected  that  guerdon  to  be,  neither  i 
his  heart  now  shape  the  dangerous  en 
lation  of  being  estimated  in  any  mani 
beyond  her  husband.  But  the  vision 
how  Elizabeth  had  received  Geoige^ 
her  first  beholding  him  after  a  season 
sorrow,  floated  before  him.  And  n< 
that  he  had  answered  her  conjurin] 
(for  in  such  language  the  request  h 
beea  made,)  even  to  the  peril  of  his  lii 
and  brought  her  joy,  instead  of  sorn 

—  should  she  receive  him  now,  as  s 
did  Creorge  then,  he  said  within  himse 

—  "  In  that  moment  of  ecstacy,  I  cou 
die!" 

But  the  result  was  very  different  ire 
the  extravagance  of  his  expectatioi 
Joselyne,  with  his  wounded  arm  careful 
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concealed  under  his  crossedsash^  preceded 
the  Prince,  but  only  a  moment  or  two ; 
and  instantly  bending  the  knee,  exclaim- 
ed —  •'  Joy,  my  mistress !  the  Prince  of 
Wolfenbuttel  brings  our  King  in  safety/' 

Elizabeth  started  from  the  sofa,  where 
Christian,  who  entered  immediately  be* 
hind  his  herald,  had  just  seen  her  seated 
with  the  Prince  of  Luneburg, 

**  Blessed  tidings  !**  cried  she  ;  but  at-* 
tempting  to  move  forward,  she  staggered, 
and  grasping  the  arm  of  George,  who 
rose  at  the  same  time,  dropped  her  head, 
half.fainting,  on  his  shoulder. 

"  Ever  to  cross  me !"  muttered  WoU 
fenbuttel,  gnashing  his  teeth. 

Joselyne  flew  to  his  mistress,  and  with 
the  only  serviceable  hand,  drew  her's  to 
his  lips,  exclaiming  «—  *^  Rouse  yourself^ 
dear  lady !  the  King  approaches.  You 
must  not  receive  him  thus.  And  here 
is  his  preserver,  who  has  not  saved  him 
without  a  struggle  for  his  life.^'  With 
the  latter  words,  the  youth's  voice  sunk, 
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and  he  again  bent  his  face  to  the  ba 
he  helcL 

Wolfenbuttel  stood  proudly  towerii 
Was  Elizabeth  to  be  reminded  of  1 
cause  of  gratitude  by  a  page,  and  in  1 
presence  of  her  benefactor  ?  — -  Stu 
with  disappointment,  and  the  suppoi 
insult,  he  could  have  wished  the  anni 
lation  of  every  object  before  him  at  i\ 
instant. 

The  Queen,  ralljdng  herself  on  i 
adjuration  of  her  faithful  attendi 
looked  up.  "  Thanks,  Percy  !"  cr 
she ;  "  you  and  I "  and  there  ^ 

'  paused,  s  to  wipe  the  rolling  tears  fr 

her  eyes  ;  then  raising  herself  from 
bosom  of  Luneburg,  though  still  susti 

I'  ing  her  trembling  frame  on  the  supp 

of  his  arm,  she  stretched  out  her  hs 
to  Christian. 

"  My  brave  cousin,"  said  she,  *«  I  h 

{  again  to  speak  my  gratitude   to  y 

valour;  and  for  something  even  dea 

f }  than  humbling  the  standard  of  our  c 
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mi€s/'  She  smiled;  but  though  thece 
was  admiration  in  that  smile,  and  a  sense 
of  gratefulness  withal,  yet  where  was 
the  entrancing  familiarity  of  affection 
iirith.which  she  had  turned  on  George?—^ 
The  dissolving,  tenderness  with  which  her 
noft  and  dewy  eyes  even  then  regarded 
hei;  page  Joselyne,  that  moment  re- 
paying his  dangers  on  that  lov^f  hand  ? 
When  she  held  it  to  her  cobsin  of 
Wolfenbuttel,  he  saw  it  was  as  a  boon  ; 
and  felt,  that  for  any  sensibility  in  its 
owner  towards  him,  he  might  as  well 
fasten  his  devoted  lips  upon  a  piece  of 
painted  ivory. 

**  Madam,  I  have  done  my  duty,**  re- 
turned he,  with  a  cold,  and  haughty 
bow  ;  ^^  and  having  done  so,  I  am  happy 
to  take  my  leave,  till  the  Queen  of  Bo- 
hemia may  command  my  services  again.** 
While  speaking,  he  moved  with  a  back- 
ward step  from  the  room,  and  with  a 
second  bow  disappeared. 
.    Elizabeth  looked  with  amazement,  to 
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Greorge-!^^*  What  is  the   meaning  of 
this  ?" 

f*  Impossible  to  guess^'^  returned  he, 
forcing  a  smile^  '*  only  our  brave 
cousin  is  prone  to  these  tilts  on  the 
black  4iteed ;  and  when  it  happens,  an 
angel  sometimes  could  not  discover  why 
he  mounted,  —  nor  Satan's  self  unhorse 
him,  till  he  chuses  to  stable  the  beast 
himself." 

*•  Can  the  Prince  of  Luneburg  so  little 
know  his  friend  !'*  exclaimed  Isabel,  un- 
thinking  at  that  moment  of  any  character 
she  was  representing.  '*  I  have  not  been 
often,  or  long  in  his  company,  yet  would 
be  sworn  to  shew  tangible  body  for  every 
blue  devil  he  may  chance  to  exhibit." 

George,  with  some  surprise,  was  just 
going  to  enquire  whether  this  youth  were 
the  simpleton  De  Vere, Wolfenbuttel  had 
told  him  of,  when  the  acclaim  in  the 
streets  announced  to  Elizabeth  the  ap- 
proach of  her  husband.  The  Prince 
then  hastened  to  find   his  angiy  kins- 
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man ;  now  deeming  it  probable  he  had 
met  with  some  new  cause  of  oflFence^  from 
the  ungrateful  King.  Isabel  at  the  same 
time  retired,  ostensibly  to  change  her 
garments ;  but  in  fact  to  have  the  wound 
properly  examined,  which  now  began  to 
fbel  very  painful. 

From  a  window  in  the  gallery  George 
descried  the  object  of  bis  search,  walking 
with  evidently  perturbed  movements 
along  a  gravelled  terrace  in  the  palace 
garden  ;  and  thither  he  hastened  after 
him,  taking  his  course  down  the  same 
private  stairs,  whence  the  boiling  blood 
of  Wolfenbuttel  had  sought  the  cooling 
air. 

Isabel's  eye  too,  in  passing  to  her 
chamber,  caught  the  same  object.  She 
had  marked  enough  in  the  recent  inter- 
view, indeed  in  most  of  the  meetings 
between  this  impassioned  Prince,  and  her 
royal  mistress,  to  perceive  that  he  ad- 
mired her  to  an  excess,  this  faithful 
friend  of  the  Queen  of  Bohemia  did  not 
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like  to  see.  Elizabeth^  she  knew»  was 
entirely  ignorant  of  its  existence ;  but 
others  might  not  suppose  so.  And  for 
the  Prince  himself,  so  noble  otherwiae^ 
she  felt  a  shock  on  observing  the  ^ance 
he  shot  at  his  cousin  of  Luneburg,  when 
her  mistress  leaned  on  him  for  support. 
Therefore,  instead  of  attending  to  her 
own  necessity,  when  she  reached  her 
room,  which  also  overlooked  the  garden, 
she  watched  the  disordered  steps  of  Wol* 
fenbuttel,  till  George  joined  him.  But 
what  she  saw,  gave  her  no  encourage- 
ment to  retreat  satisfied.  On  the  latter 
attempting  to  take  the  arm  of  his  moody 
kinsman,  the  former  shook  it  off  in  un- 
ceremonious  displeasure.  The  otiier 
started  back  a  pace  or  two,  and  then  re* 
turned,  as  if  remonstrating  ;  while  every 
movement  of  Wol fenbuttel  shewed  im- 
patience and  offence.  They  then  turned 
hastily  into  a  covert  walk  tc^ether. 
Isabel  could  not  bear  the  alarm  of  this. 
f;f/|  The  blood  wainotyet  more  congealed 
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on  her  own  arm,  than  on  die  breast  which 
had  defended  her  in  the  late  conflict ; 
and  she  trembled  lest  it  should  next  be 
assailed,  by  the  outraged  and  compelled 
band  of  a  friend. 

A  few  minutes  brought  her  light  foot- 
steps into  a  close  vista,  which  joined  the 
lime  grove  where  the  persons  she  sought 
were  now  at  high  discourse.  The  mad* 
dened  passions  of  Wolfenbuttel  had 
brdcen  lose  ;  and  kindling  at  their  own 
violence,  he  was  even  himself  amazed  at 
the  declarations  to  which  they  precipitated 
him ;  avowing  his  adoration  for  £liza* 
beth ;  his  jealousy  of  George ;  and  bis 
belief,  that  she  smiled  on  him,  more 
than  was  befitting  the  honour  of  her  hus- 
band. 

"  If  I  accuse  you  falsely,*'  cried  he, 
drawing  his  sword,  **  take  your  satisfac- 
tion. I  am  ready  to  give  you  the  life, 
her  dissimulating  charms  have  robbed  of 
every  aim." 
'    George  had  in  vain   remonstrated^ 
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pleaded  —  threatened.  Christiaa  was 
Irantic  with  disappotatmat,  pasaiaiiy  and 
despair ;  and  not  indeed  beUeving  what 
he  so  intemperately  affirmed,  he  would 
have  been  glad  to  have  welled  out  his  es* 
asperated  heart  on  the  steel  of  his  fnend ; 
and  there  avowed  his  joepentance  with  his 
expiring  life.  But  the  confiiaion  in  his 
brain  was  so  great,  that  having  drawn, 
he  attacked  George  with  a  fury,  aa  if 
nothing  less  than  his  life  could  appease 
this  storm  of  ungovernable  phrenxjr* 

The  Prince,  thus  compelled^  drew  ia 
self-defence.  At  this  »ght,  when  the  two 
swords  flashed  on  each  other,  Isabel  sup* 
posed  that  one  or  both  must  surely  fell ; 
and  with  a  faint  cry,  rushing  feom  the 
trees,  she  threw  herself  between  theok 
The  headlong  plunge  of  Christian  could 
not  be  recovered,  and  the  steel  pierced 
her  arm  thrcHigh,  just  above  the  place  ot* 
its  recent  wound.  She  fell,  bathed  in 
blood. 

Tho  spectacle  recalled  the  senses  of 
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Woifenbuttel ;  and  both  Prince8|  tlirow;* 
ing  away  their  swords,  approached :  her 
at  the  same  moment  Wolfenbuttd» 
benduig  over  Elizabeth's  page,  as  he  still 
considered  the  bleeding  form  before  him, 
bad  not  voice  to  speak,  from  agitation 
and  shame. 

: :  -^*  You  ^  are ':mach  hurt,  Percy  I'*  ex- 
cklimed  :  George,  gently  raising  th6 
wounded  arm. 

^  Nothing/'  returned  Isabel,  though 
very  £eiintly  j  **  if  it  save  the  dear  kins* 
men  of  ray  beloved  mistress  from  injuring 
each  other.  Oh,  these  violences  are  no 
proof  of  love !''  And  her  hand,  at  that 
moment  anxiously  held  by  Christian^ 
with  an  unconscious  pressure  told  he 
was  the  chief  object  of  this  intervention. 
The  Prince,  even  in  the  depth  of  his  re- 
morse, felt  a  touch  of  gratification  in 
this  preference  from  the  innocent  boy ; 
and  a  gratitude  for  the  intervention,  his 
proud  heart  knew  not  how  to  express  or 
conceal;   but  returning    the    pressure, 
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with  a  gra^  wrung  from  his  conflict 
tedings,  it  almost  crushed  the  li 
hand  he  held,  while  fwcing  himsdf 
qpeak. 

*'  If  you  have  heard  my  madnei 
said  he^  *<  do  as  Mansfeldt  counsel 
you.     Repeat  it  no  more.'* 

**  Remember  it  no  mofe,''  cr 
George.  **  We  must  all  forget  i 
Added  he,  stretching  out  his  hand 
wards  Wolfenbuttel,  over  the  body  of  t 
page,  who  seemed  evidently  stmggli 
to  keep  himself  from  fainting.  Inde 
Isabel's  spirit  was  greater  than  1 
strength;  yet  her  eyes  still  sought  1 
faces  of  both  Princes ;  and  though  as 
pale,  she  smiled  as  if  she  did  not  suffe: 

'*  I  am  a  feeble  creature,"  said  sfa 
''  but  I  respect  the  brave.  They  shot; 
not  dig  out  each  other's  noble  hear 
when  there  are  such  foes  around  the 
And  for  foigetting  what  was  said! 
know  Elizabeth  —  she  love^  she  honou 
you  both.      Prince  George^  you   ha 
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been  her  friend  for  years— -but  her 
heart,  pure  as  yon  heavens,  is  wholly 
hCr  husband's/' 

*•  You  shall  find,  Joselyne,'*  returned 
Wolfenbuttel,  suddenly  rising  from  his 
knee,  ^*  that  I  am  not  one,  twice  to  die* 
honour  it.  George,  there  is  only  one 
Being,  of  whom  I  can  ever  ask  a  pardon, 
—till  I  have  deserved  it.  Meanwhile,  for 
a  more  worthy  sake  than  mine,  take  care 
of  this  noble  boy." 

His  heart  was  too  big  with  self-blame^ 
and  a  thousand  contending  emotions 
besides,  to  allow  him  to  linger  a  moment 
longer.  He  hastened  from  the  grove  into 
the  depths  of  the  adjoining  thickets; 
there,  in  a  solitude  none  were  likely  to 
interrupt,  to  release  his  soul  from  the 
bondage,  into  which  bis  turbulent  passions 
had  so  lately  fettered  it.  For  only  when 
alone,  did  he  almost  ever  allow  his  best 
feelings  to  disengage  themselves  from  the 
trammels  of  his  pride;  and  then  they 
generally  poured  themselves  out  in  tor* 
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rents  that  shook  his  firmney  cast  as  it 
in  one  of  nature's  strongest  mouldy  al- 
most to  woman's  weakness. 

^  Assist  me  from  this  spot.  Prince?" 
asked  Isabel,  whoi  WoUenbattel  hai 
disappeared ;  *'  myann  is  wounded  by  a 
pistol  shot,  near  the  place  wiiere  the 
sword  entered.  Both  make  me  faint. 
Assist  me  to  my  sister's  room,  where  I 
shall  have  caret  and  soon  revive." 

George»  who   by  experience   in  the 
wilds  of  the  East,  was  almost  as  good  a 
surgecMD  as  any  who  ever  attended  n  mili- 
tary field,  saw  how  near  the  young  soldier 
was  to  swooning;    and   more  securely 
staunching  the  new  wound,  with  his  own 
handkerelnrf;    he  carriedL  rather  than 
suppwted  his  charge  back  into  the  pa- 
lace, and  through  the  gallmrs,  to  the 
De  Vere  apartments.    There  laying  her 
ahaost  insfimMr  on  n  couch,  Isabel  had 
jost  strength  todiiect  him  where  to  seek 


Jlot  the  Lady  Bercy  had  heard  of  her 
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daughter's  arrival  from  the  Queen  ;  and 
when  hastening  to  greet  her  with  a 
parent's  exultation,  on  her  heroism,  and 
her  success,  the  Prince  of  Luneburg 
met  her  in  the  vestibuler 

•*  Madam,"  said  he»  *^  your  brav^ 
son  has  had  the  honour  of  receiving  a 
slight  hurt  in  defence  of  his  sovereign^ 
and  I  go  to  send  a  medical  assistant/' 

The  anxious  mother  was  speechless  at 
this  information,  and  hurried  into  the 
apartment,  while  the  Prince  proceeded 
on  his  errand.  That  accomplished,  he 
rejoined  the  Queen. 
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CHAP.  XVII. 

WoLFENBUTTEL,when  he  emerged  fron 
the  lime  thickets  of  Prague,  sent  forwan 
his  squadron,  to  give  an  account  of  theii 
exploit  to  Mansfeldt ;  but  for  himself,  b< 
was  too  chafed,  perhaps  too  humiliated  in 
his  own  feelings,  to  appear  in  that  pre- 
sence again,  and  face  to  face  with  tbe 
friend  he  had  oiitrf^d,  till  the  turhuIeDt 
sea  in  his  bosom  were  a  little  allayed. 
Employment  was  the  best  oil  he  could 
throw  on  its  surface ;  and  to  this  pur- 
pose, regardless  of  the  courtly  forms  be 
was  violating,  by  quitting  the  capital 
without  seeing  its  monarch  again,  he 
mounted  his  horse ;  and  thinking  with  a 
temporary  aversion  of  all  within  those 
walls,  excepting  Joselyne,  directed  his 
steps  towards  a  range  of  distant  forts 
still  under  the  Brunswick  surveillance. 
But  from  the  moment  he  turned  hii 
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back  on  the  linden  groves  of  the  palace, 
the  image  of  the  bleeding  Joselyne 
seemed  to  float  in  the  air  before  the  head 
of  his  horse.  The  boy  had,  indeed,  ap- 
peared to  love  him ;  for  the  expression' 
•  of  his  eyes,  even  more  than  his  parting 
words,  recurred  again  and  again  to  the 
memory  of  Wolfenbuttel.  "  I  would  be 
all  in  all  to  some  heart!''  thought  he, 
*•  and  Percy's  looks  speak  false,  if  it 
might  not  be  there.  He  shall  have  the 
chance;  and  friendship  is  a  flame  that 
holds  no  guilt  in  its  fires !" 

At  the  barrier-gate  of  the  city  he  took 
a  blank  leaf  from  his  pocket-book,  and 
wrote  with  a  pencil  in  English : 

*•  Joselyne,  if  you  ever  wish  to  ex- 
change a  mistress  for  a  friend,  come  when 
you  will,  you  will  find  him  in 

••  Wolfenbuttel." 

He  entrusted  its  safe  delivery  at  the 
De  Vere  apartments,  to  the  warder  of 
the  gate,  and  rode  away. 
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tiie  letter ;  and  then,  death  take  me  when 
you  may,  for  that  lone  friend  will  write 
my  monumenf 

After  this  mental  soliloquy,  Wolfen- 
tmttel  sat    down  quietly  to  attend  to 
Mansfeldt's  remarks  on  the  business  of 
George's  brief  return  to  his  post ;  and  in 
that  explanation,  the  Prince  also  learnt 
the  purpose  of  his  cousin's  visit  to  Eliza- 
beth J  an  interview  of  moment  to  all,  which 
might  have  ended  so  fatally  to  him,  so 
wretchedly  guilty  to  the  present  auditor. 
•    The  Prince  of  Luneburg,  while  at  his 
own  head*quarters,  had  received  a  private 
dispatch  from    England,    containing  a 
letter  from  Prince  Charles,  written  in 
the  most  affectionate  terms,  and  import* 
ngf  that  an  extraordinary  accidental  cir- 
cumstance   had  brought  to  his  know- 
^ge  the  extremity  in  which  his  sister's 
Biirs  were  now  involved,  by  the  treachery 
well  as  open  enmity  of  the  Emperor. 
Iso  the  imminent  risk  which  the  whole 
his  noble  cousins,  as  well  as  the  gal- 
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lant  Mansfeldt,  had 
assassination  in  her  i 
of  England,  having 
fire  with  indignatior 
writer  was  well  as: 
fid  feeling  did  not  stc 
Nay,  persons  in  the 
Kfiig,  had  pledged  th 
that  if  either  Duke 
burg,  or  Count  Man; 
appear  as  a  negociat 
rick  and  the  King, 
attend  to  liie  preser\ 
toral  dominions  at  le 
if  rf«/y  urged,  to  more 
Prince,  "  it  must  ne 
here,  that  I  gave  such 
indeed  greatly  offend 
envoy  having  been  se 
accession  to  Bohemia 
now,  of  the  rank  I  m 
liably  succeed,  by  tl 
to  liis  royal  consequei 
To  impart  this  letti 
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to  the  Queen,  and  to  receive  her  wishes 
respecting  its  import,  George  had  visited 
Prague}  and  the  final  result  was,  he  waited 
in  the  capital  until  Frederick's  return 
from  his  dangerous  expedition,  who  then 
entered  into  all  the  proposals  of  the  let- 
ter, and  earnestly  entreated  Mansfeldt  to 
take  the  embassy  on  himself.    George, 
indeed,  found  no  difficulty  in  clearing  his 
friend  of  the  aspersions,  envy  had  thrown 
upon  his  style  of  obeying  the  royal  order 
to  remain  in  his  lines;   but  the  young 
monarch,  who  felt  his  situation  daily  in- 
crease his  embarrassmentsbetween  his  own 
personal  favourites,  and  the  views  of  his 
real  friends^  was  not  sorry  to  be  so  re- 
lieved from  the  near  neighbourhood  of 
one,  however  faithful,  to  whom  the  jea- 
lousy of  others  had  forced  him  to  appear 
in  the  most  odious  colours  of  ingratitude. 
Mansfeldt  could  have  no  doubt,  that 
if  Prague  were  properly  covered  by  the 
army  under  Frederick's  generals,  it  would 
not  be  in  the  power  of  Tilly,  with  even 
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double  his  strength,  to ; 

the  capital.     Hence,  he 

James  could  be   persui 

espouse  his  son-in-law's 

dors,    civil   and  militai 

both  at  the  Emperor's  C( 

the    lines  of  Prague, 

imperial  generals  had  ga 

theron  the  disputed  ter 

The  plan  of  such  d' 

gested  to  Frederick  b; 

Luneburg,   and  the   K 

hint  it  to  Anhalt  and  Ht 

added    he,  with  a  smil 

pear  the  inspiration  of 

these  veterans  being  jea 

laurel  from  a  rival's  cap, 

Mansfeldt  set  forth. 

But  the  infatuated  C( 

derick  baifled  every  gooi 

1              to  arise  abroad  or  at  h 

1              and     his    more    illustr 

1             guessed  the  quarter  ytbt 

King  had  derived  so  at 

OF  LUMEBUBO.  319 

fmce;  and  theiefbrej  being  sure  of  their 
ground,  they  had.  an  argument  against 
every  position ;  for  he  who  laid  the 
pfam  before  them,  knew  nothing  of  its 
priMciples  to  found  an  answer  on.  The 
uatunl  consequence  ensued  of  the  whole 
being  abiuidoned,  and  some  entirely  new 
one  Ml  to  their  charge.  The  Hohenloes, 
in  particular,  were  so  determinately  hos- 
tile to  eveiy  thing  that  could  have 
coiAiiated  from  the  known  judgment  of 
tkeif  rivals,  (now  douUy  hated  since  the 
delivery  of  the  Kibg  from  the  snare  into 
which  Albert'^  rashness  had  involved  his 
esoortsi)  that  even  where  their  own  know- 
ledge would  have  adopted  dispositions 
similar  to  those  they  found  in  the  pro- 
posed plan,  they  now  rejected,  because 
they  w^e  there.  Hence,  nothing  but 
weakness  and  indecision  appeared  in  the 
works  and  movements  of  these  men ;  and 
Tilly  soon  became  aware  that  he  could 
force  the  covering  army  to  a  battle ;  and 
when  that  breach  was  once  made,  the 
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path  would  be  open  to 

oil  the  capita!. 

Walstein,  who  had  not 

trate  the  Itrunswick  lint 

fromBudweitztoPilsen, 

■,i^    , .                 the  country,  sent  a  st 

•      j                 round  to  the  support  of 
'V'  t                 to  follow  it  himself  h} 
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ctimp,  and  the  formidable  front  of  their 
augmented  members,  and  apparent  force ; 
whieh  indeed  proved  their  weakness  in 
the  end,  the  machine  having  become 
too  vast,  for  the  management  which  strove 
to  wield  it. 

Tilly,  meanwhile,  received  daily  in- 
formation of  what  passed  between  Prague 
and  its  camp,  and  of  every  point  of  its 
security,  or  practicable  place  of  assault ; 
and  having  once  made  his  dispositions 
for  an  attack,  launched  the  whole,  as  by 
the  stroke  of  a  thunderbolt,  upon  the  first 
line  of  the  royal  entrenchments.  Anhalt 
was  compelled  to  take  the  field  to  defend 
his  own  lines;  whUe  Hohenloe,  who  com. 
manded  the  advanced  position,  was  storm* 
ed  in  every« quarter;  and  being  beaten 
from  end  to  end  of  the  ground,  his  fu 
gitives  fled  towards  the  city,  spreading 
dismay  through  every  town  and  village 
as  they  passed.  Anhalt  was  driven  from 
his  trenches  likewise ;  but  having  had  a 
fiew  houfs  preparation  behind  the  con« 

p5 


$99  DUKB  CHftlSTUN 

fusions  of  his  eolleague's  desperate  btft 
Ul.«unaged  defeince^  he  stood  bis  grouad 
for  a  while  with  soldierly  steadiness 
and  then  made  a  respectable  retreat, 
under  cover  of  the  night,  to^i^udi  the 
last  resource,  the  fortified  plain  of  the 
city. 

He  took  post  on  the  height  called  the 
White  Mountain;  and  amongst  its  ra- 
vines and  rocky  aoclivitiesy  began  to 
strengthen  his  means  of  defence. 

But  by  this  time  Prague  was  become 
one  scene  of  terrific  disorder.  HphMdoe 
and  most  of  his  staff  had  entered  it, 
covered  with  every  sign  of  flight  and 
discomfiture ;  while  the  rage  of  the  count 
at  his  defeat  was  so  ungovernably  he 
could  neither  listen  to  CQunci)»  nor  give 
any  reawnable  account  of  what  had 
happened.  The  wailings  of  pareata  fer 
their  lost  sons,  who  bad  pensfaed  in  the 
rash  but  inglorious  cooflid^  Tfuotg  tound 
the  palace,  like  the  cries  of  unappeas- 
able wanderifig  spirita.^  The  terrified:  pea- 


santry  cMwded  int6  the  streets,  with  the 
most  frightful  descriptiotis  of  the  roads 
tracked  With  the  dead,  the  dying,  and 
the  Wounded  ^  who,  in  their  retreat,  had 
&llen  from  fatigue  or  loss  .of  blood, 
and  fiow  lay  a  prey  to  the  bird»  and 
beasts  of  carnage.  But  other  fugitives 
from  the  more  open  country,  and  nearer 
the  tracks  of  battle,  yet  miore  horribly 
alaftned  the  citizens,  by  describing  the 
cruelties  which  the  Croats,  and  Pandours 
in  particular,  inflicted  in  their  pursuit ; 
pHtdng  whole  villages  to  the  sword,  and 
btimiVig  them  down,  with  threats  to  make 
the  satne  s6rt  of  auto  itfe  l^t  all  Bohe- 
fldia,  froinf  the  flaming  towers  of  Prague. 
Btiit  while  the  citizens  were  listening 
to  these  tales,  some  with  manly  courage 
to  resist  as  long  as  life  continued;  others, 
With  tharC  frantic  resolution  despair  in*> 
apires  \  but  most  with  an  aippalled  dread,  aa 
if  the  pikes  of  the  enraay  were  already  in 
.  their  breasts  even  tfaen^  while  the  blood 
of  the  battles*  of  the  Eger  was  yet  wet 
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on  the  hoofs  of  his  horse,  Tilly  and  his 
squadrons  were  in  full  march  to  the 
walls  of  Prague ;  and  early  in  the  mom* 
ing  of  the  8th  of  November,  to  the  King's 
amazement,  and  the  horror  of  his  people, 
the  Austrian  legions  were  discerned  all 
along  the  extreme  verge  of  the  great 
plain  of  the  Muldau,  like  a  rolling  mist 
over  the  land. 

There  were  some  amongst  the  un«: 
happy  fathers  of  the  city,  then  contem- 
plating from  afar  the  coming  destruc* 
tion,  who  knew  that  the  very  first  order 
the  disappointed  jealousy  of  Hohenloe 
had  induced  Frederick  to  send  out,  after 
his  shameful  overthrow,  was  to  the  Bruns- 
wick Princes^  to  command  their  abiding 
in  their  lines*  For  the  defeated  veteran 
ielt,  he  would  rather  perish  under  the^ 
ruins  of  Prague,  than  have  it  saved  by 
the  rivals  he  hated. 

Frederick,  for  some  time  resisted  this 
unreasonable  demand,  till  the  enfuriated; 
speaker,  whom  he  respected  qu  account; 
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of  his  having  been  his  father's  favourite, 
threatened  to  run  on  the  pikes  of  the 
Austrians  on  their  first  onset,  if  he 
should  find  himself  engaged  by  the  side 
of  men,  he  knew  to  be  his  son's  personal 
enemies, 

Anhalt,  who  passed  secretly  into  the 
town  for  consultation  and  other  purposes 
put  a  deciding  voice  on  this,  by  honestly 
acknowledging  to  the  King,  there  could 
now  be  no  hope  of  saving  the  capital  by 
any  commandable  force  in  the  kingdom. 
For  not  only  the  greatest  part  of  their 
own  lately  esteemed  prodigious  army  was 
entirely  cut  to  pieces  in  the  two  last  tre- 
mendous overthrows,  but  the  celerity  of 
the  enemy  in  following  his  advantage, 
had  put  him  in  possession  of  almost  every 
point  of  defence  within  a  few  leagues 
of  Prague,  on  the  western  side  of  the 
Muldau.    He  therefore  strongly  recom- 
mended, that  the  German  Princes  should 
be , kept  in  maintenance  of  the  only  re* 
fuge  now  likely  to  stand  for  the  King } 
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and  that  his  Majesty  should  la$$  qo 
time  in  opening  a  n^ociation  mritb 
Tillj,  for  the  capitulation  of  the  oipi- 
tal  on  honourable  tenns;  while  the 
royal  family  should  be  allowed  to  retire 
into  Pilsen,  and  await  the  transacting  of 
more  enlarged  measures  with  the  impe- 
rial cabinet* 

Frederick,  overwhelmed  in  his  spirits^ 
by  the  continued  lamentations  he  heard 
in  the  streets,  by  the  dismay  or  the  sorrow 
in  almost  every  countenance  he  beheld ; 
and  driven  to  desperation  on  account  of 
the  situation  of  his  Queen,  who  then  ex* 
pected  every  hour  to  become  a  mother ; 
fell  into  this  advice^  as  into  the  bosom 
of  rest ;  and  lulled  into  hope  of  a  peace- 
able result  at  least,  he  told  the  Prince  of 
Anhalt,  he  trusted  his  honour  in  his  hands, 
and  would  sigijt,  any  thing  that  he  and  the 
Austrian  General  should  deem  worthy 
their  own  honours  to  propose. 
.  But  Tilly  scoffed  at  the  flag  of  truce 
the  veteran  Pdnce  sent  to  Jbia  camp; 
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teUing  the  bearer,  that  unless  Frederick 
\iEOuld  previously  relinquish  his  usurped 
throne^  and  acknowledge  his  electorate 
}ustly  forfeited  to  the  £Unperor  for  his  ra- 
bellion,  he  and  his  fiuntly  must  abide  the 
fortune  of  war,  wherever  the  victor's 
sword  might  find  them ;  and  with  this 
message  the  envoy  returned  to  the  White 
Mountain. 

But  before  it  could  be  transferred  to 
the  King,  so  prompt  was  the  Austrian  in 
all  his  movements,  Frederick  saw  from 
the  towers  of  his  palace,  the  great  lines 
of  the  Muldau  plain  attacl^ed.  He  heard 
the  air  rent  with  the  roar  of  cannon,  while 
douds  of  smoke  came  rolling  with  its 
thunders  towards  the  city.  He  durst  not 
approach  his  Queen  at  such  a  moment; 
though  his  heart  yearned  to  hush  her 
natural  fears  in  his  boso%  and,  perhaps^ 
he  felt  that  hia  only  place  of  consolation 
would  be  the  tender  soothing  of  tier's. 
But  he  was  conscious  to  having  exposed 
her  secret  wish,  to  «itnist  the  safety  of 
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the  town  to  one  or  other,  at  least,  of  her 
brave  kinsmen ;  —  **  and  how/*  in  con- 
sternation  of  soul,  he  now  asked  himself, 
<<  was  it  possible  he  could  have  allowed  any 
persuasions  to  induce  him  to  a  conduct^ 
thus  likely  to  destroy  the  being  for  whom 
alone  he  desired  prolonged  existence !''  - 
Alas !  one  internal  argument  had  been' 
the    deciding    vote    within    him,   even 
against  this  creature  of  his  idolatry;  a 
sense  of  his  inferiority  in  many  respects 
to  the  kinsmen  in  whom  she  prided ;  a 
sense  of  not  being  quite  equal  in  some 
degree,  to    the    elevation  of  her  own 
mind ;  and  that  he  might  not  bend  him- 
self in  his  own  eyes,  by  paying  too  ready  a 
tribute  to  either,  he  had  often  stood  on  the 
reserve  to  the  propositions  of  his  Queen, 
but  in  general,  at  last  adopted  any  sug- 
gestion of  the  Sirinces  through  her,  with 
the  thorough  approbation  of  his  judg- 
ment.   But  the  selfish  men  around  him, 
whom  he  had  too  frankly  admitted  to  his 
confidence,    soon  perceived  this  weak. 
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pointy  and  turned  it  to  their  advantage. 
They  took  their  first  firm  ground  against 
the  Queen,  during  her  absence  at  the 
Berg ;  and  they  increased  their  influence 
every  hour,  for  few  things  are  so  subtle 
or  so  sure,  as  the  divider  of  hearts ;  break 
but  the  chain  of  mutual  confidence,  and 
first  one  link,  and  then  another  falls  to 
the  ground :  all  other  converse  may  be 
companionship,  but  confidence  alone  es* 
tablishes  the  link  of  minds. 

From  the  first  hour  of  Elizabeth  pledg* 
ing  her  marriage  vows  to  Frederick,  she 
devoted  her  entire  self,  heart,  mind, 
judgment,  life  itself,  to  his  honour  and 
his  happiness;  and  for  some  time  he 
seemed  to  feel  it  so,  and  to  estimate  the 
fullness  of  the  treasure  he  had  received 
in .  such  a  heart.  But,  in  one  fatal  mo- 
ment, it  was  hinted  to  J^m  by  Albert  ^ 
Hohenloe,  that  his  Queen  was  considered  ^ 
his  dictatress,  and  the  Brunswick  Princes 
her^s.  His  spirit  seemed  to  wither  within 
him  at  the  suggestion,  and  then  it  was 
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easy  to  iastigate  him  to  act  as  if  be 
doubted  his  best  friends^  and  to  treat 
with  something  like  contumely  the 
idolized  wife  of  his  bosom«  But  what 
might  seem  still  more  incredible,  dl 
this  violence  on  her  judgment  and  her 
heart,  were  inflicted  with  a  wild  idea  of 
raising  himself  in  her  estimation*  ^uch 
was  the  fitct ;  and  thoie  who  observe  on 
human  nature,  find  no  surer  proof  of  me* 
diocrity  of  intellect  in  men,  than  this 
jealousy  of  their  place  by  the  side  of 
woman;  whUe  the  really  manly  mind, 
feeling  its  high  place  in  the  order  of  ere* 
ation,  gives  all  that  confidence  to  the 
anxious  reflective  suggestions  of  his 
wedded  partner,  which  true  female 
tenderness  receives  as  a  grace,  and 
as  true  manly  sense  bestows  as  her 
due. 

j^lizabeth,  however,  had  sought  ber 
husband  in  the  midst  of  the  terrific  tu- 
mult which  shook  the  city  from  within  and 
without^  but  no  word  of  reproach  dropped 
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from  her  trembling  lips.  He,  while  she 
remained  with  him,  seemed  so  bewildered 
as  for  some  time  to  suffer  her  agonizing 
feftrs  for  his  safety,  rather  than  to  sooth 
them ;  and  when  he  was  called  away,  he 
hardly  seemed  conscious  that  he  had  left 
her.  But  when  she  heard  that  the  whole 
strength  of  the  citizens  were^ordered  to 
the  wodu  of  the  town,  and  her  own  ears 
toM  her  the  noise  of  battle  was  rapidly 
spffifacldng  the  walls ;  and  when  the  very 
^xHiod  on  which  her  palace  stood,  shodk 
like  an  earthquake  from  the  advancing 
dMnpnades,  then  die  fdt  as  alone  in  this 
world  of  horrors;  or  at  least  one  of  the 
doomed,  to  share  in  all  the  direst  calami- 
ties of  wai\ 

Frederick  had  seen  her  a  second  time^ 
and  again  was  called  from  her  clinging 
arms,  to  a  conference,  perhaps  the  last  he 
might  ever  hold,  with  the  generals,  left  to 
the  care  of  the  town^  now  desperate  on 
what  measures  to  pursue.  Albert  Hohen* 
loe  had  dragged  him  away,  even  from 
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her  kneeling  entreaties^  that  he  would 
send  for  one  or  other  of  her  cousins  to 
take  the  command. 

"  No,**  cried  the  King ;  "  they  hold 
our  last  refuge.  If  Pilsen  were  lost  too, 
then  the  sword  of  Tilly  might  indeed 
revel  in  the  life  dearest  to  me.'' 

To  swoon  in  bitter  disappointment,  in 
the  moment  of  mortal  apprehension,  was 
not  then  in  the  perturbed  bosom  to  whom 
this  was  uttered ;  but  she  turned  to  Ho- 
henloe,  in  the  desperation  of  the  moment, 
and  exclaimed,  ^^  You,  and  those  be* 
longing  to  you,  will  have  the  loss  of  this 
kingdom  on  your  heads.  The  deaths  of 
your  sovereign  and  his  miserable  queen, 
•—  for  know,  Elizabeth  of  England  will 
never  be  led  a  prisoner  into  an  Austrian 
camp  ! " 

"  What  do  you  mean,  Elizabeth?*' 
asked  Frederick,  gazing  at  her,  as  if 
he  feared  despair  had  driven  her  to 
phrenzy. 

*^  To    remain    wherever    you    may 
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command  me,  until  it  be  to  follow  these 
betrayers  to  the  feet  of  Tilly  —  and  then^ 
God  will  release  your  unborn  child,  and 
wife,  in  one  pang.*' 

*^  Woman's  last  artillery !  "  muttered 
Hohenloe ;  but  not  so  low  as  to  escape 
the  ear  he  wished  should  hear  it,  and  so 
be  started  from  the  side  of  her,  whose 
next  appeal  might  gain  the  victory  she 
sought;  but  in  case  this  should  not 
be  sufficient,  the  insolent  tyrant  of  his 
prince  added,  in  almost  a  menacing  tone, 
•*  If  your  majesty  prefers  counting  your 
Queen's  tears,  rather  than  the  brave  hearts 
you  may  rally  to  her  defence,  conmiand 
me  to  their  head ;  and  I  am  ready  to 
shew  her  majesty  how  little  I  deserve  the 
honour  of  her  anathema." 

Frederick  on  this,  clasped  her  to  his 
heart,  and  whispering  some  assurances 
he  meant  should  be  soothing,  kissed  he^i 
passive  cheek,  and  once  more  quitted  hefw 
Elizabeth  stood  gazing  after  his  depart- 
ing steps,  with  an  agony  of  blame  towards 
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him,  which  wrung  her  soul  with  memories 
that  seemed  to  wake-the  dead.  ^*  Hemy! 
Henry ! ''  cried  ahe^  **  why  art  thou  not 
here  ?  Cannot  this  tempest  of  raging 
^ar  around  thy  sister  —  and  she  without 
a  defender !  ^-  call  thee  from  Heaven  to 
succour  her  ?  Ah !  did  not  thy  beaeech- 
ing,  bring  me  to  this !  '* 

Meanwhile,  the  pealing  of  artilleiy, 
with  the  repeated  voUies  of  the  musque- 
try,  continued  to  rock  the  city  to  its 
foundations.  The  wind  blew  the  vast 
volumes  of  smoke  over  the  battlements ; 
and  the  whole  air  was  darkened  with  the 
hirid  cloud.  Its  sulphurous  vapour  filled 
every  breast  to  nearly  sufibcation ;  and 
the  Queen,  standing  gasping  in  one  of 
her  windows,  which  looked  towards  the 
tremendous  scene  of  fieiy  contentioOi 
(for  at  times  the  whole  plain  seemed  one 
l^laze),  turned  with  an  eye  of  fearful  an- 
guish on  her  two  companions,  the  Ladies 
de  Vere. 

*^  There  is  not  one  of  those  voUies," 
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cried  she,  **  that  does  not  announce  an* 
other  nearer  our  gates ;  and  jet  my  hus- 
band continues  the  command  to  them 
who  have  ruined  him.    Oh,  Isabel !  were 
it  not  for  the  wretched  burthen  that  now 
fetters  me  to  this  endurance,  I  would 
emulate  thee !    1  would  arm  myseU^,  by 
the  side  of  the  husband  that  deserts  me ; 
and  die  as  becomes  the  daughter  of  the 
British  kings,  in  a  scene  like  this !  But  to 
vmt  here,  till  called  to  see  my  husband 
led  like  a  victim  to  the  slaughter !  —  it 
tears  from  my  bosom  all  that  is  woman 
within  me ;  and  makes  me  —  oh !  how 
devoutly  —  pray,  that  Frederick  had  my 
soul ! " 

She  cast  herself  into  a  chair,  and 
covered  her  agonized  countenance  with 
her  hands  ;  but  in  the  midst  of  that  so- 
lemn  moment  to  her  wounded  spirit,  (for 
she  was  arraigning  herseU*  for  having'  al- 
lowed the  last  adjuration  to  escape  her 
lips  before  any  other  ear),  a  tremendous 
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explosion  seemed  to  blow  up  half  the  city« 
and  the  shrieks  which  rent  the  air  were 
like  the  burst  of  a  sudden  yelling  whirl- 
wind. 

Elizabeth  started  on  her  feet.  "  We 
are  lost!  Christian  of  Luneburg -—George 
-—  my  valiant  cousin  of  Wolfenbuttel  — 
where  are  ye  now  ?  *• 

"  Where  I  will  find  one  of  them,  or 
perish  !  ''  ejaculated  Isabel  to  herself. 
"  Once  I  have  found  the  way,  and  I  will 
seek  it  again !  '* 

"  Where  are  you  going  ? "  cried  Eliz- 
abeth,  throwing  her  arms  about  her,  as 
she  perceived  her  moving.  "  Must  we 
not  all  die  in  a  few  minutes  ?  Let  it  be 
together !  And  since  man  will  not  hear 
my  voice,  kneel  down  with  me  here, 
my  friends  of  dear,  peaceful  England, 
and  pray  with  me,  that  without  the 
horrors  of  a  murderous  violence  we 
may  now  be  doomed  to  receive  our 
deaths  ! " 
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The  mother  and  the  daughter  knelt 
by  her  j  and  the  tranquillity,  which  no 
arguments  could  bestow,  that  earnest 
appeal  to  the  only  sure  refuge,  seemed 
at  once  to  spread  over  her  mind. 
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CHAP.  XVIII. 

All  that  fearful  night  the  inhabitants  of 
the  town  sympathised  only  too  truly  with 
the  apprehensions  of  their  Queen.  Many, 
like  her^  expecting  their  maternal  throes 
every  moment;  and  to  see  their  new-born 
babes  expire  on  the  Croat  swords.  Others, 
with  fathers,  brothers,  husbands,  sons  — 
some  exposed  to  the  horrid  rain  of  fire 
which  poured  on  them  in  their  nocturnal 
watch,  for  none  knew  rest  or  shelter  before 
those  walls ;  the  bombardment  against  both 
the  mountain,  and  the  advanced  works  of 
the  city,  continuing  without  intermission. 
Others  were  arming,  to  meet  the  over- 
whelming flood,  when  it  should  ovglop 
the  battlements  of  their  last  strong-hold ; 
and  to  die,  they  said,  as  became  free 
Bohemians,  by  their  hearths  and  their 
altars. 
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None  went  to  their  pillows  that  night ; 
and  before  morning  dawn,  a  magazine 
of  powder  under  the  great  northern  ram- 
part of  the  city,  blew  up,  and  carried  half 
the  wall  with  it.     This,  like  the  explosion 
of  the  evening  before^  had  been  occa- 
sioned by  the  ignorance  of  the  chance 
persons,  to  whom  the  general  confusion 
had  consigned  the  delivery  of  the  ammu- 
nition.    No  thought  then  possessed  any 
breast  in  the  palace,  but  that  the  enemy 
had  now  made  his  practical  breach  ;  and 
a  few  minutes  more  would  see  that  place 
a  scene  of  massacre.      Every  female's 
room  door  was  opened  at  once  ;  and  the 
terrified  inhabitant^  whatever  her  rank, 
fled  towards  the  chamber  of  the  Queen, 
-^  all  believing,  that  if  a  brief  protection 
were  any  where  to  be  gathered  together, 
it  would  be  over  that  apartment. 

But  in  the  midst  of  the  general  despair, 
when  cries  and  lamentations  resounded 
from  every  quarter  of  the  royal  home, 
and  the  streets  of  the  town  too  respon- 
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sively  returned  the  dismal  echo,  eves  as 
the  dawn  broke,  the  Prince  of  Wolfen- 
buttel,  with  a  squadron  of  his  brave  foU 
lowers,  suddenly  appeared  within  the 
southern  gate.  The  populace  no  sooner 
recognised  one  of  the  victorious  leaders, 
who  they  knew  the  envy  of  the  court 
generals  had  excluded  from  the  defence 
of  the  city,  than  courage  seemed  to  revive 
in  every  breast  j  and  following  his  troop 
with  acclamations,  proclaimed  "  The  brave 
Lo'cenlierz,  our  deliverer  !'*  through  every 
street  in  his  way  to  the  palace. 

George  and  he,  having  in  vain  awaited 
a  better  judgment  in  the  King  than  his 
last  direction,  that  they  should  hold  them' 
selves  in  Pilsen.saw  the  situation  of  affairs 
would  not  admit  of  further  deference  to 
so  absurd  an  injunction ;  and  now  he 
came,  to  tell  the  misguided  monarch  at 
once,  that  if,  in  consequence  of  the  late 
events,  Prague  should  be  lost,  even  Pilsen 
could  not  render  its  sovereign  any  lasting 
reftige.    Henc^  he  and  the  Prince  of 
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Luoeburg  had  placed  themselves  at  the 
bead  of  the  Brunswick  disposable  force, 
now  reduced  to  ten  thousand  men,  but 
all  of  true  hearts;  and  ready  to  march  into 
the  field  to  the  support  of  Hohenloe,  or 
the  Anhalts,  at  a  word  from  his  Majesty ;» 

Young  Hohenloe,  with  his  partisans, 
were  closeted  with  the  King,  when  the  glad 
noise,  and  hurrahs  in  the  streets,  sounds 
sodifierent  from  the  groans  and  wails, 
and  shrieking  maledictions,  which  had 
lackeyed  their  out  footsteps  thither, 
pierced  their  ears. 

M  A  turn  of  events,  by  Heaven  ?"  ex- 
claimed Isemberg.  "  Hohenloe  has  had  an 
sidvantage,  and  we  may  scalp  the  Austrian 
vulture  yet! "  With  a  bound,  he  jumpt 
over  tlie  corner  of  the  table  near  which 
the  King  sat,  and  rushed  from  the  room 
to  enquire  the  news.  Frederick,  sharing 
the  transitory  delusion,  hardly  noticed 
this  one  specimen  in  many,  of  a  disrespect 
from  these  wild  young  men,  which  in 
spite  of  all  their  art  and  flatteries  often 
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broke  out  in  moments  of  forgetfuIoeM 
and  triumph  ;  a  species  of  conteiopt, 
which  his  too  easy  accordance  with  their 
own,  and  their  elder  kinsman's  selfish 
councils,  ever  awakened  in  the  breasts 
that  misled  him. 

Elizabeth's  quick  ear  caught  the  ac- 
claim of  joy,  almost  at  its  first  burst,  ap- 
proaching the  palace ;  then  in  a  few 
minutes  she  distinguished  the  name  of 
Brunswick,  mingUng  with  the  loud 
huzzas.  She  started  from  the  crowd  of 
attendants  round  her ;  some  of  whom 
ciung  to  her  knees,  at  every  volley  of  the 
enemy's  morning  cannonade  }  as  if  their 
mistress's  newly  braced  soul,  seeming  to 
have  gained  courage  from  its  anguish, 
could  have  saved  them.  But  before  she 
could  extricate  herself  from  their  grasp, 
she  heard  the  galleries  of  the  palace 
resound  with  the  same  rejoicings  as  the 
streets ;  and  a  moment  after  Wol- 
fenbuttel  entered  the  room,  armed  from 
head  to  foot,  as  if  prepared  to  stand  in 


i.i 


O^   LUNEBURO.  343 

l^r  defence  to  the  last  hour.  His  coun- 
tenanced declared  the  same ;  and  its 
heroic  determination  struck  at  once  upon 
her  heart  —  that,  though  her  husband 
failed  her,  her  kinsmen  were  her  strength ! 
She  sprung  towards  him,  and  with  that 
impulsive  feeling  of  the  moment,  which 
had  hitherto  occasioned  her  so  much 
sorrow,  uttering  a  shriek  of  joy,  threw 
herself  into  his  arms. 

**  You  come  to  save  us  !*'  cried  she,  when 
able  to  articulate ;  "  to  give  me  back  my 
husband — to  rescue  his  too  faithful  people, 
from  those  murderous  thunderings!'* 

"  She  never  thinks  for  her  own 
safety  !*'  ejaculated  the  venerable  Lady 
de  Vere  ;  **  but  Prince,  if  it  be  possible, 
provide  it  for  her  j  for  soon  she  may 
need  a  quieter  couch  of  rest  than 
within  these  besieged  walls." 

But  Wolfenbuttel  heard  not  a  word 

that  either  had  said.     He  only  felt  that 

he  had  Elizabeth  in  his  arms,  and  every 

other  object  was  put  to  flight.     All  that 
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remorse,  shame,  and  just  principle  ha3 
»o  lately  extinguished  in  his  bosom  ;  this 
fatal  moment  rekindled  to  a  blaze,  that 
seemed  to  consume  his  very  recollection ; 
and  he  held  her,  as  if  she  were  never  Ut 
he  separated  from  him  more. 

Every  tearful  eye  around  was  dried  in 
a  moment,  as  if  the  name  of  Brunswick 
were  omnipotent;  and  Wcdfenbuttel, 
while  supporting  their  agitated  Queen, 
telt  his  garments,  and  even  his  feet,  pres- 
sed by  a  multitude  of  fair  lips,  pouring 
blessings  on  his  name.  It  was  a  moment 
of  triumph  to  him  everyway. 

Elizabeth,  raising  herself  irom  his 
breast,  gently  put  his  clasping  arm  from 
her  waist,  and  looking  on  him,  with  all 
the  gratitude  of  her  lofty  soul  in  her 
eyes — '*  My  cousin,"  saidslie,  "  Heaven 
has  heard  the  prayer  with  which  I  cried 
for  George,  or  that  brave  arm  to  suc- 
cour us !" 

A  few  words  informed  her,  that  George 
was  even  then  under  the  batteries  of  the 
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tx)wn,  awaiting  the  sanction  of  the  King 
to  enter  the  lines  against  the  enemy. 
No  time  indeed  was  to  .be  lost.  To  send 
a  messenger  to  Frederick,  with  intima- 
tion of  her  kinsman's  desired  interview, 
she  knew,  wotdd  invite  a  repulse  from 
the  men  in  council;  therefore  hastily 
taking  a  white  embroidered  glove  from  a 
casket  near  her  —  **  Here,  my  cousin," 
cried  she,  **  carry  that  to  my  husband. 
It  must  pass  you  into  any  presence  witli 
him  — for  it  was  my  bridal  glove." 

But  even  that  credential  did  not  open 
the  council-door,  where  a  Hohenloe  ap» 
peared  as  sentinel.  Wolfenbuttel,  would 
not  deliver  it  to  him,  or  any  secondary 
person ;  insisting,  as  due  to  his  own  honour 
and  the  dignity  of  the  hand  that  sent  it, 
to  present  it  himself.  But  the  insolent 
favourite  continued  to  dispute  all  pas- 
sage, tiU  the  Prince,  in  a  flame  of  indig- 
nation, flung  from  the  door. 
.  *♦  Tell  your  King,"  cried  he,  "that 
were  I  to  carry  back  this  little  glove  dyed 
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in  the  blood  of  his  enemies,  the  blacitest 
chalice  might  be  found  in  his  prime 
councillor's  heart!" 

*'  You  shall  answer  for  this,  proud 
Prince." 

"  Where  you  never  will!"  returned 
Wolfenbuttel,  "  on  the  heads  of  Tilly, 
and  his  partisans!" 

Wolfenbuttel  walked  toweringly,  and 
scornfully  away,  leaving  the  young 
braggart  foaming  with  impotent  rage. 
In  turning  down  the  gallery,  the  Prince 
thought  lie  descried  Joselyne  Percy 
hastily  crossing-  it  into  an  opposite  avenue. 
He  instantly  called  to  him,  but  almost  at 
the  word,  had  himself  hurried  to  the 
opening  of  the  passage,  where  he  then 
saw  the  youth  standing ;  his  graceful 
figure  discovered  on  the  flying  back  of  a 
large  silken  pelisse,  but  his  attitude 
showed  indecision  whether  to  advance 
or  not. 

"  Joselyne!"  cried  the  Prince,  "  if  you 

did  not  think  proper  to  enlist  under  my 
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Standard,  why  did  I  not  find  you  at  your 
chosen  post,  when  I  entered  to  your 
mistress  ?**  He  put  the  question  angrily  j 
for  perceiving  reluctance  in  the  page  to 
answer  his  call,  embittered  the  offence  he 
had  taken  at  the  unanswered  billet ;  a 
proffer  which,  at  the  time  had  offered  so 
Jargely  from  his  then  grateful  heart. 

**  I  marvel,'*  returned  the  page,  "  the 
Prince  of  Wolfenbuttel  could  mark  any 
absence^  in  a  presence,  where  just  now 
he  did  not  mark  a  repetition  of  the  loss 
of  himself!  When  that  hero  defends 
woman  from  the  noblest  principle  in  man^ 
that  of  protection,  Joselyne  Percy 
would  even  die  by  his  side  !  Till  tlien 
I  draw  no  sword  under  his  standard^  who 
might  command  its  use  in  obedience  to  a 
passion,  his  honour  ought  to  blush  to 
name  1" 

Wolfenbuttel  was  transfixed  at  the 
words,  the  manner  of  the  boy ;  and  ere 
he  had  disengaged  himself  from  his 
amazement^  Joselyne  had  disappeared* 
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"  He  is  right !"  said  the  Prince,  as  he 
himself  turned  from  the  gallery,  "  What 
have  I  to  do  with  joy  in  those  arms  ? 
She  is  Frederick's,  dastardly  Frederick's ! 
My  mistress  should  be  glory  —  and  it 
shall  be!" 
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CHAP.  XIX. 

• 

The  waving  of  WolfenbuttePs  sword  to 
the  Prince  of  Luneburg,  on  coming 
within  sight  of  his  brave  and  impatient 
followers,  was  enough  to  set  the  whole  on 
the  move  ;  but  hopes  of  concert  was  im- 
possible with  the  disorganised  troops 
they  sought  to  support.  Hence  to  defend 
where  they  might,  unassisted  by  other 
aid,  was  the  commission  they  found  to  be 
theirs  ;  and  setting  their  backs  to  the 
lines  of  Prague,  they  withstood  the 
enemy's  approach  like  men  of  iron  ; 
while  the  onset  they  resisted,  came  on 
with  a  press  of  lances  that  threatened  the 
pinioning  of  every  man  and  horscto  the 
ground.  But  the  phalanx  of  Brunswick 
was  impenetrable.  Manual  vigour  was 
there,  to  be  overpowered;  and  that  which 
levels  the  brave  with  the  coward,  was 
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called  up.  A  sweeping  shower  of  flying 
artillery,  raked  the  gallant  line  from 
right  to  lefl ;  but  it  stood  unflinchingly, 
as  if  under  a  mere  hail-storm,  while, 
indeed^  many  of  its  brave  links  fell  to 
the  ground  without  even  a  groan. 

George,  observing  the  situation  of  the 
hillock  where  the  enemy  had  planted 
this  temporary  and  destructive  batter}', 
determined  to  master  it  without  loss  of 
time ;  and  by  an  immediate  assault  with 
his  left  wing,  at  the  head  of  which  he  had 
detached  Wolfenbuttel,  not  only  made  it 
his  own,  but  turned  its  guns  against  a 
new  division  of  the  enemy,  passing  to  the 
trenches  against  the  White  Mountain. 
These  fell,  under  the  raking  of  so  unex- 
pected  a  salute,  like  corn  before  the 
sickle  J  and  with  more  than  one  staff*  of 
colours  from  the  redoubt,  and  the  shat- 
tered column  on  marcli,  Wolfenbuttel 
returned  to  his  compeer. 

"  Carry  your  red  glove  to  Elizabeth!" 
cried  George,  with  a  triumphant  smile «— 
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'*  or  rather  your  coVey  of  Austrian  eagles, 
bleeding  at  the  neck.  They  will  glad  her 
coeur  de  lion  heart — and  we  shall  have  an 
English  Richard,  born  to  us,  rather  than  a 
Frederick,  from  this  recreant  Rhinelan^ 
der.  Go !  —  But  be  back  with  rae,  to 
charge  that  reserve  lying  behind  yon 
copse.** 

But  in  WolfenbuttePs  way  to  the 
town  he  met  with  some  delay.  In  turn- 
ing  the  angle  of  a  low  epaulment  between 
two  roads,  he  heard  the  sound  of  an 
approaching  squadron  in  full  career,  and 
presently  was  passed  by  part  of  Albert 
Hohenloe's  regiment  in  the  most  head- 
long flight. 

"  Turn  !"  cried  the  Prince,  "  for  your 
King!  for  your  honour!'* — But  he  hat* 
looed  to  the  winds;  they  still  rushed 
past  him.  He  threw  himself  in  the 
way  before  the  next  troop  in  its  career, 
while  behind  it  he  heard  the  shouts  of  the 
pursuing  enemy.  The  first  person  in 
this  ignoble  van,  seemed  an  officer.  WoU 
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fenbutlel  met  his  approach,  even  at  a 
distance,  with  a  call  to  halt  —  to  rally  — 
and  he  and  his  escort  should  stand  by 
him.  But  perceiving  that  augmented 
haste,  rather  than  sign  of  service,  dug 
the  fugitive's  spurs  still  deeper  into  the 
bleeding  sides  of  his  panting  horse,  the 
Prince  charged  up  to  him  himself,  and 
shot  the  animal  dead.  "  Now,"  said  he,"if 
you  who  follow  that  dismounted  coward, 
be  men,  Brunswick  will  lead  you — turn.*' 
And  they  did  turn,  even  while  Albert 
Hohenloe,  for  it  was  he  himself,  was 
rolling  in  the  dust.  The  pursuing 
squadrons  were  met  arm  to  arm,  with 
sabres  that  never  left  stroke  on  stroke, 
till  their  adversaries  sunk  to  the  earth, 
yQT  fled  retrogradely  towards  the  White 
Mountain ;  and  Wolfenbuttel,  so  far  vic- 
torious, did  not  leave  the  ground  till  he 
had  recovered  a  position  these  people  had 
seized  from  young  Hohenloe,  which  lay 
between  the  town  and  that  beleaguered 
mountain. 
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But  that  a  Prince  of  Brunswick  had 
won  it,  was  sufficient  for  the  old  count  to 
consider  it  no  longer  tenable  ;  and  that 
the  account  of  such  a  recovery,  might  be 
received  as  a  vain  boast^  even  before 
Wolfenbuttel  could  have  re-entered  the 
gates  of  Prague  with  the  history  of  his 
exploit,  the  colours  of  Austria  would 
again  have  been  seen  waving  from  the 
top  of  that  little  bastion;  could  any  thing 
have  been  distinguished  from  those  walls, 
amongst  the  smoke  and  dust  which  en- 
veloped the  whole  plain. 

Noon-day  was  then  like  evening,  from 
the  gloom  of  the  season ;  and  the  pre- 
ternatural darkness  which  these  accom- 
paniments to  the  storming  of  the  city 
occasioned,  for  the  action  was  too  rapid 
to  be  called  a  siege,  afforded  too  oppor- 
tune obscurities  for  all  the  plans  of  Tilly, 
which  embraced  every  mode  of  warfare. 
And  his  last  resolution  was,  that  Prague 
should  not  see  another  day  under  the 
banners  of  Frederick. 
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Wolfetibuttel^  on  leaving  the  men  he  had 
Tallied,  in  the  acclaim  of  their  success, 
thought  his  duty  rather  called  him  then 
to  the  support  of  George  in  his  proposed 
attack  on  the  copse,  than  to  pursue  his 
visit  of  cheering  tidings  into  the  city. 
«'  Let  the  effects  tell  them !"  cried  he, 

and  he  spurred  back  to  his  friend.     But 

• 

there  he  met  disappointment.  Some  spy 
in  the  Brunswick  army,  had  informed 
Hohenloe  of  the  Prince'^  design  on  the 
Bavarians  beyond  the  copse,  who  also 
were  in  charge  of  the  ammunition  wag- 
gons of  the  besiegers ;  and  that  blunder- 
ing general,  led  on  alike  by  envy  and  a 
stupid  ambition  to  distinguish  himself  at 
any  risk,  attacked  the  Bavarians  without 
any  judgment  The  consequences  were, 
he  was  not  only  driven  back  with  disgrace; 
but  the  Luneburg  lines  lying  in  the  way  of 
the  victorious  enemy  in  pursuit,  the  con- 
test  which  took  place  there,  between  the 
whole  body  of  Brunswickers,  led  on  by 
their  two  gallant  Princes;  and  the  Bava- 
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rian  guard,  whom  the  nephew  of  Tilly 
commanded,  left  that  part  of  the  field 
one  mass  of  carnage. 

Bat  to  enumerate  all  the  frightful  de- 
tails of  this  tremendous  battle  of  Prague, 
in  which  the  host  of  Imperial  Germany 
fell  on  this  little  kingdom  with  the 
weight  of  destruction,  we  leave  to  the 
military  annals  of  the  times.  Suffice 
it  to  say,  the  rivulets  ran  blood  to  the 
Muldaii;  the  White  Mountain  lost  its 
name^  in  one  red  blush  for  outraged  hu- 
manity -^  and  when  Wolfenbuttel  at  last 
carried  his  bleeding  trophies  to  the 
Queen,  and  all  marked  the  bridal  glove 
in  his  cap,  splashed  with  the  terrific 
insignia  of  his  peril,  she  alone  saw  it  was 
not  the  announcement  of  victory  that 
flashed  from  his  eager  eyes. 

*^  Where  is  the  King  ?**  demanded  he. 
*^  The  night  is  yet  ours.  George  holds 
one  gate,  and  will  perish  ere  he  relinquish 
it.  Anhalt  has  lost  the  mountain,  and 
has  twice  offered  to  capitulate  the  city. 
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for.  a  safe  conduct  to  Pilsen,  but  it  in 
refused.  We  must  then  keep  our  place, 
or  make  our  way!" 

"I  understandyou,"returned  Elizabeth, 
with  the  paleness  of  a  statue,but  in  avoice 
firm  as  lier  soul  —  "I  am  ready  to  follow 
my  husband,  and  will  lead  you  to  him." 

By  this  time  the  fugitives  from  the 
direi'ul  havoc  on  the  plain,  were  pouring 
into  the  town  gates,  where  the  Count 
Thurn's  brave  son,  by  order  of  Wolfen- 
buttel,  met  them  as  they  entered ;  and 
rallying  those  who  were  yet  able  to  carry 
arms,  marched  with  them  to  the  palace } 
to  implore  their  sovereign,  to  shew  him- 
self at  their  head,  on  the  ramparts  of  the 
city.  To  bar  it  up  on  all  sides  from  the 
enemy,  and  tliey  would  stand  by  him 
to  a  man^  perishing  by  famine,  sword,  or 
pestilence,  before  they  would  yield  the 
town,  till  Mansfeldt  should  arrive  with 
his  expected  shield  from  England. 

But  this  enthusiastic  proiTer  from  the 
young  patriot,  and  the  citizens  who  ibU 


OP   LUNEBURG.  35? 

« 

l<nved  in  the  brave  train,  found  their  King 
no  longer  free  to  accept  it  His  forti- 
tude had  sunk  before  the  disasters  of  the 
day,  under  the  vehement  representa- 
tions of  the  Hohenloes,  that  all  was  lost ; 
and  the  mortal  wounds  of  the  intrepid 
veteran  Anhalt,  with  speechless  tongues, 
seemed  to  proclaiin  the  same.  But  be 
left  it  not  to  their  pleading  alone ;  for 
such  was  the  sting  of  the  yet  existing 
envy  within  him  against  Mansfeldt,  he 
would  have  thought  himself  doubly  de- 
feated, were  any  chance  of  a  future  relief 
to  be  left  to  his  accomplishment ;  there- 
fore, he  united  in  declaring,  that  Prague 
must  fall  a  sacrifice  that  night,  by  Tilly's 
projected  coup  de  main  ;  that  the  Bruns- 
wick fortresses  could  only  be  a  mockery 
of  refuge  against  the  force  which  would 
then  be  released  to  overwhelm  them ;  and 
hence,  his  Majesty  had  no  other  resource, 
than  to  sign  the  alternative,  then  pre- 
sented to  him  by  a  flag  of  momentary 
truce  from  Tilly, 
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Frederick  put  hts  hand  to  the  paper ; 
and  in  that  act,  renounced  the  crown  of 
Bohemia  —  for  the  privilege  of  himself 
and  family,  and  the  remains  of  his  army, 
being  allowed  to  quit  the  kingdom  in 
safety. 

Elizabeth  listened  to  her  husband's 
account  of  this  disgraceful  deed,  in  mo- 
tionless silence.  Wolfenbuttel  was  speech- 
less ;  but  it  was  the  stillness  of  thepent- 
up  volcano }  and  its  burst  of  indignation 
would  soon  have  rent  him  from  Frederick 
for  ever,  had  not  the  calmly  heroic  eye 
of  his  wife,  sealed  the  lips  opening  to  de- 
clare it. 

"  Frederick,"  said  she, "  doubtless  you 

have  done  for  the  best ;  and  though  you 

do  not  say  it,  you  cannot  have  left  provi- 

Jj  sion  for  the  safety  of  this  poor  town,  out 

U  of  the  price  of  your  sacrifice?" 

^  "I  know  not,"  returned  the  abdicated 

;  [-  King,  bursting  into  teai-s.    "  Hohenloe 

t  I'  presented  the  paper  —  I  signed  it.     For 

I  saw  only  you,  Elizabeth  j  and  in  yotir 
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extremity,  Tilly  entering  the  palace 
sword  in  hand !  In  such  a  moment,  I 
would,  perhaps,  have  signed  away  my 
soul." 

*^  And  God  grant,  my  husband/'  re- 
turned  she,  "  that  you  have  not  done  it. 
But  it  shall  not  be.  For,  by  all  my  hopes 
of  future  blessing  on  the  babe  within  me, 
I  vow  never  to  quit  this  spot,  till  I  know, 
that  the  brave^  the  innocent  inhabitants 
of  tliis  city,  are  to  be  left  in  all  the  safety 
to  which  you  would  have  me  fly  !  " 

Elizabeth  kept  her  word. 

George  and  Wolfenbuttel,  that  very 
night,  at  the  head  of  their  dauntless  litfle 
army,  sent  .in  a  messenger  to  the  Austrian 
camp,  demanding  a  conference  between 
them  and  any  one  of  the  leading  imperial 
generals.  Walstein,  who  had  more  than 
once  admired  the  truly  soldierly  proceed- 
ings of  his  young  antagonists,  was  vehe- 
ment  with  Tilly  for  the  interview. 

**  No  man's  glory  bewilders  me  from 
my  own  interest/'  replied  the  surly  vete- 
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ran.  ^*  But  go  you ;  and  do  whatever 
you  may  please ;  your  head  shall  answer 
to  our  common  master." 

Walstein,  Dampierre,  and  Burquoy 
took  the  privilege  ;  and  half-way  between 
the  lines  of  either  army,  under  the  pale 
watery  moon  of  that  dismal  November 
uight,  they  met  the  Brunswick  Princes* 
Humanity  was  the  motive  on  one  side*-** 
a  generous  gallantry  on  the  other ;  and 
on  such  foundations,  the  exchange  was 
soon  proposed,  accepted,  sealed.  Th^ 
safety  of  the  persons  and  property  of  the 
inhabitants,  not  only  of  Prague^  but  of 
all  places  in  the  kingdom  of  Bohemia, 
which  had  owned  the  sway  of  Frederick, 
was  to  be  respected,  as  a  just  equivalent 
for  the  entire  resignation  of  Pilsen  and 
its  chain  of  fortresses,  to  the  Austrian 
power. 

But   for   this   timely  ransom,''  re- 

L  m^ked    Burquoy,   with   a    supercilious 

smile,  when  he  took  the  paper  from  Prince 

I  Geoige*s  hand  to  countersign^  "  Styrian 
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shepherds  might  ere  long  have  battened 
their  flocks  on  a  field,  where  now  stand 
the  towers  of  that  seditious  capital.*' 

"  Wolves  in  sheep's  cloathing  J "  re- 
torted Christian.  *'  But  should  we  ever 
hear  of  such  an  arrival,  there  are  yet 
some  trusty  hounds  further  east  of  the 
Danube  at  our  beck^  who  know  how  to 
hunt  them  back  to  their  dens ! " 

"  Truce  for  the  present,  my  brave 
friend  and  foe!"  interrupted  Walstein, 
while  putting  his  name  to  the  paper, 
**  Now,"  continued  he,  severally  offering 
his  hand  to  the  two  Princes,  which  they 
as  frankly  took,  '^  we  part,  as  all  good 
soldiers  ought,  friends  i  And  when  we 
meet  again,  in  any  future  field  —  wc  fight 
for  the  glory,  not  the  prey  1  ** 

"  Were  all  our  foes  of  your  spirit. 
Count  Walstein,"  returned  the  Prince 
of  Luneburg,  *^  we  should  soon  ground 
our  arms  in  general  amity.  Fare- 
well ! " 

VOL.  III.  B, 
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The  word  was  echoed  by  all  in  the 
little  council ;  and  the  tent,  which  had 
been  pitched  for  the  conference,  was 
struck  immediately  on  the  withdrawing 
of  its  inmates. 
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CHAP.  XX. 

Fredebick  now  became  sensible,  when 
too  late»  of  his  error  in  having  given  his 
confidence  to  men^  who,  he  might  have 
seen,  were  not  only  raining  his  fortunes 
and  reputation,  but  wrecking  his  happi- 
ness and  soul,  as  he  parted  with  the 
Brunswick  Princes,  he  received  them 
agSLin^  under  the  same  aspect  of  an  incon- 
solable, but  silent  grief. 

He  was  indeed  humbled  to  the  earth ; 
and  the  deep  despondency  of  unavaiU 
able  regret  and  shame,  so  seized  upon  his 
mind  and  heart,  that  to  Elizabeth^  anxious 
eyes  it  appeared  to  aSkct  his  &culties ; 
and  the  tears,  she  could  not  have  shed  for 
herself,  she  now  poured  over  him,  while 
he  sat  mute  and  motionless  under  h^ 
eatresses ;  or,  when  he  did  speak,  it  was 
no  longer  like  his  former  self;  but  in 
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gloomy,  short  sentences,  accusing  her  of 
mocking  him  by  such  shew  of  tenderness; 
that  she  must  despise  him ;  that  he  had 
no  more  to  do,  after  he  had  quitted  the 
kingdom,  of  which  he  was  unworthy,  but 
to  die,  and  leave  her  to  some  more  de- 
serving the  heroism  of  her  character ! 

But  the  heart  of  Elizabeth,  though 
almost  broken,  stood  even  this.  '*  Yet," 
said  she,  turning  to  the  Prince  of  Lune- 
burg,  "  I  am  not  quite  of  iron,  though 
by  my  bearing  I  might  seem  so.  Should  I 
sink  at  last,  and  here  in  Prague  ;  my  un- 
happy Frederick  could  not  exist  through 
that  direful  time;  thereibre,  we  must 
leave  this  town  to-night." 

Her  commands  were  obeyed}  and  so 
ended  the  short-lived  royalty  of  Bohemia. 

On  the  third  morning  after  they  had 
passed  the  Saxon  frontier,  (for  George 
was  conducting  the  royal  fugitives  to  the 
arms  of  friendship  in  his  native  domi- 
nions), the  little  array  entered  the  rocky 
defiles   of  the  quarry  mountains  j   from 
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whose  heights  he  hoped  soon  to  shew  his 
brother's  intended  guests,  a  no  very 
distant  view  of  his  own  boasted  Hartz. 
But  according  to  the  plan  laid  down  on 
their  leaving  Prague,  he  was  then  in 
advance  with  his  part  of  the  escort. 
Wolfenbuttel  followed  in  the  rear ;  and 
in  no  very  good  humour,  from  having 
been  disappointed  of  the  companion  he 
had  anticipated,  Joselynede  Vere.  Before 
they  set  out,  he  had  looked  for  him  in 
vain  amongst  the  groups  marshalling 
themselves  for  the  journey ;  and  at  last, 
while  the  Ladies  de  Vere  were  passing  to 
the  royal  carriage,  he  could  not  refrain 
from  asking  the  younger  for  her  brother. 

♦*  We  are  neither  friends  nor  enemies, 
lady;  and  in  travelling  together,  might 
settle  the  difference." 

Isabel  smiled,  with  eyes  so  liquidly 
bright,  it  was  not  always  to  be  distin- 
guished whether  she  looked  through 
tears  or  dewy  softness,  "  My  brother,'* 
returned  she,  "  is  one  of  those  despotic 
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vagrants^  who  seldom  allow  wcrnum  to 
scan  their  movements ;  yet  when  he  de* 
parted  just  now,  he  said,  '<  If  any  ask  for 
me,  say»  I  will  meet  Brutus  at  Philtppi  /^ 
And  not  to  be  further  questioned,  she 
hastily  put  her  hand  into  Prince  George's^ 
and  sprang  to  the  carriage.  Wc^en- 
buttel  (who  Isabel^  in  her  own  character^ 
always  avoided),  put  up  his  lip,  at  what 
he  deemed  a  strange  insolence  of  manner 
in  both  brother  and  sister;  and  parti- 
cularly displeased  at  what  might  be  im* 
pUed  in  the  messi^  left  with  the  sister, 
so  evidentiy  for  him,  he.  mounted  his 
horse,  muttering  to  himself  **  He  ia  gone 
on  with  the  march  of  our  army,  to  avoid 
me ;  but  when  we  meet,  he  shall  know, 
that  Christian  of  Wolfenbuttel  is  not  to 
be  schooled  by  a  boy  !'* 

The  first  part  of  the  journey  was  per- 
formed without  impediment ;  but  on  the 
cavalcade  entering  the  deep  transverse 
valley  of  the  quarry  mountains,  which 
the  broad  shadows  of  tliose  heights  yet 
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leld  in  the  obscurity  of  twilight,  though 
iie  sun  had  been  risen  some  time, 
Elizabeth  was  roused  from  a  sleep  into 
3^hich  she  had  just  sunk,  by  the  sounds 
>f  firing  in  the  way  they  were  going.  She 
itarted  at  the  well-known  echoes,  for  the 
lills  reverberated  the  volley  on  all  sides, 
ind  at  first  bdieved  she  was  still  in 
Brague;  but  immediately  recollecting 
lecielf,  she  looked  firom  the  coach- 
9iindow,  and  saw  horsemen  rushing  past 
t  on  full  gallop.  One  approached  the 
ianiage  from  the  head  of  the  glen, 
where  the  firing  still  continued ;  and  now 
evidently  received  other  responses  than 
mm  the  air  alone,  for  similar  volleys 
MT^re  distinguished  firom  the  appalling  re* 
/erberation  at  the  other  extremity  of  the 
defile. 

The  single  horseman  was  a  dispatch 
dmxk  Prince  George,  to  request  the 
royal  party  to  halt,  till  the  path  should 
be  cleared. 

<'  What  has  happened?''  demanded 
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the  King,  before  Elizabeth,  whose  chief 
anxiety  was  for  him,  could  find  words  to 
speak. 

«*  We  are  attacked  by  an  ambuscade/' 
returned  the  officer ;  **  and  I  go  rear- 
ward to  bring  the  Prince  of  Wolfenbuttel 
to  guard  your  majesties/' 

«  Stay  here,'*  cried  the  King,  *^  and  do 
you  guard  my  wife,  I  will  carry  the 
news  to  Wolfenbuttel^  who  seems  to  have 
work  of  his  own."  With  the  words,  Fre- 
derick pushed  open  the  carriage^oor. 

"  What  do  you  mean^  my  lord,"  cried 
Elizabeth,  catching  his  arm,  and  reading 
in  this  sudden  vehemence  only  a  new 
subject  of  dismay;  not  resolution,  but 
distraction. 

"  To  do  my  own  duty,"  replied  he ; 
and  breaking  from  her,  leaped  from  the 
carriage.  It  was  the  act  of  a  moment  to 
vault  into  the  saddle  of  the  dismounted 
officer's  horse,  and  to  demand  his  pistols. 
"  You  will  find  others,"  said  he,  "  from 
these  passing  soldiers ;"  and  setting  in 
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hi$  spurs,  he  was  out  of  sight  in  an  instant. 
But  the  expression  of  his  countenance 
was  so  unlike  any  thing  Elizabeth  had 
ever  beheld  there ;  a  blaze  so  terrific, 
that  she  sunk  back  in  her  seat,  inwardly 
praying  to  be  sustained  through  the  issue 
of  this  new  trial.  Her  husband  was 
gone,  she  knew  not  whither ;  for  might 
not  the  aberration  of  his  mind  rather 
carry  him  into  the  midst  of  his  enemies, 
than  to  the  support  of  his  friends !  and 
both  now  seemed  to  be  attacked  with 
equal  fury,  from  the  tumult  at  each  end 
of  the  valley. 

At  last  Elizabeth's  apprehensions  werl 
excited  to  such  a  torture  of  suspense,  she 
sent  first  one,  and  then  another  of  the 
escort  left  near  her,  to  bring  tidings  of 
the  King.  At  length  the  officer  alone 
remained ;  and  none  seeming  to  return, 
she  conjured  him  to  seek  her  husband. 

**  I  dare  not,"  replied  he,  "  in  such  a 
moment  of  danger,  obey  your  majesty, 
against  the  King^s  own  commands." 
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*'  This  suspense,  is  worse  than  an] 
dangerto  myself! "  replied  she,  wringiof 
her  hands. 

Isabel  de  Vere  (though  no  longer  ii 
the  male  apparel  she  had  assumed  tlu 
last  day  of  their  horrors  in  Prague,  to  havi 
been  ready  for  any  embassy  then  fron 
her  mistress),  was  now  in  a  riding  suit : 
and  immediately  offered  herself  as  tht 
messenger  to  the  King.  "  Our  guarc 
will  again  resign  his  horse ! " 

"  You !  dearest  Isabel,"  returned  tht 
Queen,  "  you  in  such  a  conflict !  " 

"  Did  I  not  bring  him  back  once 
before  ?  and  by  the  side  of  Wolfen- 
butteU^"  cried  she,  with  a  triumphanl 
smile ;  "  yes,  my  mistress,  I  can  stand 
any  artillery  but  yoiu-  eyes  in  tears  J" 
and  tears  then  forced  themselves  from 
her  own. 

At  that  moment  one  of  her  mesaengon 
appeared,  but  only  for  an  instant,  calling 
to  the  officer  —  *'  The  Prince  is  attacked 
by  an  ambuscade  in  vizards ;  the  King  is 
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with  him ;  and  not  a  man  can  be  spared/* 
The  soldier  vanished  again  immediately 
down  the  valley  j  and  the  Queen  once 
more  implored  the  officer  to  follow  to  his 
assistance :  but  the  same  answer  wa.s) 
returned.;  and  the  immovable  sentinel, 
examined  his  own  weapons,  as  if  he  ex* 
pected  soon  to  use  them.  Elizabeth 
called  her  failing  strength  around  her 
heart ;  and  directing  a  calm  look  to  her 
companions  in  the  carriage^  said  steadily, 
"  A  little  time  now  will  tell  us  our  fate  ; 
I  hear  the  firing  approach.** 

The  volleys  at  the  hither  end  of  the 
defile  where  Luneburg  was  engaged,  ceit 
tainly  retreated,  and  seemed  gmdually 
lessening ;  but  not  only  firing,  but  the 
clash  of  arms,  came  on  fitom  the  quarter 
where  her  husband  was.  A  bend  in  the 
hill  excluded  the  view.  The  officer  sud- 
denly opened  the  door  of  the  royal  car- 
riage. 

**  I  see  a  recess  in  the  rocks  above 
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here ;  and  must  request  your  majesty  to 
take  shelter  there/' 

"  To  what  purpose  ?'* 

^^  To  be  removed  from  immediate  dan- 
ger ;  till  that  lady,  who  so  bravely  offered 
just  now,  may  bring  down  my  Prince, 
who  must  have  beaten  off  his  assailants, 
to  the  succour  of  the  King.  I  will  hold 
my  guard  the  while." 

Elizabeth  judged,  that  hesitation  now 
was  out  of  the  question ;  and  Isabel 
sprung  from  the  door,  while  the  officer 
was  assisting  the  Queen  out  of  the  other, 
had  mounted  his  horse,  and  was  beyond 
lecall,  before  even  her  beloved  mistress 
could  Jwve  turned  round  to  give  her  con- 
sent  to  her  faithful  Percy.  But  Isabel 
went  not  un^iDctioned  by  her  heroic 
mother's  blessing. 

Elizabeth  was  then  led  up  the  rocks  by 
the  officer,  into  a  low  cave ;  which,  when 
in,  expanded  to  a  spacious  cavern,  but 
dripping  with  humidity  from  the  springs 
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above.  T^e  elder  Lady  de  Verej  and 
the  female  attendant,  foltowed  the  melan- 
choly steps  of  their  suffering  Queen.  The 
officer  spread  his  cloak  over  a  shelving 
part  of  the  rock,  for  her  majesty  to  ait 
on.  Elizabeth  almost  mechanically  ac* 
cepted  his  attention, with  her  usual  cour- 
tesy i  and  then  sat  perfectly  still,  with 
her  hands  fast  locked  in  each  otlier,  and 
her  eyes  rivetted  on  the  ground.  But 
those  who  looked  on  her,  observed  that 
at  every  repetition  of  the  iiring,  a  short 
trembling  passed  all  over  her  whole 
frame. 

"  Can  she  stand  all  this,  and  live  W* 
thought  the  venerable  Lady  -^  Vere, 
gazing  on  her  as  if  she  were  her  own 
child.  -JK- 

All  at  once  the  noise  of  conflict  ceased ; 
and  Etizabetli*s  watchful  attention  heard 
'Ihe  galloping  of  horses,  and  then  the  ccy 
of  "  All  is  safe !"  The  officer  darted  to 
the  cavern  mouth,  to  repeat  the  same ; 
but  the  Queen  was  then  on  her  knees, 
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and  so  were  all  present  with  ber,  pouring 
out  their  gratitude  in  silence  to  thaft 
Being  who  had  been  the  preserver. 

Short  was  the  interval  from  that  bles- 
sed announcement,  till  she  heard  the 
ascent  of  steps  to  the  cavern  ;  and  in  an- 
other  instant  her  husband  entered.  But 
how  changed  did  she  behold  him,  from 
the  spectral  being  he  had  left  her !  Now 
glowing  with  manly  animation,  and  the 
open  eye  of  confiding' happiness,  he  has- 
tened towards  her  and  clasped  her  in  his 
arms. 

"  I  bring  you  myself,  my  Elizabeth ! 
For  my  arm  has  at  last  had  the  power  to 
defend.tflee,  and  paid  its  debt  of  honour 
to  our  brave  Wolfenbuttel !" 

"  Yes,*'  added  the  Prince,  who  had 
entered  behind  him ;  **  I  was  attacked 
hand  to  hand,  by  one  who  now  lies  dead 
where  his  double  treason  found  himi 
Frederick's  pistol  avenged  himself  and 
me." 

Elizabeth  could  not  then  know  that  he 
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meant  Albert  Hohenloe^  but  she  saw 
that  her  husband's  restoration  to  his  own 
esteem,  was  indeed  the  resurrection  of 
himself;  and  with  tears  of  unutterable 
happiness  at  his  escape,  and  a  renovation, 
the  miracle  of  so  few  minutes,  she  hung 
on  him  for  awhile,  in  the  heart's  eloquent 
silence. 

On  returning  with  her  now  rejoicing 
little  band,  to  take  their  places  in  the 
carriages,  she  saw  them  surrounded  by 
the  brave  escort  of  Wolfenbuttel,  and 
several  strangers  besides.  In  one,  with 
much  surprise,  she  immediately  recog* 
nized  the  Elector  of  Saxony ;  and  was  ai» 
instantly  infonned  by  her  husbaia^,  that 
to  his  suddeii  appearance  at  the  head,  of 
an  armed  train,  the  turn,  in  their  favour 
must  be  attributed }  for  WolfeabuttePs 
slender  detachment  had  been  nearly  over- 
^Hiielmed  by  the  weight  of  numbers.  But 
the  particulars  of  the  afiair  she  was  to 
learn  hereafter ;  only,  meanwhile,  it  was 
the  Elector's  petition  to  her,  and  to  which 
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Frederick  had  already  assented,  that  the 
whole  party  should  take  a  few  hours  rest 
at  his  palace  of  Hubertsberg,  in  the 
neighbourhood.  The  name  of  the  place 
made  herturn  her  eyes  on  Wolfenbuttd. 

<*  We  now  go  there  under  the  personal 
pledge  of  the  Elector  himself  1'*  replied 
the  Prince  in  a  lowered  voice,  under- 
standing the  appeal  of  that  look. 
"  Before,  we  were  cozened  by  a  false 
medium." 

The  Elector  heard  the  response,  and 
shuddered  —  "  Madam,"  sdid  he,  "  the 
horror  of  that  conspiracy,  perpetrated 
under   a  roof  of  mine,  has   haunted  me 
till   now.     And  only  by  these  Princes, 
and  yourself,  making  it  your  place  of  re- 
pose from  this  second  business,  so  like 
the  first,  in  being  .attempted   on  my  ter* 
ritory  !     can  I  be  reconciled   to  allow  so 
dishonoured    a  place  to    stand    in   my 
dominions."     He  then  added,  as  a  more 
gentle  persuasive  ;  **  That  a  fail*  inhabi- 
tant  was  yet  there,  to  whom  the  goodness 
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of  her  majesty  might  yield  comfort,  and 
perhaps  protection/' 

Elizabeth  gave  the  Elector  her  hand 
in  assent,  but  past  recollections  would  not 
permit  her  to  speak.  He  saw,  and  re- 
spected the  emotion  visible  in  her  down- 
cast face,  and  with  all  the  reverence  of 
his  sentiment,  touched  her  hand  with 
his  lips.  He  was  even  gratified  ;  for  a 
compliment  in  thanks^  may  be  paid  to 
any  man ;  but  when  gratitude  is  silent 
and  in  tears,  then  the  heart  speaks^  and 
individualizes. 

Before  the  carriages  were  in  order  to 
proceed,  Isabel  returned  on  the  spur 
with  Prince  George  himself;  and  his 
gallant  squaiSron  behind  him^  who,  on 
the  summons  of  his  intrepid  messenger, 
he  had  recalled  from  their  pursuit  of  his 
enemies. 

Wolfenbuttel  caught  a  full  jpew  of  the 
glowing  countenance  of  Isabel,  and  the 
peculiar  flash  of  the  eye  he  had  marked 
once  in  that  of  her  brother's  in  the  rescue 
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of  the  King  near  Prague ;  and  struck 
with  wonder  at  what  he  saw,  observed  her 
throw  herself  off  her  horse^  in  the  trans- 
port  of  her  joy  at  beholding^very  one 
safe,  and  would  have  dropped  on  her 
knees  before  her  mistress,  had  not  Eliza* 
beth  caught  her  in  her  arms,  and  strained 
her  to  her  bosom. 

*•  Frederick,'*  said  she,  looking  towards 
her  husband,  "  you  know  not  all  I  owe  to 
this  noble  Percy !" 

The  Queen  was  replaced  in  the 
carriage,  and  the  Ladies  de  Vere  with 
her.  Wolfenbuttel,  without  a  remark  to 
any  one,  long  mused  on  this  scene,  and 
these  words. 

The  cavalcade  proceeded;  and  during 
the  progress  of  the  three  Princes  to- 
wards Hubertsberg,  for  Frederick  had 
joined  the  party  on  horseback,  the  Elector 
explained^  how  he  had  become  pri\'y  to 
the  last  attempt.  It  was  revealed  to  him 
only  that  very  morning,  by  one  of  bis 
huntsmen  who  had  been  tampered  with  by 
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some  of  the  agents,  to  assist  in  placing  the 
ambush.  The  principals  in  this  second 
conspiracy  were  the  Hohenloes;  who, 
in  their^private  thirst  for  revenge 
against  toe  Brunswick  Princes  fame  and 
power,  for  that  alone  was  th^  offence, 
had  met  the  private  wishes  of  some, 
who  aforetime,  had  planned  a  similar 
murder,  on  the  same  gallant  persons,  and 
in  almost  the  same  spot.  But  Bernhard 
de  Saxe^  the  instrument  then,  was  now 
no  more.  He  had  rid  himself  of  life,  on 
finding  that  neither  his  false  representa- 
tions to  the  Elector  hit  kinsman^  gained 
any  longer  credit ;  nor  did  the  Em* 
peror  reward  the  hazards  he  had  incurred, 
in  his  unsuccessful  attempt  at  assassina- 
tion. Ferdinand,  indeed,  in  a  passion  of 
offended  dignity  at  some  threatening 
intimations  from  his  base  instrument, 
that  he  would  expose  his  employer  to  the 
world,  it  was  supposed,  had  returned  the 
menace  with  a  blow ;  but  no  one  knows 
what  exactly  passed,  more  than  the  noise 
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in  the  chamber ;  only  that  a  pistol  wa$ 
fired'^  the  Emperor  rushed  out,  while  the 
room  was  full  of  smoke }  and  when  the 
attendants  entered,  de  Saxe  wa^  foimd  on 
the  floor,  shot  through  the  tiead,  and 
with  his  pistol  in  his  hand. 

^^  The  imperial  minister  sent  me  an 
Account  of  this,'^  continued  the  Elector ; 
but  I  had  seen  enough,  to  take  my  own 
guard  in  future.  I  had  been  the  tool  of 
•both  ;  betrayed,  indeed,  by  a  resentful 
feeling  —  which  you,  my  brother  of  the 
Rhine,  may  pardon,  and  with  smiles.  — 
For  those  may  laugh^  who  win/  But  when 
Tilly  sent  to  me,  *  if  my  humour  suited^ 
to  intercept  your  passage  through  my 
dominions  — I  then  found  no  diflSculty  in 
combining  this  ambuscade  with  that 
embassage  !  And,  in  thus  meeting  you,  I 
shake  off  a  yoke  that  has  galled  the  free 
shoulder  of  Saxony  ever  since  it  was 
assumed.  —  You  may  therefore  suppose, 
that  when  called  upon  to  pay  the  last 
duties  of  respect  to  the  deceased  Elector 
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of  Darmstadt  — ^whose  mind,  lost  to  itself, 
never  could  be  prevailed  upon  once  to 
leave  the  old  laboratory  of  Johannes 
Faustus  in  Hubertsberg }  I  was  not  sorry 
to  be  told,  I  had  then  an  opportunity 
of  protecting,  what  I  had  already  deter« 
mined  to  honour." 
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At  tiubertsberg  George  did,  indeed, 
behold  ^iier  again,  who,  under  the  direc* 
tion  of  Divine  Providence,  had  been  the 
instrument  of  preserving,  not  alone  his 
life,  but  those  more  dear  to  him  — his 
brother  and  his  friends.  Her  father,  as 
has  been  represented,  would  not  be 
moved  from  a  place  so  well  calculated  for 
all  the  studies  into  which  he  had  thrown 
his  mind,  to  relieve  it  from  the  terrors  of 
^1  a  contending  faith ;  and  the  Emperor, 

shortly  after  being  made  sensible  that 
the  Elector  of  Saxony  was  not  of  a  dis- 
position to  be  the  abject  instrument  he 
supposed ;  nor,  indeed,  any  longer  wished 
to  possess  a  hand,  where  the  heart,  at  the 
very  altar,  had  manifested  repugnance, 
left  the  old  man  to  pursue  his  course  un- 
disturbed. 
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Eleanor^  meanwhile,  remained  brood- 
ing over  the  past ;  and  in  that  solitude 
what  dreams  visited  her  ?  For,  is  it  not 
thought,  that  nourishes  remembrance; 
and  remembrance,  when  presence  is  gone, 
is  the  food  of  love.  To  have  seen  the 
Prinee  of  Luneburg,  and  not  admired 
him,  seemed  to  her  impossible^ to  have 
witnessed  his  virtues  and  not  loved  them, 
she  felt  was  impossible ;  but  solitude  and 
meditation,  made  this  conviction  of  her 
judgment,  a  passion  in  her  mind,  and 
George  was  the  centre  of  all  her  sleeping 
and  her  waking  dreams. 

The  Electoral  Duke,  her  father,  sud- 
denly died.  Aroused  to  recollect  she 
was  yet  a  being  connected  with  this 
world,  and  the  world's  usages,  she  wrote 
to  her  brother  at  Darmstadt  to  take  her  to 
his  home.  Meanwhile  the  Electoral  So- 
vereign of  Saxony  forbore  to  intrude  on 
her  presence,  till  he  came  to  pay  the  last 
respect  to  the  memory  of  a  prince  who 
had  died  under  a  roof  of  his. 
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But  now,  in  Elizabeth  of  England,  the 
near  relative  of  the  Princes  Eleanor  had 
preserved,  in  her  she  found  a  protectress ; 
one  in  every  way  disposed  to  be  her 
friend ;  and  to  the  best  judgment  of  botbi 
nothing  could  be  more  proper  than  the 
orphan  Princess  accepting  her  maternal 
care,  till^  sh^  might  be  claimed  by  the 
personal  appearance  of  her  brother,  or 
his  envoy,  at  whatever  place  the  ab- 
dicated Queen  might  make  her  own 
asylum. 

This,  George  had  already  appointed, 
should  be  the  pidace  of  Herzberg,  a 
fine  antique  building  on  the  edge  of  his 
parent  forest.  It  was  the  most  royal  as 
well  as  most  nobly  situated  residence  in 
the  ducal  dominions ;  an  EngUshman 
might  say  it  was  built  by  the  archite<32; 
of  Windsor  Castle,  and  more  than  emu- 
lated that  august  structure,  in  rural 
grandeur,  and  magnificent  sylvan  scenery 
around.  There  the  Emperors  of  the 
Brunswick   blood  had    occasionailv  re- 
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sided }  and  there  the  British  Coeur  de 
Lion  had  halted  for  a  night,  on  his  re* 
lease  from  the  treacherous  captiyity  of 
Austria. 

<<  There/'  said  his  brave  descendant, 
to  the  fairest  daughter  of  his  race,  ^<  shall 
that  spot  be  hereafter  honoured  as  the 
Brunswick  home  of  Elizabeth  of  England ; 
for,  from  this  hour,  Herzberg  must 
always  be  considered  yours  !*' 

**  But  how  will  Duke  Christian,"  ob- 
served she,  smilingly,  <*  guarantee  these 
largesses !" 

"  Would  he  not  have  guaranteed  his 
heart!'*  George,  the  moment  he  had 
uttered  this,  felt  he  was  saying  what  he 
ought  not  at  any  time,  and  least  of  all  at 
the  present  She  was  Frederick's  wife,  and 
to  change  the  current  of  both  thoughts, 
her  own  and  his,  he  hastily  added,  in  a 
low  voice  —  "  Though  I  am  not  to  see 
the  mourning  Princess  of  Darmstadt, 
now  under  this  roof,  yet  when  she  is 
VOL.  in.  s 
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witli  you,  and  under  my  brother's,  I 
may  then  pay  to  her  my  gratitude." 
The  flush  on  his  cheek  told  Elizabeth 
there  was  more  than  gratitude  in  the 
quick  sigh  that  concluded  the  sen* 
tence. 
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CHAP.  XXII. 

At  Herzberg,  before  the  close  of  the 
second  night  after  this  conversation, 
Elizabeth  found  herself  not  only  in  a 
happy  security  from  all  the  horrors  which 
had  lately  been  following  her,  like  the 
waves  of  a  raging  sea ;  but  looking  from 
the  extensive  window  of  her  apartment, 
over  the  wide  stretch  of  luxuriant  coun- 
try to  the  utmost  horizon,  saw  it  dividing 
her  from  the  stormy  element  which  could 
reach  her  no  more. 

That  night  she  had  become  the  re« 
joicing  mother  of  a  daughter ;  nurtured 
in  care,  war,  and  grief,  but  bom  in 
peace,  and  in  a  home  of  her  ancestors ; 
and  in  the  very  chamber  that  had  been 
occupied  by  Richard  Plantagenet ! 

When  the  happy  Elizabeth  pressed  the 
unconscious  infant  to  her  heart,— th^ 
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little  chalice  from  so  many  noble  foun- 
tains !  "  Oh,  God  !'•  cried  she,  ^  I  thank 
thee  for  this!  — the  pledge  of  future 
years  of  gentlest,  dearest  comfort!  A 
queen  no  longer !  But  what  can  divorce 
thee,  babe,  from  the  blood  of  heroes! 
From  the  spirits  which  gave  protection 
to  the  world!  —  From  the  rights  that 
may  one  day  grasp  the  sceptre  of  an  em- 
pire in  this  little  hand !" 

Eleanor  of  Darmstadt,  who  sat  silently 
by  her  side,  during  this  supposed  soli- 
loquy (for  Elizabeth  not  being  aware 
of  any  presence  beyond  the  durtain,  had 
believed  herself  alone,)  smilingly  re- 
marked, <*  The  Queen  is  still  more  in 
that  thanksgiving,  than  the  Electress !" 

*^  Yes,*'  repeated  Elizabeth,  with  a 
sigh,  **  we  are  ambitious  for  our  children, 
even  while  we  feel  its  vanity  in  our- 
selves! For  myself,  believe  me.  Prin- 
cess, I  would  be  no  more  a  Queen.'* 

*^  Not  in  happy  England,  —  where  no 
war  can  set  its  foot  ?" 
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"  No  where !  I  have  drank  that  cha- 
lice to  the  dregs.  Eleanor,  till  we  ta^ 
it,  it  seems  a  bowl  of  nectar ;  the  very 
draught  of  the  gods.  But  in  the  lipd, 
there  are  bitters  from  a  thousand  hands. 
The  royal  bosom  thinks,  and  feels,  and 
bears  for  all.'* 

Elizabeth  laid  her  head  upon  her  pil- 
low, to  compose  memory  and  herself  to 
sleep.  Eleanor  sat  meditating  on  the 
possible  fiiture,  on  her  extraordinary  des« 
tiny.  For  though  neither  the  Prince  of 
Luneburg,  nor  any  but  the  ladies  in  the 
present  little  travelling  court,  had  been 
permitted  to  see  the  young  mourner; 
nor  would  not,  until  the  presence  of  the 
royal  invalid  might  be  the  sanction,  acci- 
dent had  been  the  Prince's  friend.  For 
on  the  very  evening  of  the  young  Queen's 
arrival,  she  became  a  mother;  and  the 
Princess  of  Darmstadt  having  remained 
with  her  till  she  embraced  the  new-bom 
babe,  was  crossing  a  gallery  to  her  own 
apartment,  just  as  George  was  leaving 
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his,  to  congratulate  the  anxious  Frede- 
rick. 

Eleanor  was  wrapped  in  a  long  white 
garment,  for  she  would  not  watch  by  the 
expecting  pillow  of  Elizabeth,  in  her 
funeral  raiment ;  but  a  glance  told  the 
Prince  of  Luneburg,  who  approached  him, 
and  he  was  at  her  feet,  almost  before 
her  heart  had  answered  her  eyes,  '^  It 
is  he  1" 

No  crown  in  Europe,  lying  for  her  ac- 
ceptance where  he  then  knelt,  could  have 
made  her  so  proud.  And  before  he  left 
her  side,  Eleanor  of  Darmstadt  under- 
stood that  she  had  it  in  her  power  to 
make  the  happiness  for  life  of  the  only 
man  she  ever  wished  to  be  master  of 
her's.  Therefore,  when  she  sat  musing 
by  the  now  peaceful  couch  of  the  de- 
throned Queen  of  Bohemia  —  she  who 
had  been  the  centre  of  a  splendid  royal 
court  of  her  own,  and  hardly  second  in 
that  of  a  yet  more  magnificent  —  that  of 
England;  Eleanor  bethought  her,  how 
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^U  those  pomps  at  best  invaded  happi* 
ness. 

^  Give  me  but  peace,  like  this  now 
present  with  me,  and  in  an  humbler 
abode  than  this  his  native  Herzberg! 
There,  and  with  the  hero  of  my  heart, 
crowned  with  his  laurels  alone,  who 
would  be  so  blest  under  the  simplest 
shed  !'^ 

And  thus,  morning  and  evening,  under 
the  abundant  shade  of  a  covered  vine- 
yard, attached  to  the  palace  by  a  long 
gallery  of  orange  trees,  George  and 
Eleanor  continued  to  meet  in  the  endear^ 
ing  interchange  of  mutual  confidence, 
without  the  cognizance  of  another  eye. 
And,  in  times  after,  well  did  they  re- 
member  the  winter  garden  of  ^<  sweet 
Herzberg,**  and  rich  were  the  clustering 
memorials,  she  who  at  that  season  found 
her  first  rest  there,  then  transplanted  to 
her  native  soil  of  Hampton  Court. 

But  those  were  not  the  only  hearts 
which  had  owned  each  other,  during  the 
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secluded  hours  of  Elizabeth.  Woifen- 
battel  had  discovered  Joseljme  Percy; 
the  youth  whom  he  had  sought,  with  all 
the  monopolizing  passion  of  his  nature^ 
to  fasten  his  soul  on,  —  in  one  entire 
blending  of  thought  and  wish,  in  such  a 
friendship  as  Orestes  knew  for  Fylades^ 
without  a  rival  in  his  heart. 

This  Joselyne,  he  discovered  to  be  no 
other  than  Isabel  hersdf ;  and  the  devo- 
tion he  sought  from  the  brother,  he  soon 
found  would  be  paid  to  him  to  idolatry,  by 
her  who,  from  the  first,  had  loved  him 
beyond  her  sex's  weakness ;  beyond  her 
own  self-love,  and  even  in  the  grasp  of 
error ;  till  her  voice,  her  virtues,  under 
the  semblance  of  her  brother,  had 
charmed  him  thence. 

By  the  time  Elizabeth  was  able  to 
prepare  for  receiving  the  kinsmen  most 
dear  to  her,  under  their  own  hospitable 
roof,  and  there  to  present  her  infant 
blessing  to  their  arms ;  she  had  listened 
with  the  tenderest  interest  to  the  diflfer- 


OF  LUNEBURG.  393 

ent  stories  of  these  lovers.  In  the  first 
morning  of  George's  admission  to  her 
presence,  arid  he  came  alone,  he  ratified 
all  the  confidence  Eleanor  had  reposed 
in  her.  Tears  of  pleasure  at  the  prospect 
of  their  mutual  happiness,  coursed  down 
the  cheek  of  his  cousin,  and  fell  upon  the 
smiling  face  of  her  babe,  as  it  lay  upon 
her  knee. 

"  May  1  kiss  them  off  ?**  asked  the 
Prince,  bending  to  the  infant. 

«  Yes,"  Elizabeth  smiled  ;  "  might  I 
ever  live  to  see  a  son  of  your's  do  the 
same— 'and  those  tears  be  shed  at  her 
bridal." 

George's  heart  responded  to  the  wish, 
and  he  kissed  the  babe  twice  —  "  There, 
my  sweet  daughter !"  cried  he,  with  an 
agitated  gaiety,  "  take  that  in  fee  for  a 
fatherly  affection,  whenever  it  may  be 
demanded." 

But  when  the  day  arrived  for  Eliza- 
beth's removal  to  the  state  drawing-room ; 
while  she  sat,  delighting  her  fine  taste 
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with  the  magnificent  view  over  the 
splendid  palace  gardens,  to  the  subUme 
stretch  of  the  forest  scenery  beyond,  she 
descried  a  travelling  carriage,  with  an 
escort  of  horse,  turn  the  angle  of  a  wood, 
and  proceed  full  speed  in  the  direction  of 
Herzberg.  She  started  back  in  her 
chair,  with  a  blush  on  her  cheek  ;  for  in 
that  moment  she  saw  the  colour  of  glad- 
ness mount  into  that  of  George.  Wolfen- 
buttel  sprang  to  the  ¥andow«  "  Hah  1 
here  is  our  Duke!  Christian  of  Lune* 
burg!''  and,  as  hunyingly,  he  darted  from 
the  apartment  to  meet  him,  and  the  brave 
Spielberg,  who  rode  by  his  side. 

Elizabeth's  head  grew  giddy ;  she 
gasped  for  breath,  and  her  whole  agi« 
tated  frame  shewed  the  disorder  of  her 
heart.  Apprehension  —  joy  —  sorrow  — 
she  knew  not  what,  were  all  in  tumult 
within  her ;  and  she  felt  that  only  one 
support  should  now  be  near  her  at  this 
interview  —  that  of  her  husband. 

"  Frederick  !  **   cried    she,   and    she 
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Stretched  her  hand  towards  him ;  ^*  let  all 
else  leave  me/' 

Those  who  obeyed,  found  it  was  indeed 
Duke  Christian ;  and  that  he  brought 
with  him  the  full  restoration  of  the  Pala- 
tinate, won  by  his  arms,  and  now  ac- 
knowledged by  the  Emperor.  These  two 
documents,  accompanied  by  a  written 
welcome  from  the  brave  Rhinelanders 
to  their  lawful  sov^eign.  Christian  sent 
in  to  the  agitated  pair,  before  he  would 
enter  himself;  but  when  he  did,  how 
different  were  Elizabeth's  feelings  from 
what  she  had  apprehended ! 

She  had  remembered  the  shame,  the 
sorrow,  that  weighed  her  down  when  she 
saw  him  last ;  and  she  expected  his  look, 
full  of  the  like  recollections,  would  over* 
whelm  her  now.  But  no ;  calm,  heavenly, 
intellectual  happiness  sat  alone  on  his 
countenance ;  and  at  the  first  glance,  it 
diffused  the  same  over  her.  Serenity  re* 
fleeting  serenity,  like  the  moon  on  a 
tranquil  lake,  which  a  moment  before 
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had  been  heaving  beneath  the  passing 
storm. 

But  if  Christian's  looks  were  calm^  no 
coldness  was  there.  He  advanced  to 
Elizabeth  with  the  outstretched  arms  of 
a  brother,  meeting  a  dear  sister  after  long 
absence,  and  clasped  her  to  his  breast 

^*  Welcome  to  my  country !  Welcome 
to  my  roof !  How  welcome  — •  EUzabeth's 
own  heart  must  tell  her.** 

She  put  her  husband's  hand  into  that 
of  the  Duke  of  Luneburg  —  a  sob  broke 
over  it  —  and  both  her  husband  and  her 
friend,  felt  that  Henry  was  in  that  con- 
vulsive sigh. 

But  Herzberg's  annals  for  that  year, 
were  to  close  with  other  memorials  than 
of  the  dead,  however  dear.  The  happy 
living  were  to  register  their  names  in 
tlie  white  book  of  its  archives;  still 
preserved  there,  bound  in  vellum,  and 
clasped  in  silver  from  its  native  mines. 
Mansfeldt  arrived  from  England  witii 
a  successful  mission ;  a  father's  blessing, 
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and  a  brother's  love;  also  the  insignia 
of  the  Garter  for  the  two  brave  cousins 
of  their  royal  Elizabeth.  On  the  morn- 
ing of  the  anniversary  of  Dulce  Chris- 
tian's birth-day^  in  the  chapel  of  the  pa- 
lace, the  two  Princes  were  invested  with 
the  British  order ;  and  in  the  evening  of 
the  same  day,  and  before  the  same  altar, 
Prince  George  of  Lmieburg  received  the 
hand  of  Eleanor  of  Darmstadt  from  that 
of  her  brother,  the  Elector ;  while  Chris- 
tian of  Wolfenbuttel,  in  givingUiis  td 
Isabel  de  Vere,  deemed  he  made  no 
mis-alliance  between  two  of  the  bravest 
houses  in  Europe,  when  he  united  the 
name  of  Brunswick  with  that  of  a  Percy 
of  Northumberland. 

The  young  heiress  of  the  Palatinate 
received  baptism  in  the  same  hour.  And 
being  held  in  the  arms  of  Duke  Christian 
at  the  fount,  Mansfeldt,  who  stood  repre- 
sentative for  the  British  King,  gave  her  a 
name  by  his  majesty's  command ;  that 
of  Sophia  —  as  presage  of  the  wisdom 
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he  invoked,  rather  than  that  power  or 
beauty,  might  be  the  endowment  of  his 
grand-daughter. 

"  Yes !"  cried  Luitgard,  the  venerable 
Bishop  of  Celle,  while  he  held  the  babe 
yet  to  his  bosom.  *<  May  the  descen-* 
dant  of  a  rac?  of  Princes^  who  from  the 
first  have  chosen  the  wiser  part  —  a  pure 
faith  against  the  world ;  —  their  people's 
love,  rather  than  their  vassalage.  May 
she,  born  here,  in  one  land  of  her  ances- 
tors, live  to  take  her  part  in  binding 
both  countries  in  the  firmest  bonds  of 
peace !  In  the  blest  union  of  national 
amity,  founded  on  the  rock  of  ages  — 
piety  towards  God,  and  justice  wedded 
to  mercy,  in  all  the  dealings  of  man  to 
man !  '* 


FINIS. 
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HISTORICAL  NOTE. 


The  writer  of  this  little  narrative  cannot 
quit  its  concluding  page  without  noticing 
a  circumstance  to  the  reader,  which,  if 
alluded  to  in  the  preface,  might  have 
forestalled  the  interest  of  the  *tory  — 
namely,  a  regular  proof  that  twolSinces 
of  Brunswick  bearing  the  name  of  Chris- 
tian, existed  at  the  same  period,  and  per* 
formed  a  nearly  similar  train  of  military 
exploits^  Both  were  sons  of  contempo- 
rary Dukes  of  Brunswick,  espoused  to 
Princesses  of  Denmark  ;  both  were  secu- 
lar Bishops ;  both  embraced  the  cause  of 
Bohemia ;  and  both  were  Knights  of  the 
Garter:  and  no  doubt,  in  consequence 
of  so  extraordinary  a  coincidence,  all  the 
historians  of  those  times,  whether  Ger- 
mans  or  English^  which  the  writer  of  this 
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as  the -Migning  sovereign  of  a  rich  and 
poweips  dominion ;  then  we  were  told 


narrative  has  seen,  have  been  induced 
to  suppose  the  actions  of  both  Princes 
the  performance  of  one  alone ;  whom  they 
always  designate  under  the  general  ap- 
pellation of  Duke  Christian  of  Bruns- 
wick.  But  while  perusing  these  several 
historians,  in  forming  the  design  for  this 
work,  contradictions  became  observable, 
impossible  to  reconcile  in  one  character. 
Sometimes  Duke  Christian  was  spoken  of 
:he-M 

in  a  few  pages  onward,  he  was  distin- 
guished  indeed  by  illustrious  birth,  but 
destitute  of  territory  and  resources.  One 
tells  us,  he  dies  in  the  year  1626;  and 
another  in  1633. 

These,  and  other  similar  discrepancies, 
embarrassed  me  much  in  the  consistency 
of  my  view  of  this  hero  of  the  times.  But 
on  consulting  the  chronicled  documents 
from  Brunswick  itself,  many  pages  of 
which  1  turned  over  with  no  small  solici- 
tude,  to  find  some  solving  of  this  enigma, 
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I  discovered  the  first  key  in  the  registers 
of  the  ducal  entombments  ;  and  that 
clearly  proved  the  existence  of  two  princes 
of  the  name  and  house. 

The  one  was  Christian  Duke  of  LunC' 
burg^  born  1566^  died  l6d3»  and  en- 
tombed at  Celle.  The  other  was  Chris- 
tian Duke  of  Brunswick  Wolfenbuttel^ 
born  1599,  died  1626,  and  buried  atWol- 
fenbuttel. 

The  hereditary  archives  of  the  country 
speak  largely  of  the  distinguishedjhgroism 
of  these  two  Princes,  even  at  a'^eriod 
when  Germany  was  a  land  of  heroes. 
That  the  writer  of  this  little  narrative, 
founded  on  such  documents,  has  been 
able  to  consult  so  many,  she  owes,  in  a 
great  measure,  to  the  friendship  of  Sir 
Andrew  Haliday  —  a  gentleman  who 
personally  explored  the  venerable  records 
of  the  House  of  Brunswick  on  the  spot, 
and  is  now  compiling  its  regular  history  ; 
giving,  in  the  substance  of  attested  facts, 
a  portrait  of  those  illustrious  characters 
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of  whom  this  tale  is  (miy  the  shade. 
But  if  it  should  be  received  as  a  fore' 
bode  J  in  the  language  of  his  country 
that  **  coming  events  cast  their  shadows 
before ! ''  she  will  be  doubly  gratified  in 
thus  deriving  honour  with  the  expression 
of  her  obligation. 


THE    END. 
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